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TO 

ROBERT B. MINTURN. 

Mt Dear Frknd, 

To whom with so great propriety as to 
yourself can I inscribe this volume? The excursion 
which it aims to narrate I should not in all probability 
have undertaken but for you. I shall ever recall with 
the liveliest satisfaction the pleasure I enjoyed, and 
the instruction I received, from thus visiting the scenes 
of events interesting above all others to the Christian ; 
and assured that you also look back upon the days of 
our pilgrimage in the Land of Promise with like feelings, 
I beg you to accept this imperfect memorial of them. 

With sincere affection and respect, 

I am, your Friend, 

JoNA. M. Wainwright. 



PREFACE. 



A FLOOD of light has been thrown upon the Holy 
Land by modem research; and its past history, 
physical appearance, and present condition, are 
now familiar to many readers. The present work 
makes no pretension to grapple with learned dis- 
cossions which have engaged the research of Ro- 
binson, Williams, Wilson, and other modem tra- 
vellers, well qualified for the task ; for, even had 
its author been prepared to take part in them, his 
limited time would have precluded the attempt 
He visited the Holy Land with different views : 
he went to see, to feel, and to believe; yielding 
to doubt only when compelled by common sense 
and his measure of information. To him, no de- 
scription was ever unattractive of that land — 

** Over whose acres walked those blessed feet 
Which, eighteen hundred years ago, were nailed, 
For onr advantage, on the bitter cross.** 

Not a book upon Palestine was ever thrown 
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JOURNEY FROM EGYPT TO THE HOLY lAOT). 

Cairn. 

Camp m the Desebt, March 24, 1849. 

Here, in the midst of the wilderness of Shnr, and 
on the fourth night of our living in tents, I begin 
a letter to you, to be finished on the way, and sent 
from Jerusalem, if we do not meet with an earlier 
opportunity. The previous evenings of our journey 
since leaving Cairo, I have been so fatigued with 
camel-riding, that I have been glad to lie down to 
sleep as soon as our tent was pitched and supper 
over^r I wrote to you last from Cairo, telling you 
of our successful voyage on the Nile, our visit to 
Thebes, and of the deep interest with which we 
should now turn our feces toward the Holy Land, 
as soon as we heard that you were all well and 
comfortable at Rome. This cheering intelligence 

B 



18 PREPARATIONS FOR SETTING OUT, 

y«ur last letters gave us, and we then in good 
earnest made our preparations to reach what was, 
after all, the chief object of interest to us in our 
Eastern pilgrimage. We procured our tents, 
leather water-bottles, casks, provisions, and all 
the other equipage needful for our desert life; and 
having engaged our camels and dromedaries, we 
saw them loaded and sent before us on the afternoon 
of Tuesday, March 20th, to the distance of some 
ten or twelve miles, there to encamp for the night. 
This precaution is taken in order that, if anything 
material shoidd have been overlooked, the dis- 
covery may be made, and a messenger sent back 
to the city to procure it; because when once be- 
yond the reach of Cairo, and fairly on the desert, 
the traveller must depend for the comforts, and 
even the necessaries for his journey, upon what 
his forecast has provided, with the exception of the 
precarious supply of a few articles of food, which 
he may obtain from some poor and scattered vil- 
lages, or from a tribe of wandering Arabs. 

We now bade farewell to the friends to whom 
we had been indebted for constant attention and 
many acts of kindness : To Dr. Abbott, whom we 
had seen almost daily, and whose most valuable 
' and interesting collection of Egyptian antiquities 
had been thrown open to us at all times. This, if 
not the largest in the world, is, I suspect, the most 
various, and contains more unique curiosities than 
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any other, and would be well worth transferring to 
some public institution of our country. To Mr. 
Murray, the British consul-general, who formerly 
travelled in the United States, and left there a very 
favourable impression, and who has published a 
very graphic description of his visit to our western 
prairies: To the American consul-general, Mr. 
Macauley, at whose official introduction to Abbas 
Pasha we had been present by his invitation : To 
the Rev. Mr. Lieder, the missionary of the Church 
of England Society, so long and favourably known 
for his faithful and efficient labours; and to his 
excellent wife, who, having travelled the route we 
were about to take, most kindly and thoughtfully 
wrote out for us brief hints and directions. 

On Wednesday morning we mounted our donkeys, 
and made our way along the crooked streets of the 
city, most of them so narrow, that two persons 
passing on horseback would leave hardly room for 
a third on foot, and through a lively, motley 
crowd of turbaned men and veiled women on foot 
and on donkeys, with strings of loaded camels 
stalking along and threatening to squeeze us to the 
walls, and hundreds of mangy dogs running about 
or lying asleep in our very path, our attendants 
calling out all the time, to put us on our guard or 
to clear the way, "riglak," thy foot; " yemenak," 
to thy right; " shimalak,'' to thy left. We went out 
by the beautiful gateway Bab e' Nusr, or Gate of 
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Victory, over which there is an inscription, said to 
be in the Cufic language, which is translated, 
"There is no God but God; Mohammed is the 
Apostle of God, and Ali the friend of God. May 
the Divine fevour be on both." After a pleasant 
ride of about two hours over a level and fertile 
country, we came to Matar§eh, anciently known as 
Heliopolis, and in Scripture as On in the Book 
of Genesis, and in the prophet Jeremiah, Beth- 
shemesh, or the City of the Sun. But just before 
arriving there, we turned aside a short distance 
through an enclosed field and garden, to see the 
place where, according to the traditions of the 
oriental Christians, the Holy Family on one occa- 
sion rested, when Joseph "arose and took the 
young child and his mother by night and departed 
into Egypt." Here is a well of water, said to have 
been salt originally, but which became fresh when 
the blessed Virgin needed to drink from it, and 
has continued so ever since; we certainly drew from 
it a very grateful draught after our long. ride. 

Near to the well, we were pointed to a sycamore 
tree of a very peculiar shaped It is not high or 
round, but of great width, as if a stunted tree of 
enormous girth had been pressed out laterally, or 
as if several of such trees springing up side by 
side had grown together, leaving recesses like 
rough niches in a wall of solid wood, with a few 
gnarled branches growing out above. This tree, 
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according to monkiBli tradition, opened itself to 
give shelter to the infant Saviour. Whether or 
not the tradition is founded on fact, we need not 
stop to inquire. That the tree, as it now stands, 
is of very great age, there can be no manner of 
doubt; and that its roots may have borne previous 
growths, one of which might have been flourishing 
when the Holy Family came down into Egypt, 
and might have sheltered them beneath its branches, 
and thus given rise to the legend, is by no means 
impossible. At any rate, I looked at it, sat beneath 
it, and meditated upon the incident associated with 
it, if not in a state of undoubting faith, with no 
unwillingness to enjoy any pleasing associations 
which fancy might awaken in connection with the 
hallowed associations of the Eastern lands where 
once the feet of the Eedeemer trod. And thus I 
mean to receive all traditions connected with sacred 
places in the land whither I am going. When 
no obvious improbability oif credulous si;perstition 
obliges a rational mind to reject them, I shall suffer 
them to draw the imagination, to direct the train 
of reflections, and, as I trust, to warm and en- 
courage the devout affections. 

But this story, which would accoimt for the 
sweetening of the brackish water of the " Fountain 
of the Sun," as it was once called, but now " of 
the Virgin," it is scarcely necessary to say I have 
no fEuth in. At this distance from the Nile, its 
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waters would very naturally ooze through the 
sandy soil, and, in^fact, other wells of fresh water 
are found in the neighbourhood at a depth of from 
sixteen to twenty feet. The tradition also says 
that the Holy Fami^, having rested and. refreshed 
themselves, directed their journey over the ground 
we have just travelled, and made their permanent 
abode during the lifetime of Herod at Musr el 
At^ekeh, or Old Cairo, about three miles south from 
the modern Cairo, and the site, or near the ^ite, of 
Babylon in Egypt. Here, in the Greek monastery 
dedicated to St. Sergius, is shown the chapel which, 
it is said, stands upon the place where they dwelt. 
On each side of the high altar, a flight of some ten 
or twelve steps leads to a subterraneous cave or 
grotto about twenty feet long and twelve wide; and 
this, the tradition says, was their abiding-place, 
until '^ an angel of the Lord appeareth in a dream 
to Joseph in Egypt, saying. Arise, and take the 
young child and his mother, and go into the land 
of Israel; for they are dead which sought the young 
child's life. And he arose, and took the young 
child and his mother, and came into the land of 
Israel," most probably through the tract of country 
over which is to be our pilgrimage. 

The route we are upon for the Holy Land may, 
therefore, be the same, and certainly is in the sama 
direction, with that which the sons of Jacob took 
on their going down to buy com in Egypt. But 
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what gives it a far deeper interest to us at this time 
from the coarse of thought suggested by the tradi- 
tions of which I have just spoken, is, that this 
pathway may once have been trodden by Joseph 
and the humble animal that bore the blessed Virgin 
with the infjEint Saviour resting in her arms. 



€)^ /ligjlt into (ggiiiit* 

Op the Flight into Egypt, the briefest possible 
account is given us by the sacred historian ; and 
there remains no other authentic record of this 
remarkable event in the life of the child Jesus, 
except that which is Isft us, in few words, and by 
only one of the evangelists. The circumstances of 
the sacred journey, therefore, are almost as great 
a mystery to us, as the wonderful command from 
the skies, ^' Behold, the angel of the Lord appear- 
eth to Joseph in a dream, saying, Arise, and take 
the young child and his mother, and flee into 
Egypt." A thousand interesting thoughts cluster 
around the Holy Family on their way, and in this 
weary banishment from their native land ; but it is 
the sacred love within us for every spot once blest 
by the earthly presence of the Lord, rather than 
actual history, which must guide us here. From 
the fountain of our own souls we must be £ftin to 
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quench our thirst, since there is here no broad river 
to make glad the city of God. And, perhaps, it 
is a fitting thing that we should know little of so 
sad an event as the early exile of the only-begotten 
Son of God from the only chosen land of God. 
How touching a commentary upon the words of the 
beloved disciple, is this flight from the Land of 
Promise, back again, as we may almost feel, into 
the Land of Bondage ! " He came unto his own, 
and his own received him not ;" " H^ was in the 
world, and the world was made by him, and the 
world knew him not." He who gave to the foxes 
their holes, and to the birds of the air their nests, 
had not where to lay his head ; but while even vile 
ones of the dishonourable world had vast posses- 
sions upon its surface, there was not a spot upon it 
which its Maker and Master could call his own. 
The plan of mercy seems indeed a mystery, and 
the cross a contradiction; unto the Jew a stum- 
bling-block, and unto the Greek foolishness. 

Yet, how many Christian hearts have since 
mused upon the flight into Egypt, until the 
sacred fire was kindled within them ; till burning 
thoughts demanded utterance of the tongue, and 
devout and glowing pictures in the soul sought 
their pious expression from the pencil I Who has 
not seen, in thought, this humble but holy band 
going forth upon their exile, with sorrow indeed, 
but chastened by a lively hope ? In his mother's 
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heart lies a rich treasure of promises and prophe- 
cies,, which she has heard from the lips of aged 
saints on the earth and archangels from heaven, 
from Simeon and from Gabriel. The one an- 
nounced, and the other waited for, the consolation 
of IsraeL What matter, then, if He who shall 
purchase our redemption from a worse than Egyp- 
tian slavery, is himselfj for a short period, brought 
into the house of bondage ? It was necessary that 
the Captain of our salvation should be made per- 
fect through sufferings ; and the Sim of Israel 
must shine forth from the night of Egypt. By the 
same way that the child Joseph was taken a slave 
into Egypt, that he might go before the people of 
God to preserve the lives of many, by that way 
must the child Jesus be carried, on the threshold 
of a life into which he entered, not to be ministered 
unto, but to minister, and to supply the famine of 
the world with bread from heaven. On these 
things ponders the faithful and affectionate heart 
of the mother of our Lord, consoled by the thought, 
that as one of the great ancestors of Israel went 
through the desert of exile and suffering to his 
glory in Egypt, so shall the infant on her bosom, 
frdfflling in patience his period of banishment from 
home and heaven, return to his purchased posses- 
sion of glory in the paradise of God. These foot- 
steps of suffering let us trace and follow : to this 
reward let us also aspire, until our exile in the land 
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of bondage being ended, we may gird up our loins, 
take our staff in our band, and march gladly out 
of Egypt for the Land of Promise. 



Ijliopnlisi— insjun* 



The site of Heliopolis is indicated by considerable 
mounds of rubbish, smoothed over by time, and 
containing quantities of crude brick, and reddish 
fragments of earthenware vessels. These evidences 
of once peopled cities we observed in many places 
on our route ; and here, as the only vestiges of the 
habitations of a people once famous for arts and 
learning, for wealth and luxury, but sunk in gross 
idolatry, they brought to mind the prophet's denun- 
ciation : " "Woe unto him that striveth with his 
Maker. Let the potsherd strive with the potsherds 
of the earth. Shall the clay say to him that 
fashioneth it. What makest thou ? They shall be 
ashamed and confounded, all of them : they shall 
go to conftision together that are makers of idols." 
As the brittle potsherds of these heaps have been 
broken to pieces, so the works of idolatrous man — 
massive, well-founded, and beautiful as they were — 
are now so utterly destroyed, that scarce a trace of 
them can be found. There is, indeed, one remark- 
able monument remaining, as if to prove what 
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ma^ificence of architecture must once have adorned 
the Temple of the Sun. It is a noble obelisk, 
about six feet square at the base, and rising more 
than sixty feet above the level of the ground, 
standing erect upon its original site. Its whole 
height cannot be ascertained, as its base and 
pedestal have been covered up to a considerable 
depth by gradual accumulations of earth. Pro- 
bably this was one of a pair which stood like 
majestic guards on each side of the entrance to the 
Temple ; and it is said to be of the age of Osir- 
tasen I., the Pharaoh who reigned when Joseph 
came into Egypt. The hieroglyphics with which 
it is inscribed are now legible in but few spots, as 
it is covered with the cells of a species of bee, or 
wasp, which have the appearance of a coating of 
brown mud dried in the siin. Swarms of these 
insects were flying around the shaft, from top to 
bottom, which seemed to guard it as their own pro- 
perty; and they certainly gave to it, standing as 
it does in the midst of a cultivated garden, a less 
striking appearance than if it stood solitary and 
unobscured upon the naked sand. 

After leaving this only remarkable vestige of a 
city, once famous for its temples and its learning, 
where Joseph found his wife, the daughter of Poti- 
pherah, priest of On, and where Moses probably 
was instructed in all the wisdom of Egypt, we con- 
tinued our ride through a green and cultivated 
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land, probably a part of tlie land of Goshen, which 
stretched away on the left as far as the eye could 
see. To the right, however, we got glimpses of 
the desert, and, as we went on, its yellow, sultry 
sands seemed to encroach upon us more and more. 
But these sands were not, surely, the borders of 
the wide desert, for occasionally we saw lakes of 
smooth water, with groves of palm-trees on their 
banks, and then basins of the sea, with low pro- 
montories of sand almost encircling them ; and 
beyond, in the far horizon, the long line of the 
sea itself, all becalmed; the outlines of water and 
of sand, however, sometimes changing more fre- 
quently than our slow progress would account for. 
This, then, was the mirage of the desert we had 
so often heard of; and certainly, so perfect is the 
illusion, that reason as you please, and assure your- 
self over and over that by no possibility can there 
be actual water where you are looking, you cannot 
undeceive the eye. 

Another circumstance now occurred, as if to im- 
press us more strongly with the feeling that we 
were travelling amongst scenes of Scripture his- 
tory. Immense flights of locusts occasionally filled 
the air, and dropped in multitudes around us, and 
upon the fields of green things, which they would 
quickly consume, but were driven off by the loud 
cries of men and boys, set to guard against them. 
They would light like countless flocks of birds, and 
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rise again when scared away, flying a short dis- 
tance ; and when in the air, the sun shining upon 
their wings would give them the semblance of 
flakes of snow upon a gusty day. We could easily 
imagine what grievous pests they must be, when 
they appear, as they sometimes do, in clouds that 
darken all the air, and spread themselves far and 
wide, so that no noise or violence can drive them 
away ; and what a fearful instrument in the hands 
of the Almighty, when he sent them as one of his 
plagues upon the land of Egypt, to eat " every 
herb of the land." 

We continued our route, its interest, I may 
say, increasing at every step ; for, on our left, the 
green fields of mingled pasturage and heavy crops, 
as of barley, wheat, and flax, with groves of palms 
and fig-trees interspersed, showed us that the land 
was still as when Pharaoh said to Joseph, '^ In the 
best of the land make thy father and brethren to 
dwell ; in the land of Goshen let them dwell." On 
the right were the barren sand-hills of the desert, 
drawing nearer and nearer to us, to warn us of the 
toilsome pilgrimage we must make ere we can 
reach that better and more beautiful land — not 
only " a land of wheat and barley, and vines, and 
fig-trees, and pomegranates, but a land of brooks 
of water, of fountains, and depths that spring out 
of valleys and hills." 

At El Khanka we found our camels, with their 



30 CHANGE OF CONVEYANCE. 

keepers and the other attendants, all prepared and 
waiting for us. We paid the^ men and boys who 
had accompanied us with their donkeys from Cairo, 
and received their thanks, with their farewell 
salutations ; which were given after the Egyptian 
method, by kissing our hands and pressing them 
to their foreheads. Our last link with the city 
where we had seen and enjoyed so much was now 
severed, and we fairly entered upon the wearisome, 
though interesting road which lay before us, anxi- 
ous, if possible, to get up to the city of Zion in 
time to celebrate there our Paschal Feast. 



But as a new mode of conveyance is to be tried, 
and one of which you have had no experience, a 
brief description of it may not prove uninteresting. 
The first undertaking is to mount the cameL This 
proved to us an easier task than we had antici- 
pated. You have heard of both camels and drome- 
daries, and perhaps suppose them to be different; 
but they are precisely the same species of quadruped, 
only the dromedary is selected for riding, as hav- 
ing an easier gait. The diflference is that which 
we find between a saddle horse and a cart horse. 
When you are preparing to mount, the animal. 
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wHose head is up in the air beyond your reach, is 
taken by the halter, and the keeper makes a quick 
succession of sounds like hawking from the upper 
part of the throat. This brings him unwillingly 
upon his knees, then his haunches, and he gradu- 
ally gets upon his belly, with his awkward legs 
and cushioned feet beneath him. Then the saddle, 
which is a wooden frame padded, and fitting upon 
the hump, with pommels like short round posts 
about eight inches high before and behind, is filled 
out with cushions, spare coats and cloaks, or with 
the bed-mattress, and the whole covered with a 
thick soft carpet, shaped like a hearth-rug, thrown 
across, called in Arabic a segideh, or prayer car- 
pet; because the Mussulman uses it at home, and 
carries it with him in travelling, to stand and kneel 
upon at his frequent devotions, and for this purpose 
there is on its surface the figure of a niche in the 
mosque, towards which he prays, as making him 
look in the direction of Mecca. This we found a 
very useful and comfortable article, not only to ride 
upon, but also to lay in our tents or spread upon 
the sand when we wished to rest. Thus arranged, 
the rude saddle changed into a broad pillion-like 
seat, with pommels before and behind to hold on 
by, and with stirrups fastened to the front one, you 
m^ay ride as on horseback. You can take other 
positions, however, seating yourself lady-fashion, 
or with both legs on either side of the camel, or 
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else turn completely round and ride backward, or 
if you have dexterity and suppleness enough, you 
may sit cross-legged like a Turk. Thus you may face 
to or from the wind or the sun, or change posture 
for relief, and this, together with being raised up 
nine feet above the effects of the sand, and in a free 
current of air, gives the camel great advantages 
over the donkey or the horse as an animal for 
crossing the desert, in addition to its essential 
qualification in the power of enduring thirst for 
successive days. But to the mounting. Here, 
howiBver, the growling of one of the camels near 
the tent in which I am writing, reminds me that I 
have omitted to mention that all the while your 
saddle is preparing or the load being put on, the 
surly animal keeps up a constant grumbling and 
snarling, turning his head back by means of his 
long supple neck, and showing his teeth, as if he 
would bite you, which he very rarely has the 
courage to do. He seems to be complaining 
bitterly, and showing all the resentment he dares 
at your treatment of him ; and your pity might be 
excited for him, but you find that it makes no 
difference whether your load is light or heavy, and 
after it is put on, if you only attempt to adjust a 
rope or throw on your cloak, he begins his com- 
plaints again. All being prepared, you take your 
seat while the animal is still on the ground, and are 
told to hold on fast — a caution by no means use- 
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Ij^ss — ^for as he raises himself up on his haunches, 
then his knees, and at last gets to his feet, you arf 
in danger of being thrown over his head, or over 
his tail, or off on one side. When he is fairly up, 
you feel safe after a little while, though at a some- 
what giddy elevation to one who has been ac- 
CQstomed only to a horse or a donkey. Your ship 
of the desert (as some poet, after the Arabs, has 
fancied to call it) now gets under way, and con- 
sidering the smooth sea it has to cross, it is cer- 
tainly a very uneasy craft; for, moving the two 
oars, as we must call the legs, on the same side 
alternately, your body is jerked forward at each 
stroke, as if you were making a succession of 
quick ungainly bows, and you have no change of 
motion or rest till you come to anchor for the 
night, except when you pause for half an hour in 
the middle of the day. After the ride of the first 
two days I was excessively tired; never, I think, 
was I so completely exhausted by fatigue before. 
Now, however, having discovered that our drago- 
man was riding an easier dromedary than mine, 
which he had cunningly taken for himself, I made 
him exchange with me, *and thus got along with 
comparative comfort We carry with us a canvass 
tent, bought in Cairo, about sixteen Icet in dia- 
meter, for our own use, with a smaller one for the 
eook and dragoman. We have also camp-beds, a 
ti^ble and stools, boxes and panniers, for kitch^ 
c 
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apparatus, with charcoal for fuel, provisions, and, 
as articles of prime consideration, casks and leather 
bags for water. All this is a load for five camels, 
which, with three dromedaries to ride on, make 
up our cavalcade, or, more properly speaking, 
camelcade. 

To our own, we have the agreeable addition of 
another party, consisting of my friend the Rev. 
Mr. Spencer, and Mr. Pratt, an intelligent and 
well-educated young gentleman, with whom he is 
travelling, who have with them nine camels ; and 
thus we make quite a considerable caravan, al-^ 
though small enough compared with those which 
often cross the desert We left Cairo together for 
companionship, and also for mutual protection. 
This last reason brought into our company six 
pilgrims from India, who came from the Punjaub 
to Mecca, from thence to Cairo, and who are now 
on their way to Jerusalem, whence, having per- 
formed their devotions at the mosque of Omar, they 
wiU return home. And all this tedious circuit 
they make on foot, with nothing but the scanty 
and worn clothes they have on, a staff in their 
hand, and a bag and a gourd to carry their small 
supply of food and water. Yet they are patieiiyt 
and cheerful, and grateful for the notice we take of 
them. They walk along, usually at some distance 
from us during the day; but as the sun declines 
they come near, to }eam where we are about to 
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encamp. When we stop, they pi^pare to rest near 
ns, and light a fire with the dry shrubs which they 
pick from the desert, and make a low hedge of the 
same to protect them from the wind. After their 
evening prayers, which they are very punctual in 
performing, they eat their simple meal, lie down 
on the sand and sleep, and start with us in the 
morning, with their thin clothing at times all wet 
with the dew till the sun dries it. 



tih in tju StwA. 



Of desert life you may get some idea, by the de- 
scription of a day's work; and I will take this very 
one. We rose at a little past five o'clock, and 
opening the curtain of our tent, found our camp 
already in motion. The camels had risen from 
the circle in which they are tethered for the night 
to keep them safe, and were browsing upon the 
coarse and bitter shrubs with which the desert is 
here dotted over, in small scattered clumps. Our 
cook was kindling his fire of charcoal, to boil our 
tea-kettle and cook our eggs; our dragoman was 
coming with his tin basins of water, in small 
quantities, however, as too precious to be used for 
washing. Soon the sun rose beautifully, as from 
a horizon of the sea, and our friends and their 
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attendants, their camels and tents, at a short dis- 
tance from us, standing on the dead unbroken level 
of the desert, and contrasted only wijbh its dwarfish 
shrubs, seemed grown to double size since the 
night before, and our pilgrim companions were 
like six giants, stalking off across the plain. 
While we were washing and making our simple 
toilet in the fresh invigorating air, our dragoman 
was employed in moving our folding table from 
the tent, and spreading it outside, for our break- 
fast. This was soon served ; and, as we were eat- 
ing, all our attendants were occupied in striking 
our tents, packing our household stuff, and collect- 
ing and loading our grumbling camels. This is 
no small job; aind, ordinarily, takes more than an 
hour. With our best exertions, we did not get 
ready to start before seven o'clock. Our friends 
were ready at the same time; and, mounting our 
dromedaries, the two trains, in lengthened file, 
turned back into the track which we had left, for 
the purpose of encamping. In steady, monotonous 
pace, of about two miles and a half an hour, we 
have travelled all day, till within half an hour of 
sunset, except that we stopped at noon, for some 
thirty minutes, to eat our lunch. The camel needs 
no bating and no breathing time; but, when once 
started, will move along, in his even stride, the 
whole day, patiently, and without repinipg, with 
^ r^fresbment but a chance mouthful of a bittei: 
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shrub which he may crop by the way. All hie 
sulkiness is shown at starting ; and, when he stopd 
for the night, he is content with a small mess of 
beans, and, once in five or six days, with a draught 
of brackish water. So, with all his ungainlinesd, 
stupidity, and querulous temper, and his destitu- 
tion, aboye all domestic animals, of qualities to 
draw human sympathies, he is invaluable for the 
desert; and there is nothing to supply his place. 
We begin now to look about for a suitable plac« to 
encamp; and having found one, the line of march 
is broken, the camels are brought together, made 
to lie down, and unloaded. In a little more than 
half an hour, our moveable house is built, our carpet 
laid down on the sandy floor, our beds placed on 
each side of our single room, with our table be- 
tween them, our candles lighted, and we at work 
reading or writing. Meantime, our coq^ has pitched 
his tent, got all his apparatus in order, and pre- 
pared oiir dinner, or supper rather; for now, at 
eight o'clock, the dragoman has come to announce 
that it is ready, and he wants to lay the table ; bo 
our writing materials must give place for a time. 

We have finished our meal, and I have just 
been outside of the tent, to look about and enjoy a 
night- scene on the desert. The stars are shining 
out brilliantly, as in a winter's sky at home, and 
there is not a cloud to be seen. Our Arabs are 
fleated round their fire, which lights up their tar« 
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b^ns and dark flEUses, talking and singing merrily, 
althongk they have walked all day, a distance of 
between twenty and thirty miles, for the most part 
in a heavy sand. The camels are in a circle, rest- 
ing contentedly, and crunching their hard food — ^a 
pleasant sound to us after the severe work we have 
put them to. On the other sid^ of a small sandy 
ravine, we can see the tents of our companions and 
the glimmering lights within; and their little camp 
^-tents, camels, and men — all painted, as it were, 
on the dingy background of the desert, by the 
ruddy flames shooting up once in a while. The 
pilgrims are between us, sleeping soundly, under 
our protection, beside the dying embers of their 
fire. The hum and bustle which have thus invaded 
A small spot in the silent waste, will soon be 
hushed, and we shall all be asleep except our 
watch : for two of the men are always on guard 
during the night; and often, when I wake, I hear 
them singing, in a low tone, their national songs. 
Their singing is a kind of chanting, with singular 
guttural inflections on certain notes. It has not 
an unpleasing effect when heard in the stillness of 
the night ; though not very musical, according to 
our ideas of music. But it is time to go to rest, 
and prepare hr our early rising and hard day's 
journey to-morrow. So we close the curtain-door 
of bur tent; put out our lights; think of our dear 
families in Rome, and hi away at home; oom^ 
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mend them, with oorselTes, to God's protectioii; 
and give oarsehres up to the repose &fe whidi 
£atigae has well prepared us. 



Ssjttit nf t^ Bunt 



How difficult it is, by words, to depict natural 
soeneiy, so as to place it before the mind's eye of 
the reader, any one must feel who has compared 
the actual look <^ some {dace, new to him, with 
the idea which he had previously formed from a 
description. While, therefore, I attempt a sketdi, 
or rather a series <^ pctures, of the desert, as it 
gradually revealed itself to me, it is with a £Bunft 
hope <^ conveying to you some general impressions 
only, which may be truthful, or of removing others 
that are erroneous. I found thai I had formed 
many inaoeurate notions <^ what I should see, and 
was often struck with ai^earanoes quite unex- 
pected, and even unimagined, notwithstanding the 
accounts of trsveUors which I had read; and, very 
often too, descriptions tiiat had conveyed no dis- 
iiiict idea to my mind, while reading them, became 
glowing and lifelike when aided by the actual 
«ghL In what I am about to say, then, I shall 
jBtrive to profit by my own experienoe ; and, when 
i can do so, will call in comparisoos with what 



4Q SCATTERED YEGETATIOK, 

you have seen, to aid me in giving you some con- 
ception of the general aspect of the desert. 

It is, then, neither a dead level, nor a wide waste 
of shifting sand, or naked rock. While it appears 
in the distance, for the, most part, like a flat sur- 
face, you find it, as you come nearer, somewhat 
undulating and broken, with occasionally smooth 
plains of coarse gravel, or hard sand, tufted with 
knots of grass and dwarf shrubs. Sometimes you 
descend shallow ravines, or cross low and length- 
ened hills of sand. It is much as Hempstead 
Plains, on Long Island, would look, with the 
grassy turf removed ; and I was often reminded of 
the region of country between Jamaica and Rock- 
away. Between £1 Khanka and Salahieh, nothing 
would forbid the supposition, that the greater part 
of the land, in ancient times, had been fertile and 
under cultivation. Indeed, bordering upon what 
was the Pelusiac branch of the Nile, before that 
outlet was choked up, a supply of water would be 
had in abundance ; and this alone is wanting to 
restore vegetation. 

There are evidences, too, that the whole of thia 
district was once thickly peopled. At some miles 
north-west of El Khanka, and again near Belb&ys^ 
where there is now a large modem town, we passed 
considerable mounds, like those of HeliopoliSb 
These are the ruins, doubtless, of ancient cities ; 
and they bear, to this day, the name Tel el Yq- 
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'h66d, or the " Moundd of the Jews." One of 
them is supposed to mark the spot where stood 
that temple built in the reign of Ptolemy Philo- 
metor, of which an accomit is given by Josephus, 
in the third chapter of the thirteenth book of his 
Antiquities of the Jews: "How Onias built a 
temple in Egypt like to that at Jerusalem." This 
high priest, seeking a refuge from the persecutions 
of the Macedonians, who then held Jerusalem, 
wrote to Ptolemy and Cleopatra for permission to 
build this temple ; and says, in his letter : " Now 
I found a very fit place ; this place is full of mate- 
rials of seyeral sorts, and replenished with sacred 
animals." He alludes, moreover, to that remark- 
able passage in Isaiah xix. 18: "In that day 
shall five cities in the land of Egypt speak the 
language of Canaan, and swear to the Lord of 
Hosts; one shall be called the City of Destruc- 
tion." The marginal reading of the Bible in this 
place is, " The City of the Sun." Upon this very 
striking passage, Whiston, in a note, observes: 
" A strange Jiame, City of Destruction, upon so 
joyful an occasion; and a name never heard of in 
the land of Egypt, or, perhaps, in any other nation. 
The old reading was, evidently, the Citi/ of the Sun, 
or Heliopolis; and Onkelos, in effect, and Sym- 
machus, with the Arabic version, entirely confess 
that to be the true reading." 

The verses in Isaiah following the one above 
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quoted, are remarkable : ^' In tbat day shall there 
be an altar to the Lord in the midst of the land of 
Egypt, and a pillar at the border thereof to the 
Lord. And it shall be for a sign and a witness 
unto the Lord of Hosts in the land of Egypt : for 
they shall cry unto the Lord because of the op- 
pressors, and he shall send them a Saviour, and a 
great one, and he shall deliver them.'' Who this 
Saviour would be, has been a question of much 
dispute among the commentators. One of them. 
Doctor Gill, supposes that our blessed Lord is 
here alluded to. Without expressing an opinion 
upon this point, however, we are assured that the 
Saviour was once bodily present in Egypt. We 
believe that he passed over this region, which was 
once so extensively peopled by his brethren after 
the flesh; and although it had already greatly de- 
clined from its ancient prosperity, it had not yet 
become the barren and desert land which it now 
appears. Indeed, we have every reason to believe, 
that, about the time of our Saviour's birth, the 
journey from Bethlehem down into Egypt^ and 
back again, was accomplished with far less danger 
and privation to the poor wayfarer, than in our day. 
j^umerous towns and villages then existed, the 
very sites of which can no longer be traced; and 
there was, doubtless, a highway from place to 
place, much frequented, in consequence of the in- 
liercourse between the Jews in Egypt and those 
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who remained in their native land. Many of the 
former must have heen passing upon that high- 
way, especially on the return of the great festivals, 
which summoned them to Jerusalem. 

One portion of that highway, however, was then, 
as it always had been, and always must remain, 
" a wild, waterless, howling wilderness." At the 
entrance to this is Salah6eh. Here the traveller is 
obliged to lay in his supply of water for four days' 
journey; as none but bitter, brackish water, which 
the camels alone will drink, can be found beyond, 
and even that in but few places. At this station 
we arrived on the 23d, having travelled between 
seventy and eighty miles in three days ; and here 
we halted for a while, just outside of the village. 
Our attendants were sent some little distance to 
fill our water-casks; and the inhabitants of the 
village came out in numbers, with eggs, poultry, 
and dates, to sell. Some of the leading men, also, 
urged us to pitch our tents there for the night, as 
we should then be more safe from im attack by 
some tribe of Arabs. But we had something of 
the day left: the danger of an attack we had to en- 
counter sooner or later; and our past experience had 
taught us, that it was more in talk than in reality. 

After obtaining our supplies, we took up our 
line of march, and plunged at once into the desert. 
For some two or three miles, a noble grove of 
palm-trees appeared in the distance, on our left; 
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indicating tliat the influence of the Nile waters was 
still felt there; but, in an hour, it had disappeared; 
and we were now, for the first time since leaving 
Cairo, utterly out of sight of the evidences of man's 
cultivating hand. The land of Goshen was all 
behind us, and we were surrounded by the barren 
sands. Our prospect was bounded by the sky and 
the desert; but, to my surprise, the latter had not 
the appearance of a wide, yellow-coloured waste,, 
nor did our camels find a wearisome footing in a 
soft sand. The whole surface was firm, and gra- 
velly rather than sandy, covered, moreover, with 
small clumps of dwarf shrubs; and as the eye 
looked across the somewhat undulating surface, it 
presented the appearance of a sea of brownish- 
green on every side. 

Having selected our place for encamping, on a 
gently rising ground, the clumps of bushes were 
dug up, and a smooth space made for our tents. 
While thus employed, the sun set, beautiful and 
cloudless, behind the margin of an unbroken ho- 
rizon : the twilight was soon gone: the stars came 
out in their clearest lustre; and we could see them 
all around, from the top to the veiy edge of the 
blue concave r the air was salt and bracing, like 
that of ocean ; and, to complete the illusion, as we 
looked up from our sandy footing, the sense of 
motion left by our day's sail on our ship of the 
desert, put us once more at sea. 
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The next day we pursued our march for some 
time over the barren waste, our course tending 
more to the east. How to keep the true path 
would be a mystery to one inexperienced in desert 
life, especially without the aid of a compass; which 
I never saw used by the Arabs. Their general 
direction, however, they take from the sun and the 
stars; and the track is sometimes, though not 
often, marked by the footprints of caravans that 
have gone before. But these are easily obliterated. 
A surer indication is found in the whitened bones 
of camels which have fallen and died, and in the 
traces which the living animal leaves behind it. 
These marks, however, are sometimes slight, and 
separated by considerable spaces; and occasion- 
ally, when the sand is loose, they are covered up 
altogether. The camel leader (for each party of 
camels travels in single file, each tied by the 
halter to the trappings, and sometimes to the tail 
of the one before) follows his course without hesi- 
tation ; and only once did I see the men at fault, 
and that was while crossing some hills of deep 
sand. 

. We now struck into a wide road, banked with sand 
on each side, and said to have been constructed by 
Ibrahim Pasha, to facilitate the march of his army 
into Syria. Probably, however, he only restored 
an old road, by digging out the sand ; for I have 
seen a description of this road, from the pen of a 
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traveller long before Ibrahim's day. Following 
this road for some time, we gradually lost trace of 
it, and passed, on our left, what seemed to be an 
inlet of the sea. The ground beneath us also be- 
gan to be marsh-like, with here and there ponds 
of salt water; and, in places where the water had 
evaporated, the ground was covered with a white 
e£Q[orescence like fine salt ; but it was of an acrid 
taste, more like the carbonate of soda than the 
muriate, or common salt. We had next to cross 
what appeared to be the sandy bed of a river, with 
a bridge thrown over it, of very ancient structure, 
and now almost in ruins. There were also, near 
by, the remains of two other bridges, which are 
supposed by some to indicate the place where the 
Pelusiac branch of the Nile emptied itself into the 
'^ great sea.'' By some it has been supposed that 
this is the deserted bed of the ancient river Sihor, 
mentioned by the prophet Jeremiah, when he re- 
bukes Israel for their perverse ingratitude in for- 
saking the " fountain of living waters," and put- 
ting their trust in idols. " And now, what hast 
thou to do in the way of Egypt, to drink the 
waters of Sihor?" Jer. ii. 18. Others, however, 
contend that the Sihor of the prophet is the Nile 
itself. But, if I may venture an opinion, it would 
rather coincide with that of those who place the 
Sihor farther north, and make it the southern 
boundary of the land of Canaan* This opinion 



SENSE OF SOLITUDE. 47 

seems to be sustained by the description of Joshua, 
xiii. 3 : " From Sihor, which is before Egypt, unto 
the borders of Ekitm northward, which is counted 
to the Canaanites/' But I am not geographer 
enough to discuss such points. The existence of 
these bridges, as it seems to me, clearly points 
out the spot where, formerly, the road between 
Egypt and Syria must have passed; and if so, the 
probable route of the Holy Family was here. At 
any rate, these proofs of a frequented way natu- 
rally turned my thoughts to them. 

At the present time, it is little travelled, except 
by pilgrims to the holy city; the commercial inter- 
course between Syria and Egypt being chiefly car- 
ried on by sea. The whole of this day, we met 
but one small company, of three or four travellers 
on foot. Occasionally, the sense of solitude was 
quite depressing ; for no living or moving thing 
could be seen beyond our caravan, except the 
lizard of the desert gliding out of our way, and 
liow and then a silent, solitary, melancholy-look- 
ing little bird. There was no sound but the mea- 
sured tramp of our camels and the tinkling bell of 
the leader ; for, in the heat of the day, the talk 
and song of our Arabs were stilled. The 25th was 
Sunday, and we journeyed on as usual, only mak* 
ing an earlier stop. The question of travelling 
on this day, we had before settled, in conference, 
with our friend, the Rev. Mr. Lieder, at Cairow 
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We considered that, to keep our camels, now be- 
ginning to require water, another day from the 
well, which was only some hours' distance from 
tis, would be preferring sacrifice to mercy. Our 
Lord*s-day offering of prayer and praise we did 
not, howeyer, entirely omit, but brought it, I trust, 
with feelings not less devout than if we had been 
, in a consecrated temple, and with an interest en- 
livened even by the peculiarity of our situation. 
We had kept out our Bibles and Prayer Books ; 
and^ at a suitable time, we contrived to make our 
dromedaries move on, side by side, and thus read 
together the morning service. Never did I more 
truly appreciate the devotional power and beauty 
of our responsive liturgy, and its admirable adapt- 
ation to social worship, than as my friend and I 
thus repeated it aloud, on our way through the 
silent desert. In the afternoon, when the two 
trains drew near and halted for the night, we 
united with our companions in one of the tents, 
and celebrated the evening prayer together. 

As we drew near to Kat6eh, the camels moved 
with a quicker step. Our attendants, who had 
been silent, and almost flagging in their pace 
through the heavy sand and under a broiling sun, 
began to be lively and loquacious. There was 
water there — water I water I Or, as the Arabs 
called out, M6ie hel'wal m6ie heVwa! — fresh 
water! fresh water I The veiy sound seemed like 
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a cooling breeze upon one's parcbed brow, and a 
cordial to one's fainting spirits. 

** Then shall the lame man leap as an hart, 
And the tongue of the dumb shall sing ; 
For in the wilderness shall waters break out, 
And streams in the desert.*' — I&a.. xxxv. 6. 

No wonder tbat the Scriptures and Oriental 
poetry are full of fresh and invigorating allusions 
to brooks, and streams, and rivers of water; for, 
whoever has known the pangs of thirst in the 
desert, can heartily cry out, from a full soul, in 
such words as burst from the lips of the Greek 
poet — 

ApioTov fUv vB(ap. 
Trnlj the best of things is water. 

We had not, indeed, been deprived of this chief 
necessary of life, but our supply had become warm 
and discoloured, and tasted strongly of the skins 
and casks. The exclamation, therefore, was a 
cheering one to us. But, if you anticipate that we 
are coming to a spring gushing from the earth, 
and running off in a babbling brook, fringed with 
green, or to a deep well, from which rises a ^' moss- 
covered bucket," all cool and dripping, to seize 
hold upon with our swollen and heated hands, and 
press to our parched lips, you will be disappointed 
in a greater degree than we were, for we had been 
somewhat prepared. The well is merely a deep 
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pit, with sides built up with bricks. It is soine 
ten or twelve feet in diameter, and about fifteen 
deep; and the water, which did not cover the 
whole surface, but seemed to flow into a small hol- 
low on one side, was quite brackish to our taste. 
The camels, however, drank of it freely ; and it 
appeared to be by no means unpleasant to the 
Arabs. The water was drawn up in buckets, and 
poured into a trough for the animals ; and the work 
was done, as is usual with Arabs, to the measure 
of a song. I could get but an impeifect transla- 
tion of it from one of our dragomen, as he had not 
English enough at command. It ran in this way: 
" Allah be praised I He sends us water. Here I 
am, poor camel, to draw for you ; and, if I had 
nothing else to draw it up with, I would take even 
my shirt for your sakeT' This is the first water 
our camels have tasted since their leaving Cairo 
five days ago. 

26^^ Monday, — ^The desert has somewhat changed 
its character. We have no longer a firm footing, 
but often wade through heavy sands. Our course 
brought us near to the sea; and once, from the 
summit of a sand-hill, we caught a distant view of 
the Mediterranean. Not far from this, as we toiled 
through a valley, bounded, towards the west, by a 
high ridge of sand, we saw a number of people, 
men and women, with camels, asses, sheep, and 
goats, around some pits, fresh dug ; others were 
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Boooping up the sand with their hands into baskets, 
and removing it. This is done to an Arab song,- 
which seems to be a sort of responsive chant. The 
person digging sings, '' Allah a ma wil fater,'' or, 
" God, we give thee praise ;" and the one carry- 
ing the sand away replies, '^ El moi6 ta wil hater'' 
— " and do thou give us water." After thus dig- 
ging down a foot or two, water flows freely into 
the hollow. We tasted it ; but, though drinkable, 
it was brackish, as well as turbid. It seemed, 
however, to be much prized, not only by the 
thirsty animals, but the Beddoween women were 
provided with vessels, and carried it away to their 
encampment This place was called Beer el abd, 
or the " Well of the Slave ;" but for what reason, 
I could not learn. 

The desert scenery changes again. The mounds 
of sand become more frequent and higher, and have 
lengthened valleys between them. Occasionally 
small clumps of palm-trees, with their naked stems 
and feathery tops, refresh the eye. How they should 
^ring up from the very sand, seems remarkable. 
It is said that they grow from the stones of dates 
thrown away by travellers, who have in former 
times encamped on these spots, and that the instinct 
of the vital principle in these seeds, discovering 
that there is water at no great distance below, the 
Boot ifl sent down to find it ; then the tree shoots out 
joyously above, and flourishesi and in gratitude to 
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the tribe of pilgrims, to wliom its life is owing, 
gives shelter to successive generations, and points 
them where the all- preserving element can be found. 
I should rather suppose that the stones had been 
buried in the sand, so as to be brought into contact 
with some moisture at least, for the date stones 
scattered where there is no water within reach be- 
low never fructify. 

In places, over the smooth surface of the sandy 
hills, we have .seen to-day the frequent track of the 
fleet and timid gazelle, and once a flock of those 
beautiful and harmless creatures dashed by us, and 
were out of sight in a moment. The monotony of 
a low and level horizon is now broken, and in the 
distance we see a range of high hills, but not the 
slightest spot of green upon them. . They are yellow 
and barren, and must be the abodes of silence and 
death. 

March 27 th, Tuesday, — ^We rose very early this 
morning, broke up our encampment, and were on 
our march by half-past six. We had not proceeded, 
however, more than two miles, when, having occa- 
sion to make a note, I found that the little pocket- 
book in which I keep my minutes was missing. I 
had been writing in it the night before, and knew, 
therefore, that it was not lost during yesterday's 
journey. I was about to turn back for it, to our. 
place of encampment ; but my ever attentive friend 
insisted upon going for me, as his dromedary could 
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trot faster than mine, so that he could overtake us 
without arresting our progress. He therefore took 
two of our Arab attendants, and went back. The 
place where we had encamped was more than usually 
sandy, and the search seemed fruitless, when one of 
the Arabs bethought him of scraping in the sand 
where the tent had been pitched. Fortunately he 
soon turned up the little book from the spot where 
my be^ had stood. It had fallen off, and got covered 
out of sight ; for we made it a point, the very last 
thing before moving off, to look carefully over the 
whole surface of our camping-ground, lest anything 
should be left. I felt much rejoiced to get my little 
book again, as it contained memorandums which I 
could not have replaced; and in this case very 
cheerfully gave the '* backsheesh'' a gratuity, which 
these Arabs expect, and are ever ready to demand, 
upon the performance of the slightest service, and 
often for no service at all. As to my friend, this 
was only one of a thousand occasions which called 
for my thanks for his uniform kindness and atten- 
tion. 

The bones of dead camels have almost lined our 
path for some distance, but to-day the grave of a 
pilgrim was pointed out to us 'by the roadside. 
Here, overcome by disease, or sinking under fatigue, 
he had fallen, and had been buried in the sand by 
his companions. At the head and foot of the rude 
|ieap, as not a stone was at hand, the bones of a 
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camel liad been placed. They had fellen, and were 
replaced by our Arabs ; but soon the wind will 
level the small mound, and no trace will be left of 
that poor pilgrim. Piety for the dead prompts the 
living to cover up their remains ; and thus, though 
hundreds must have died by the way, yet no human 
bone has grieved our sight From some fragments 
of the clothing, which were left beside this grave, 
our attendants supposed it to be that of a pilgrim 
from India. Whether any sad reflections had been 
excited in the minds of our six companions, who 
were trudging on at some distance before us, or 
whether, indeed, they saw the grave, we cannot 
say. A similar fate might attend any one of them, 
for they had before them a wearisome and dangerous 
journey of many months, before they could reach 
their home in Hindostan. But when we stopped, 
soon after, at noon, for refreshment, they happened 
to make their rest near us, and seemed as cheerful 
as before. Here I had the opportunity of observ- 
ing a peculiar ceremony connected with Mohamme- 
dan devotion. It was one of the five times of daily 
prayer which are enjoined upon all the followers of 
the prophet. The pilgrims, kneeling down, took 
sand in the palms of their hands, and, lifting up 
the arm, let it glide down the inner part to the 
elbow, and then went through the form of washing 
the arms and face with sand. Upon asking our 
dragoman, who was a Muslim, the meaning of this, 
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he told me that this was a substitute for that wash- 
ing of the hands and face which is required by the 
Koran as a preparation for prayer. When water 
cannot be procured, ablution may be performed with 
sand or dust. 

We have been in the neighbourhood of the Bed- 
dowees to-day, and have seen several large flocks 
of their camels browsing upon the clumps of shrubs 
which have again appeared on the desert. In the 
afternoon we passed near to one of their encamp- 
ments. The construction of their tents is extremely 
simple. Three stakes are driven into the ground 
in a line ; and on these another is placed horizon- 
tally. This is the whole framework, and upon it 
is thrown a large brown, or else striped, white and 
black cloth, made of goats' or camels' hair, one 
border of which is carried back some distance, and 
pinned to the ground. The front is generally open, 
but can be closed with a curtain. Some of these 
tents cover a considerable space, and are divided 
into two parts, one of which is the women's apart- 
ment. To move from place to place costs them 
little or no trouble, for their house, which is all 
they need in this climate, as it shelters them from 
the sun, the rain, and the dew, is easily put up and 
taken down, and is a light load for a camel. Their 
fare is extremely simple, consisting principally of 
camel's milk, and coarse bread made of wheat, 
which they do not, however, always raise, but buy 
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with the increase of their flocks and herds. Their 
manners and mode of living are probably such as 
they were centuries ago, with the exception of their 
having learned the use of firearms and tobacco. 
The chief of this tribe, as we came along, was sitting 
in the tent door in the heat of the day, as Abraham 
might have been ; but he was smoking his pipe. 
He rose upon seeing us, but not to ask us, accord- 
ing to the custom of patriarchal hospitality, to 
" turn in," and rest and refresh ourselves, but with 
sabre by his side, and gun on his shoulder, to de- 
mand tribute-money for passing through his country. 
The trifle, amounting to a few cents for each of 
us, was cheerfully paid, and the chieftain, having 
walked some little distance, wished us farewell in 
Oriental /ashion, and returned to dream away his 
life at the door of his tent, with no labour but that 
of driving his camels and milking them, and no 
excitement but an occasional quarrel with a neigh- 
bouring tribe. 

We have been drawing near to the sea for some 
time, and have passed a bay inclosed with a sand- 
bar, again like the South Bay of Long Island, and 
are now encamped within sound of the roar of the 
Mediterranean. It breaks upon us now near, and 
now murmuring afar off, ap the shifting of the wind 
affects it. What a grateful change after the drear 
stillness of the desert I It seems to have brought 
us again into companionship with the men of this 
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World, fop, while you are in the desert, your whole 
mode of life and coarse of thought is such, that, 
though in the world, you seem to yourself not to 
be of it 
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On Wednesday the 28th, after leaving our en- 
campment, our route for two hours was over broken 
ground like a rough prairie, with clumps of coarse 
grass and shrubs ; but an hour before reaching El 
Areesh, the scene was again changed. As far as 
the eye alone was concerned, we might have 
supposed that we had suddenly plunged into a 
waste region in mid winter, and at the far north ; 
for we saw before us the sand, in colour and 
appearance like immense banks of snow. Amidst 
these we wound our way, sinking deep at each 
footstep; but while the reflection of the brilliant 
sun from these drifting wreaths of sand was not 
less distressing to the eye than from snow, the 
sweltering heat effectually destroyed any such 
illusion. 

El Areesh is a place of some consequence, from 
its position as the frontier town of Egypt. It 
maintains a small garrison, and travellers from Syria 
are here put into quarantine. It is of historic cele- 
brity, for it was the Rhinocolura of the Greeks, so 
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called, as lias been thought, from two Greek words 
signifying the nose and to mutilate^ because persons 
convicted of capital crimes were anciently banished 
to this place, first having their noses broken or cut 
ofip. In the old ruined castle we saw the stone sar- 
cophagus of a child, with an inscription, indicating 
that it had belonged to one of the Ptolemies. It 
is supposed that in this neighbourhood the re- 
bellious Israelites, during their wandering in the 
desert, were fed with quails. At the present day, 
in certain seasons of the year, large numbers of 
these birds are caught. 

The place now consists of a large brick castle, 
in a ruinous state, with a number of poor mud- 
walled houses. If a view of it were taken, from a 
short distance, the picture would represent a forti- 
fied place, dismantled, on the edge of a desolate 
treeless waste, and surrounded by the snows of mid- 
winter. This was our last experience of the sandy 
desert, and, after a journey of two hundred miles 
from Cairo, it seemed an appropriate as it was a 
welcome conclusion to our pilgrimage through the 
wilderness of Shur. 

From El Areesh, by a gentle descent, we came 
into a shallow, sandy, and gravelly ravine, the Wady 
el Areesh, or Valley of Areesh, supposed to be the 
bed of an ancient torrent, the Flumen ^iEgyptiacum^ 
or " River of Egypt," so often mentioned in the Old 
^ Testament, and, perhaps, the Sihor before alluded 
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to. It is the boundary between Syria and Egypt, 
and the line of demarcation between two conti- 
nents. 

Upon the further bank on the Syrian side, we 
dismounted a while for refreshment, and here we 
had the opportunity of testing the power of endur- 
ance of the Beddowee in travelling through the 
desert. The mail was to leave Cairo in four days, 
by the overland route from India to England. 
Anxious to avail ourselves of the only opportunity 
that would present itself for some weeks of giving 
our femilies notice of our movements, at the sugges- 
tion of the dragoman, a proposition was made to 
one of our camel-men, whom we could spare, to go 
on foot, and carry letters for us. The promise of 
the reward of four dollars, to be paid by an order 
on our banker, if he succeeded in reaching Cairo 
in time, was sufficient to stimulate him to a most 
difficult and hazardous undertaking, as it would 
appear to us. This was no less than to walk two 
hundred miles in four days, for a great part of the 
distance over the waste and waterless desert. But 
to the poor fellow the prize was great, as it would 
be adequate to his support for several months, and 
he was eager to try for it. We were assured that 
be would run no risk of life, and that the worst 
which could probably happen would be his failing 
in regard to time. We therefore sat down upon 
the sands, finished our letters, and despatched them^ 
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after this primitive manner, by our fleet and trusty 
messenger ; and so he proved to be, for the very 
letter which introduces this narrative was the one 
put into his charge. 



JOUUSEY THROUGH STRIA TO GAZA. 

When we reached the borders of Syria, the face of 
the country began gradually to change. Occasional 
patches of green, with fields under a rude tillage, 
seemed for a while to hold a contest with the sands 
of the desert ; but at last alternate hills and valleys, 
covered with grass and brightened with flowers, 
proclaimed the victory won. Still the landscape 
was nowhere diversified by masses of forest, and 
the only trees we saw were small scattered orchards 
of the olive, and a few ^g and almond trees. Ab- 
sence of shade is a striking characteristic of this, 
and, indeed, of the larger portion of Syria. While 
travelling on the barren desert, we do not expect to 
find a shelter from the sun, and, therefore, are not 
disappointed ; but here, when we are treading upon 
a turf-covered soil, and the sun begins to beat down 
in the middle of the day, we naturally look round 
for the cool shade of some tree with spreading leafy 
branches, and finding none, we feel the force and 
beauty of the prophet's figure, when he likens the 
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blessed influence of Messiah's reign to ^^ the shadow 
of a great rock in a weary land." 

As we advance, the landscape, though bare, be- 
comes at times quite picturesque. In contrast with 
the region we have just passed over, it would even 
assume a familiar and homelike aspect, but for some 
incident which brings us at once to realize how far 
we are from Western life, as well as from the land 
of the West. Here, for example, is a plain of rich 
pasturage. . Numbers of camels are grazing over 
it, and it is strange to see the huge humps of these 
tall, mis-shapen animals, which stalk about, in 
place of cows and oxen with their beautiful horns 
and sleek mottled skins. As we pass near the 
camel, it stops feeding, and raises its small head 
with a long, snake-like neck, to look stupidly at us, 
instead of gazing with a mild, honest face and in- 
quiring eye. Again, if we meet a flock of smaller 
animals, we are sure to find as many goats as sheep, 
and here they seem always to be mixed together, 
on their way and in the pastures. It is only when 
they come to be folded that " the shepherd divideth 
his sheep from the goats." Once more, upon the 
sloping side of that hill they are preparing to sow 
the barley or the wheat: but we do not see the 
sturdy farmer bending earnestly over his share, 
and, with the help of his pair of spirited horses, or 
two or more yokes of oxen, turning up a deep and 
wide furrow; but the ploughman is a slender Arab, 



62 SOWARKEE TRIBE. 

with long garments circled about his loins, and 
smoking his pipe, while one hand guides a light 
crooked beam attached by a rope to the hump, and 
sometimes to the long tail of a cameL Thus he 
saunters along, and with his short coulter scratches 
only the surface of the soil. 

Towards sunset we were joined by two Beddo- 
wees returning from the pasturage of their herds, 
as appeared by one of them carrying the fresh skin 
of a young camel which had just died. The bar- 
gaining for the purchase of this by my friend 
brought on other conversation, through our drago- 
man acting as interpreter. They seemed amiable, 
and were communicative. We learned that their 
tribe was called Sowarkee, and numbered about two 
thousand, and that its boundaries were from El 
Areesh to Gaza along the coast, and extending five 
or six days' journey back into the desert. Each 
man has an interest in the camels, and their milk 
is the principal food of their families. The men 
never leave their tents to go even to their nearest 
herds without their long guns and sabres. We 
asked if they were afraid of an attack from an 
enemy, or from one of their own tribe. " No," they 
replied; "we are at peace now, and there is no 
danger from our own people ; but it is our custom 
always to go armed — we are not women." They 
brought us in the evening some wooden bowls of 
camels' milk, which was rich, but strong flavoured, 
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and by no means so pleasant as that of the cow. 
Though they refused money in payment, they were 
very eager to get gunpowder, and were greatly 
pleased with what we gave them. 

Before we parted, they told us, with a sort of 
exultation, and as if they thought scorn of this plea- 
sant land, that this was not their home ; for they 
belonged far away, six days* journey across the 
sands, and were here only for a short time to pas- 
ture the female camels while they suckled their 
young. Thus, true to his nature and his destiny, 
the Beddowee of the desert loves a wandering life, 
and prefers dwelling in tents to a fixed abode. 
While among the green fields and the hills, he 
longs for a free range over the yellow sands, and 
there alone does he feel the sentiment of home. 
Such is man everywhere. 

** The shuddering tenant of the frigid zone 
Boldly proclaims that happiest spot his own; 
Extols the treasures of his stormy seas, 
And his long nights of revelry and ease ; 
The naked negro, panting at the line, 
Boasts of his golden sands and palmy wine, 
Basks in the glare, or stems the tepid wave. 
And thanks his gods for all the good they gave." 

Thursday^ the 2^ih. — It being very important 
for us to arrive at Gaza by sunset, in order to save 
a day^s quarantine, we struck our tents, and were 
on our march by starlight When the landscape 
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became visible, we found ourselves upon an open 
rolling country, with a soil of great fertility. Our 
path was evidently one very much travelled. It 
was not, however, a single, wide, beaten track, but 
fifteen or twenty separate paths, like wide cart ruts, 
following the same general course, but crooked, 
and constantly running into each other over a 
breadth of twenty or thirty yards. This appear- 
ance is produced by caravans of camels travelling 
always in single file. In various directions we saw 
tillage going on, and herds of camels feeding; but, 
though a comparatively cultivated region, the people 
were wild Beddowees of the desert, and not all, as 
it proved, like our friends of last evening. For we 
had not proceeded far, after it became daylight, 
when a man, armed to the teeth after their fashion, 
crossed our path, and in a rude, menacing way, de- 
manded tribute. We did not stop, and he followed 
us in angry expostulation with our dragoman. By- 
and-by another came, and was about to arrest the 
train, by seizing the halter of the leading camel, 
when we were obliged to threaten him to make 
him loose his hold, which he did very reluctantly. 
Our dragoman told them we should pay at the 
proper boundary line, which was some distance 
ahead, and that we would not be robbed. Had we 
been a small company and unarmed, we should not 
have escaped so easily. In about an hour, five or 
six of the tribe came upon us, and, as we saw seve- 
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ral otliers at no great distance in the fields, it was 
time to compromise the matter. So we stopped to 
make our payment. But now the question was, 
who should receive it. Each insisted on his right, 
and an angry altercation arose between themselves. 
So, to end the matter, we gave the required amount 
to one of them, who immediately took to his heels, 
the others following in full chase, while we pursued 
our course. Had the sheik of the tribe been pre- 
sent, the proceeding would have been orderly, and 
the tribute-money would have gone to him, pro- 
fessedly for the benefit of the tribe, but really, as 
we were told, for himself. His authority can keep 
the tribe in some check, but in his absence the 
prophecy concerning Ishmael extends even to their 
own social condition : " Their hand is against every 
man, and every man's hand against them." And, 
therefore, they are all armed, and always armed, 
and if any one is too poor to own a gun or a sword, 
he never moves without a long stout club over his 
shoulder. This custom is not confined to the Bed- 
dowees, but pervades all Syria, and we never met 
a man upon the road who was not prepared after 
some fashion for acts of violence. 

Like the Pharisees of old, the zealous followers 
of Mohammed " build the tombs of the prophets, 
and garnish the sepulchres of the righteous." An 
instance of this kind of devotion presented itself 
to us during our morning's ride. Descending into 

E 
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a pleasant valley, we came to a small square build- 
ing, covered with an oven-shaped cupola, and were 
informed that it was held sacred, as the burial-place 
of Sheik Juideh, from whom that valley was 
named. The tomb within was covered with a 
green and yellow pall, and before it a small lamp 
was burning. The oil for this purpose is supplied 
by the contributions of devout persons. Our 
dragoman, after saying his prayers at the tomb, 
gave his mite to the attendant who has the place 
in charge, and is bound to keep the lamp burning 
night and day. 

A ride of several hours over an undulating and 
pleasant country, here and there tolerably well cul- 
tivated, brought us to a more extensive valley, 
famous in history for the sanguinary battle fought 
between Antiochus the Great, king of Syria, and 
Ptolemy, the fourth king of Egypt, in which the 
latter gained a decided victory. In this valley, at 
a short distance from the road, lay Raphia, a city 
of great antiquity, and where, it is said, but upon 
how good authority I know not, that the daughter 
of Pharaoh was met by the elders of Israel, who 
were appointed to conduct her to Solomon. Two 
columns standing upright upon a mound, and frag- 
ments of three others with a marble capital, almost 
hidden by the grass, near a deep well, are all that 
remain to designate the place. My friend and I had 
left our caravan, and turned aside on foot to gratify 
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our curiosity. Here we stood alone, upon a mound, 
apparently with ruins beneath, but the surface was a 
smooth sod, beside the columns, which were covered 
up to more than half their height. Not a sound 
was heard save the buzz of insects, not a human 
being to be seen, for even our caravan had disap- 
peared behind a rising ground. Yet in all direc- 
tions the earth had once been overspread by habi- 
tations of men, and splendid fanes sacred to their 
gods. For centuries, the din and roar of a great 
multitude had swelled by day, and been lulled at 
night. On yonder plain the shock of armies had 
made the earth to tremble, and from the temple 
which crowned the summit of this hill where we 
are standing, might they have been seen flying 
and pursuing, with chariots, horses, and the trained 
elephant. Then there rolled up hither the mingled 
screams of the wounded, the shouts of victory, the 
blast of the trumpet, and the neigh of the war- steed ; 
but now it is a level, silent plain, and only two 
solitary columns still standing, call up associations 
which acres of prostrate ruins could not so readily 
have aroused. 

We thought we had bidden a final farewell to 
the desert ; but before reaching Khan Yoones, we 
plunged into a region of heavy shifting sand, over 
hills and through valleys of which our poor beasts 
had to wade, while we were almost blinded by the 
reflection of the sun, and melted by its heat. Nor 
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was there a breath of air to relieve us. Our agony, 
however, was not of long continuance, for on wind- 
ing round the last hill, a beautiful green plain lay 
before us, as far as the eye could see ; and below us, 
at its entrance upon rising ground, a large village 
embowered in trees, and .surrounded with gardens 
inclosed in lofty hedges of the prickly pear. With 
us this is a creeping plant, with leaves not larger 
than the palm of the hand; but here it grows up to 
the height of eight or ten feet, with stout angular 
stems of woody fibre, and the thorny leaves are 
of the size of two hands, and are an inch thick. 
Therefore, in process of time, it forms a hedge 
which no beast can break through, and which it 
would be a serious undertaking to cut down. Its 
appearance is grotesque, but not unsightly, and may 
be likened to a fence of dead, stunted, crooked trees, 
to which have been fastened, in all sorts of fantastic 
ways, thick, oval, green-coloured tiles. 

From the top of the last sand-hill, a horseman, 
who had been on the watch for travellers, galloped 
down to within twenty feet of us, and after the Arab 
fashion, brought his horse to a sudden stop. He 
then told us that we were in quarantine, and must 
proceed under his guardianship to Gaza, touching 
no person on the way. He rode a short distance 
before us, warning all whom we met to keep out 
of our road. A word was sufficient, and everybody 
gave us, as the sailors say, a wide berth ; for who- 
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ever should have touched us or any of our things, 
would be obliged to go into quarantine with us. 

From Khan Yoones, where we obtained a refresh- 
ing draught of pure, cool, sweet water, the first we 
had tasted since we drank at Heliopolis, from the 
Well of the Virgin, we entered at once upon the 
beautiful plain. And if it was grateful to our sight, 
as we looked down upon it from the sandy hills, it 
was even more delightsome as we rode through it. 
It was perfectly level, highly cultivated, but not 
marked by a single separating line, except that 
made by the differently tinted growths of barley, 
wheat, beans, and pasturage, the latter sprinkled 
over with white and yellow flowers, and the whole 
warmed with a profusion of the red poppy. It 
Solomon in all his glory was not arrayed like one 
of the lilies of the field, surely the palace floor of 
no prince of the earth was ever covered with a 
carpet so gorgeous. Nor could any perfume of 
man's compounding equal the fragrance wafted to 
us upon the gentle breeze. Music, too, was added 
to cheer us on our way; for numberless skylarks 
kept rising from the ground before us, filling the 
air with cheerful melody, and " singing up to 
heaven's gate." After some six or eight miles of 
this enchanting ride, the cultivated land gradually 
changed into undulating fields, over which herds 
of cattle and flocks of sheep, with white and brown 
coloured fleeces, were grazing at will. Before us, in 
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the distance, a range of high hills began to appear 
— ^the mountains of Hebron — and upon the summit 
of one of them the tomb of a celebrated sheik, Ab 
Ali Montar, with its white walls and dome against 
the blue sky, produced a fine effect. Farther to 
the left we soon saw the minarets of Gaza gleaming 
in the setting sun. This was our destination, and 
anxious were we to reach it, for fatigue began to 
oppress us. We crossed the Wady Gaza, which 
was like the dry bed of a mountain torrent, and 
laboured up the rising ground and over the high 
plain before us. It seemed as if our place of des- 
tination never would be reached. At last we 
arrived at the fortress-like walls of the quarantine, 
situated a little less than a mile frpm the town. 
On entering the arched gateway, after fifteen hours 
of almost constant riding, it ws^ with difficulty that 
I could dismount from my dromedary and walk a 
few steps. But we had the satisfaction of knowing 
that by far the longest and most tedious portion of 
our journey to the Holy City was ended. We had 
now reached the border of the Land of Promise, 
and henceforward every step of our way would be 
over land consecrated by associations with sacred 
history. Not that our journey since leaving Cairo 
has been without the interest thus excited. The 
road we have travelled is to this day called " El 
Sikkah Soltan," " The Highway of Kings." It 
was used as a channel for commercial intercourse 
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long before Joseph was carried away captive by 
the Midianite mercliantmen. By this road, too, 
" Solomon had horses brought out of Egypt, and 
linen yarn : the king's merchants received the linen 
yam at a price. And they fetched up and brought 
out of Egypt a chariot for six hundred shekels of 
silver, and a horse for a hundred and fifty: and so 
brought they out horses for all the kings of the 
Hittites, and for the kings of Syria by their means." 
From the days of Nebuchadnezzar, six hundred 
years before our Saviour, to those of Napoleon, and 
more recently of Ibrahim Pacha, hostile armies 
have passed and repassed and fought upon it. It 
has been called "the Debateable Land between 
Egypt and Syria, whether its possessors were 
Babylonians or Persians, Greeks or Romans, Sara- 
cens or Christian Crusaders." But to us, with a 
visit to the sacred places before us as the chief 
motive to our pilgrimage, it is looked back upon 
with an interest far different and far higher. Twice 
over this pathway travelled One, unknown to the 
rich and mighty of the world, and unnoticed even by 
those who met Him on the way; often too dependent 
upon strangers for food and shelter, and exposed 
to sun, and wind, and dew upon the naked desert ; 
yet though then a feeble infant, borne upon the 
breast, was He the King of earth and heaven. 
That Joseph, vnth the young child and his mother, 
went to Egypt and returned from it by the route 
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we have just accomplished, I entertain no doubt. 
But what direction they took from Bethlehem to 
Gaza, and from Gaza back to Nazareth — ^whether 
by way of Hebron or by the road we shall travel — 
is a question upon which it is safest to form no 
conjecture. 



dUiicrmitiitt at (0n)a. 

Friday^ March 30. — This morning we rose with 
a sense of extreme fatigue. While in motion, and 
with the prospect of getting forward, excitement 
prevented our perceiving to what degree we had 
been exerting ourselves ; but now learning that we 
must remain quietly here for five days, we have 
discovered that our detention will prove a benefit. 
But for this imposed rest, we should have been too 
much exhausted for a pleasant or profitable visit to 
Jerusalem. Formerly the quarantine was by no 
means strict, and a bribe would purchase exemption 
irom it, unless the plague were actually raging in 
Egypt. Now, however, a commodious building 
having been erected, and a new system of police 
established, no persuasions could induce the super- 
intendent to shorten the time in our favour. The 
establishment is surrounded by a high wall, and 
consists of stone buildings divided into small rooms, 
on the four sides of a hollow square, with a large 
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well in the centre. As it is intended to be a safe- 
guard against the introduction of the plague, all 
the arrangements are made with this view. Sol- 
diers are constantly stationed at the gateway to 
prevent all egress without a permit. Each sepa- 
rate party within is under the charge of a guard, 
who provides that the persons over whom he is 
placed, together with all articles belonging to them, 
are kept from the slightest contact with other per- 
sons and things. So strict is the regulation, that if 
one going out of the lazaretto, after completing his 
time, should unfortunately touch another coming 
in, or anything belonging to him, the former would 
have to return, and be subjected to a new quaran- 
tine. The guard or guards, too, of a party, are in 
quarantine themselves for precisely the same time 
as those whom they have in charge. These guards 
are Arab servants, and, during the time of your 
detention, beside their duty of watching, they per- 
form menial offices. Whenever you move from the 
door of your room, they are immediately at your 
side, and are constantly on the watch to prevent 
approach to any person or object that might com- 
promise you. It is somewhat amusing to see diffe- 
rent parties meeting or walking in the open area of 
the establishment, with these guardians on the 
watch, thrusting their badge of office, a long stick, 
between those who accidentally, or in the earnest- 
ness of conversation, come within five or six feet 
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of each other. It is disagreeable enongh to be thus 
dogged about by a dirty Arab gmding your move- 
ments, as if you were cattle of some kind. It is a 
duty, however, to submit patiently to the sanitary 
regulations of a country when they are dictated by 
necessity, and put in force without needless re- 
straints. As Egypt is now perfectly healthy, we 
might feel our confinement to be unreasonable ; but 
we are scarcely disinterested judges, and there 
may be causes of which we are unaware for this 
system of precaution. It is at least applied as 
strictly to their own people as to strangers, and we 
have, therefore, no ground for complaint. The 
dragoman of an English gentleman in quarantine 
injured his arm severely by the bursting of a gun, 
and one of the surgeons of the establishment, who 
dressed the wound, was immediately obliged to 
leave his family, come into the lazaretto, and sub- 
mit to its regulations. 

Saturday J March 31. — ^We have been permitted 
to take a short walk outside of the lazaretto, but 
with an express direction given to our guards not 
to suffer us to pass a certain limit. As we had 
never been prison birds, we had now the opportu- 
nity of experiencing a sensation quite new to us — 
the inexpressible delight of escaping from a forced 
confinement; from stone walls to the fields and 
trees, to the song of birds, and a walk upon the 
green grass. If our short imprisonment produced 
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this effect, how must one feel after years or even 
months of a worse confinement; and if to us re- 
straint was bitter, what must it be to the wild Arab 
of the desert ? To them the quarantine is an ob- 
ject of perfect horror. They keep as much as pos- 
sible beyond its reach, and, if they pass between 
Syria and Egypt, they make a long detour from the 
direct course. But the government keeps moimted 
guards, stationed at certain distances, for many 
miles around, and often the poor Beddowee is caught, 
after all, and brought by force to the lazaretto. To- 
day, hearing a great outcry, and the sound of the 
bastinado, we learned that an unfortunate fellow 
had been seized in attempting thus to evade the 
regulation. He was marched without resistance to 
the very archway of the building, but, as soon as 
he saw the gates, his horror overcame him ; he lay 
down on the ground, and no beating could make 
him rise again. The soldiers were at last obliged 
to take him by main force and carry him within, 
and there he lies, moaning and disconsolate, and 
reftises to notice anything. 

Sunday^ April 1. — This is Palm Sunday, the first 
day of that holy week which we had hoped this 
year to celebrate ^t Jerusalem, and there follow, as 
nearly as possible, all its affecting history, while 
visiting in succession the scenes of sacred events 
upon the anniversary of their occurrence. Of so 
great a privilege we are in part deprived by this 
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inexorable quarantine which has so unexpectedly 
arrested our progress. We console ourselves, how- 
ever, with the hope of being in time, at least, for 
Good Friday and Easter Sunday. To-day, we have 
had the privilege of social worship with our com- 
panions, a small, but, I trust, a devout congrega- 
tion ; and had the expression been, " where three or 
four are gathered together," instead of " two or 
three," it would have applied literally to us. How 
greatly would the interest of the service have been 
increased, could we have first walked over the road 
by which our blessed Saviour entered the city 
amidst the hosannas of the people, who " spread 
their garments in the way, and cut down branches 
off the trees, and strewed them in the way," and 
shouted, '' Blessed is He that cometh in the name 
of the Lord 1" 

Monday^ April 2. — This morning, we were awak- 
ened early by the rain coming in upon us through 
the miserable roof. We rose to look out upon a 
sky which, for the first time since we left Rome, 
put us quite in mind of our own climate. In Egypt 
the weather was very different, and, during our 
month upon the Nile, we did not see one drop of 
rain, and hardly a cloud in the sky. An April 
day, therefore, is grateful, and, though the place 
and the people about us are strange, yet the face 
of the heaven is familiar, and its smiles and tears 
bring up thoughts of home. These have been 
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strengthened and sanctified, while we were engaged 
in the service for Monday in Passion Week, know- 
ing that many dear ones have united with us in 
spirit in this oflfering of prayer and praise. The 
rain subsided, and we again obtained permission to 
go forth a while and smell the fragrance of the earth 
after fresh showers. 

Tuesday^ April 3. — This morning we have again 
united in reading the appointed service of the 
church. A party of English gentlemen who came 
into quarantine before us, and with whom we have 
formed a most agreeable acquaintance, have to-day 
completed the time of their imprisonment, and we 
saw them march joyously out of the arched gate- 
way, in full freedom, to direct their course towards 
the Holy City. Were not our own escape so near, 
I doubt if it would have been in human nature to 
give them a cordial good-by. But this we could 
do only by words, for shaking hands with them, 
or touching even the hem of their garments, would 
have brought them back to stay out the remainder 
of our time ; because, though they were proved to 
be free from infection, yet the plague might break 
out in our party to-day, and if so, it would, in this 
manner, have been communicated to them. 

Wednesday^ April 4. — Our quarantine is ended. 
The purification of ourselves, our clothes, and all 
our travelling equipage, with fumes of brimstone 
mixed with some strong smelling plant, has been 
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performed. With gay and elastic spirits, like 
schoolboys on the last day of term, we make our 
preparations. Our camels, refreshed by rest and 
pasture, come with their ungainly stride into the 
area of the lazaretto, and we rejoice to hear once 
more their grumbling complaints while receiving 
their loads. But, as there is now no desert to cross, 
we have preferred horses for our own use. All 
things being ready, our camels take up the line of 
march, and we mount to follow and overtake them. 
But first, we must satisfy our guards with " back- 
sheesh," and bid farewell to the Turkish superin- 
tendent, who has performed his duty with so much 
regard to our comfort. Though we have seen him 
daily many times, and have conversed with him in 
a friendly way, yet now, for the first time, has he 
shaken us by the hand. So farewell, a long fare- 
well, we hope, to the discomforts and provocations 
of a quarantine. 



THE LAND OF PROMISE. 

We are now fairly upon the southern boundary of 
the Land of Promise. Before we commence our 
journey over its sacred soil, it may be well to speak 
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of its general characteristics, and of its past and 
present condition. To review our knowledge upon 
these points, and hring it into a small compass, will 
prohably add to the interest of the subsequent nar- 
rative. 

Its boundaries include but a very small and 
almost an insignificant portion of the whole earth; 
and yet the widest of departed empires can awaken 
no such ancient or august recollections. From 
none of them, nor from them all together, have 
events arisen that have wielded, and will ever wield, 
an influence so mighty upon the moral and social 
condition of men. The names of its people, its 
cities and villages, its rivers, lakes, and mountains, 
have been familiar sounds from our earliest infancy; 
and now the imagination loves to transport itself to 
this region, where every rock is the symbol of a 
Divine revelation, every ruin a warning against 
disobedience, and an evidence of the judgments of 
heaven, and '* in each echo the pious soul can hear 
the voice of God." Above all, here the Saviour 
of the world was bom, lived, and died. This was 
the soil trodden by his gracious feet, as " he went 
about doing good ;" and this the ground moistened 
with his tears and his blood. Yet so narrow is 
the space within which such wonders were per- 
formed, that one of the fathers of the church who 
made it his retreat in the latter years of his life, 
says, '^ One is almost ashamed to speak of the con- 



80 LIMITS OF THE HOLY LAND. 

tracted boundaries of the Land of Promise, lest we 
should seem to give to the Gentiles occasion to 
blaspheme." " Pudet dicere latitudinem terrse 
repromissionis, ne ethnicis occasionem blasphe- 
mandi dedisse videamur." (St. Jerome, 129th 
Epistle to Dardanus.) The ancient geographers, 
however, under the influence of their deep reve- 
i^ence for the Holy Land, placed it in the centre of 
the world then known. 

Its precise limits have been variously stated ; 
but, according to the largest computation, it could 
never have been more than two hundred of our 
miles in length, by about eighty in breadth. Pro- 
bably it was always much less. From Dan to 
Beersheba, an expression made so familiar to us 
from the Sacred Scriptures, the distance is about 
one hundred and sixty miles, and the breadth about 
fifty from the coast of the Great Sea, as the Medi- 
terranean was called, to the River Jordan. Accord- 
ing to the Book of Genesis, this river formed 
properly the eastern boundary of the Promised 
Land, though portions of territory beyond it were 
assigned to the tribes of Reuben and Gad, and to 
the half tribe of Manasseh. 

Its earliest name was the Land of Canaan, de- 
rived from the youngest son of Ham, and the grand- 
son of Noah, who came hither, and settled upon it, 
with his eleven sons, after the dispersion of BabeL 
(Gen. X. 15-19.) 
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It derived its title, Land of Promise, from the 
Epistle to the Hebrews (xi. 9), because God, in 
his sovereign will, determined to expel from it the 
wicked descendants of the cursed Ham, and pro- 
mised to give it, in perpetuity, on condition of their 
obedience, to the faithful Abraham and his poste- 
rity. (Lev. XXV. 38; Ps. cv. 11.) 

When, in pursuance of this promise, the twelve 
tribes took possession, it was called the Land of 
Israel. It then comprehended all that tract of 
country which God gave to the children of Israel 
on both sides of the Jordan. By this appellation 
it is frequently mentioned in the Old Testament, 
and we find it used also by St. Matthew (ii. 20, 
21). 

It was called the Land of the Hebrews by Joseph 
(Gen. xl. 15). 

The title. Land of Judah, was at first restricted to 
the portion assigned to this tribe (Deut. xxxiv. 2). 
After the rebellion of the ten tribes, Judah and 
Benjamin constituted one kingdom, which received 
this appellation to distinguish it from the kingdom 
of Israel. After the Babylonish captivity, the 
whole of Canaan was called the Land of Judah, or 
Judea. This name it thenceforward retained, and 
was so called when it became a province of the 
Roman Empire. 

The Holy Land (Zech. ii. 12), The Lord's Land 
(Hosea ix. 3), Immanuel's Land (Isa. viii. 8), are 

F 
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also frequently applied to it, for reasons which are 
sufficiently obvious. 

Palestine, or Palestina, seems originally to have 
been a poetical appellation. We find it first in the 
triumphant song of Moses and the children of Is- 
rael after their passage of the Red Sea. (Exod. xv. 
14.) Isaiah also uses it in one of his most ani- 
mated prophetical effusions. (Isa. xiv. 29-31.) It 
is derived from the Philistines, a people who came 
from Egypt, and drove out the descendants of Ham 
from the south- western portion of their inheritance. 
Their fame for warlike deeds was so great, that their 
name superseded those of their weaker neighbours, 
and was often applied to the whole land. Thus no 
portion of the earth has ever had applied to it so 
many names. 



^riff listDrinil jlnto. 

■ 

Its history has been, in a remarkable degree, event- 
ful. What country has been subjected to changes 
so frequent, to so great a number and variety of 
masters ; and what cotmtry has been so profusely 
bathed in human blood ? Wonderful is it, indeed, 
a mystery beyond our power to fathom, that the 
land destined to give birth to the Prince of Peace, 
should yet, above all others, and from the earliest 
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records to the present time, have been th« theatre 
of war and violence. 

Before the twelve tribes began to take possession 
of the Promised Land, it was parcelled out amongst 
petty kings, the descendants of the eleven sons of 
Ham. Our very brief notices in the Book of 
Genesis show that they were constantly engaged 
in a kind of border warfare. When Joshua was 
chosen to lead the Israelites to their inheritance, 
the command was given to exterminate these nations 
who were sunk in gross idolatry; and therefore 
every step of his progress was recorded in blood. 
" After the death of Joshua, it came to pass that 
the children of Israel asked the Lord, Who shall 
go up for us against the Canaanites first, to fight 
against them ?'' Judah was appointed, and calling 
Simeon to his aid, they waged exterminating war- 
£su*e against their enemies ; and their example was 
followed by other tribes, who either destroyed the 
Canaanites that dwelt in their respective lots, or 
made them tributaries. For a time success attended 
their enterprises, because " the people served the 
Lord all the days of Joshua, and all the days of 
the elders that outlived Joshua." But " another 
generation arose which kneW not the Lord, nor 
yet the works which he had done for Israel." 
When they " forsook the Lord, and followed other 
gods, the gods of the people that were round about 
them, he delivered them into the hands of spoilers 
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that Spoiled them, and he sold them into the hands 
of their enemies round about, so that they could 
not any longer stand before their enemies." Then 
were they greatly distressed, and when they groaned 
under their oppressions, " the Lord raised up judges 
which delivered them out of the hand of those that 
spoiled them." These judges were also military 
chiefs, and were expressly appointed by God to lead 
the people out to battle, as well as to preside over 
their civil and ecclesiastical polity. They lasted 
about the space of four hundred and fifty years, 
until Samuel the Prophet (Acts xiii. 20), and their 
history is mainly a record of the wars they waged 
against the nations into whose hands the Lord de- 
livered his people, from time to time, as a punish- 
ment for their idolatries. 

In the latter years of the administration of 
Samuel, at the request of all the elders of Israel, 
and with the Divine permission, the government 
of kings was established. It began in the person 
of Saul, and continued in succession for the space 
of about five hundred and seven years. These were 
lengthened periods of foreign war and intestine 
commotion, with some intervals of rest and peace, 
of which the latter plirt of the reign of David, and 
the whole reign of Solomon, were the most remark- 
able. During these happy years, the Hebrew 
commonwealth reached its highest measure of 
prosperity, and possessed an extent of territory 



. THE EMPIRE BENT. 85 

beyond that of any fonner or subsequent period of 
its history. But this condition of things, which 
made the Jews the most powerful and flourishing 
nation of Western Asia, and procured for their 
wise and roagnificent king the respect and admi- 
ration of the world, ended with his reign. The 
headstrong folly of his son and successor caused a 
disastrous change. The empire was rent in twain. 
Ten tribes renounced their allegiance, and formed 
themselves into a separate kingdom under Jero- 
boam, leaving to Rehoboam only the tribes of Judah 
and Benjamin. 

Henceforth two rival kingdoms existed in the 
land, weakening each other by their frequent strife, 
and calling down upon themselves the judgments 
of God for their wickedness and idolatry. Israel 
exceeded in depravity, for not one righteous king 
reigned over it; and therefore the curse of God 
rested upon it from its beginning to its end. Judah 
was blessed occasionally with pious sovereigns; 
but all their exertions were ineffectual to reclaim 
the disobedient, self-willed people, and bring them 
back to the pure worship of the God of their fathers. 
After the death of Josiah, the kingdom of Judah 
rapidly declined. The Divine forbearance began 
now to be exhausted; and at last the cup of indig- 
nation overflowed, and swept the rebellious people 
from the land they were unworthy to enjoy. About 
seven hundred and twenty years before our Saviour, 
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Shaknaneser, king of Assyria, invaded Syria, 
slaughtered many of its inhabitants, and carried 
away the remainder, with their king, into captivity 
beyond the Euphrates. Thus was the kingdom 
of Israel, which had subsisted two hundred and 
fifty-fpur years, utterly destroyed. Thenceforward 
the distinction between the ten tribes began to be 
effaced, and soon they disappeared altogether from 
the sight and knowledge of the world. The king- 
dom of Judah for about one hundred and thirty- 
four years longer, held a precarious existence ; but 
in the reign of Zedekiah, the time had arrived in 
the counsels of the Almighty, for the remainder of 
his once favoured people to pay the penalty of 
their repeated and long-continued transgressions. 
The Holy City was besieged for two years, during 
which the inhabitants suffered all the horrors of 
famine. It was then taken by the Chaldean army, 
its walls and houses were levelled with the ground, 
the treasures of its temple were carried away, and 
that magnificent edifice, the work of Solomon, was 
utterly destroyed. The miserable people were 
driven into captivity by Nebuchadnezzar, and for 
seventy years were they wasted with suffering, and 
wept away their days beside the rivers of Babylon. 
Palestine was now indeed a widowed and a mourn- 
ing land. Utterly depopulated, except as tribes 
of wandering Arabs passed through it, its beautiful 
hills and fertile valleys untilled, its vines and fig- 
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trees dropping their ungathered fruits; its deserted 
habitations and ruined monuments a lair for wild 
beasts, it became one scene of desolation, an awful 
manifestation of the consequences of man's wicked- 
ness, and of the severity of God's judgments. 

On the return of the Jews from their captivity, 
Judea was subject to the kings of Persia. Alex- 
ander the Great then achieved the conquest of this 
unhappy people. To him succeeded the kings of 
Syria and Egypt. At length the Maccabees, in- 
spired with sacred zeal to vindicate the insulted 
religion of God, and to raise up his down-trodden 
people, obtained possession of the sovereignty of 
the Jews, and kept it for the space of one hundred 
and thirty-five years. The reign of Herod the 
Great put an end to their power, and at the death 
of this prince the Romans became absolute masters 
of Judea. But they were forced to maintain their 
authority at the point of the sword, and by im- 
posing upon the captured nation a heavy and cruel 
yoke; for the Jews, as God's chosen people, felt 
that no Gentile could rightfully have the dominion 
over them, and therefore they were ready at all 
times to rebel and seize upon the slightest oppor- 
tunity to shake off their bondage. 

Thus was Canaan ever and eminently a land of 
sttffisring, persecution, and bloodshed. Though it 
was the land promised by God to the descendants 
of £uthfal Abraham, yet, in consequence of their 
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grievous sins, their stubborn disobedience, and their 
abominable idolatries, their possession of it was 
always precarious, and often was it absolutely 
wrested from them. Brie^ indeed, were the periods 
when it could be said that every man sat peacefully 
beneath his own vine and fig-tree. What with 
perpetual and harassing wars against the Canaan- 
ites, whom they never effectually drove out, but 
who were "snares and traps to them, and scourges in 
their sides and thorns in their eyes,'' and what with 
repeated attacks of foreign enemies — Assyrians, 
Babylonians, and Persians on one side, and Egyp- 
tians on the other, and subsequently the Macedo- 
nians and the Romans — there was but little cessation 
of " the battle of the warrior, with confused noise 
and garments rolled in blood," until the Saviour's 
Advent. Then, indeed, 



" No war, or battle's sound, 
Was beard tbe world around . 

Tbe idle spear and sbield were bigb np bung ; 
The hooked chariot stood, 
Unstained with hostile blood ; 

The trumpet spake not to tbe armed throng, 
And kings sat still with awful eye, 
As if they surely knew their sovereign Lord was by.*' 



But this was a brief calm. The elements of 
contention, awed and lulled for a moment by the 
actual presence of the Prince of Peace, were gather- 
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ing up their strength for a whirlwind of indignation 
and wrath, tribulation and anguish, such as the 
world never saw. The black cloud of woes, fore- 
seen and foretold by the Saviour of men, burst at 
once upon the devoted land which had rejected and 
crucified the Son of God. Had the fighting armies 
of the historian descended from the sky, they could 
not have wrought more woe upon Palestine. Then 
arose the voice of wailing, when the four sore judg- 
ments of God — fire and sword, famine and pesti- 
lence — were poured out together upon his disobe- 
dient children. Who can call to mind that fearful 
epitome of misery, captivity, and blood, in the his- 
tory of the ploughing up of the Holy City by the 
myrmidons of Titus, without exclaiming, with Him 
who wept over it, " Jerusalem, Jerusalem, that 
killest the prophets!" Once brought under the 
yoke of the Romans, Jerusalem was ever after, and 
is still, " trodden down of the Gentiles." The now 
effeminate Roman yields before the blaspheming 
Saracen ; nor is the chivalrous prowess of the Cru- 
saders, in that wondrous agony of Europe in her 
middle age, able to accomplish the redemption of 
the sepulchre of Christ. Alas I alas I with our own 
eyes have we seen, and, in anguish of spirit, have 
been moved to exclaim, " How long, Lord, how 
long I" The bearded Turk still sits in the gate ; 
the trembling Christian pilgrim begs an entrance 
of the haughty Muslim ; the Jew crouches, in his 
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own city, to the children of the Saladin ; the Cross 
is yet in the dust, and the Crescent waves proudly 
to-day ahove the battlements of Jerusalem. 



^)^pM dDljarattenstitH. 

The earliest and briefest description of the Land 
of Promise gives us also the most lively and ac- 
curate picture of its general aspect : '^ It is a land 
of hills and valleys, and drinketh water of the 
rain of heaven." (Deut. xL 2.) It offers, herein, a 
perfect contrast to the Land of Bondage. Intro- 
ducing the words just quoted, Moses says to the 
children of Israel, " For the land whither thou 
goest to possess it, is not as the land of Egypt, 
from whence ye came out, where thou sowedst 
thy seed, and wateredst it with thy foot, as a 
garden of herbs." A continuous plain forms 
the cultivated portion of Egypt, and upon the 
greater part of it rain never falls. This remark- 
able want is supplied, for a time, by the annual 
overflow of the mysterious river, and by artificial 
means from the same source, when the Nile has 
^gain receded within its banks. The water is 
then distributed to the fields from reservoirs, along 
small, shallow gutters, which are banked up or 
opened, as occasion may require, by pressing in 
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the earth with the foot. Thus was the land of 
Goshen watered. In the Land of Promise such 
lahour and watchfolness were needed no longer; 
for there the hills attracted the frequent clouds, and 
the early and the latter rain descended to refresh 
the valleys. 

Mountains and high hills shoot up in all direc- 
tions, and greet the approaching traveller from every 
quarter. During the sacred pilgrimage he never 
loses sight of them, and when he leaves the conse- 
crated soil they are the last objects to which he turns 
and bids a lingering farewelL These great features 
of the country are prominent in the Sacred Scrip- 
tures, and are presented in a livelier image by ex- 
pressions which denote ascending and descending, 
in the journeys of individuals. Thus we " go up'* 
to Jerusalem, but " go down" to Jericho. In 
whatever direction you travel in Judea, your course 
must cross or wind among the beautiful valleys 
embosomed amid these mountains and hills. Some- 
times they are clustered together, but more fre- 
quently extend in chains or ranges, with a general 
bearing from north to south. The northern boun- 
dary of Palestine is a mountainous region, abutting 
upon the very shores of the Mediterranean Sea, 
upon the west, and stretching eastward to the valley 
of Damascus. This is Lebanon; not one, but 
many mountains. The high central peak which 
overtops them all is covered with eternal snows ; 
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and hence its Hebrew name, which signifies 
" White Mountain." Sometimes Lebanon is lost 
in the clouds, or throws back the sun from its cold, 
white summits, while the sides of his hundred hills 
are clothed with majestic forests, or dotted over 
with villages, and the valleys at his base, watered 
by ever-running brooks, rejoice in extreme ferti- 
lity. Hence that eloquent and animated descrip- 
tion of the Arab poet, whose words, without his 
name, I have met in a French author : " Upon his 
head Lebanon bears the Winter, upon his shoulders 
the Spring, and Autumn reclines on his bosom, 
while Summer lies sleeping at his feet." But 
poets and prophets of a loftier inspiration — 
David, Solomon and Isaiah — have drawn from 
Lebanon frequent imagery, beautiful and sublime, 
to dignify the language of their inspiration, and 
illustrate to man the messages of heaven. From 
this region, rendered so familiar to us by our 
Bibles, and replete with ancient, deep, and holy 
associations, let us take our departure for a rapid 
survey of mountains, hills, and valleys more sacred 
still. This will be a good preparation for the 
fuller notice we shall give them in the progress of 
our tour. ^ 

Lebanon is the source of two principal ridges 
which run down, nearly parallel to each other, in 
a southerly direction, and now bear the names of 
Libanus and Anti-Libanus; though in the Bible 
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they are both included under the former appella- 
tion. They inclose an extensive and fertile valley, 
called by ancient profane authors Ccele- Syria, or 
Hollow Syria, but in the Bible the "Valley of 
Lebanon.'' (Joshua xi. 17.) In this valley, near 
the Anti-Libanus range, are found the ruins of 
Baalbeck, the colossal stones in the foundation of 
whose temple would seem to give weight to the 
supposition, that it is the same with Baa-lath, or 
Baal-gad, and one of the cities built by Solomon. 
At the southern termination of this valley, the two 
mountain ranges come together, and from their 
midst, in majestic beauty, swells up Mount Her- 
mon, with its snow-capped summit, and from its 
base it nourishes the springs which form the source 
of the Jordan. The mountain ridges now retire 
again to the west and east, and give space for this 
river to run into its first basin, the small lake 
where, in the days of Joshua, " the kings came and 
pitched together at the waters of Merom to fight 
against Israel." (Joshua xi. 5.) These ridges 
continue their direction south until that on the 
western side ends in Mount Naphtali (Joshua 
XX. 7), now called Safed. Upon one of its lofty 
summits is a city, whose white walls and houses 
can be seen at a far distance around, and this is 
supposed to have been the one to which our Lord 
made his allusion, when, in the Sermon on the 
Mount, he said, ^^ A city that is set on a hill cannot 
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be hid," for it is in full view from the spot where 
this sermon was spoken. The other ridge em- 
braces the Sea of Galilee on the east, and both 
ridges become depressed into high table lands, in 
which this sea reposes as in a basin. From Lake 
Merom, the Jordan pursues its course, forcing its 
way through the high table land till it falls into 
the lake of Gennesareth, or Sea of Galilee, which 
is about thirteen miles in length by about seven in 
breadth. Upon the high plain to the right of the 
Sea of Galilee, looking south, rises up to the height 
of about three hundred feet, a hill distinguished 
from surrounding elevations by its lengthened and 
level top, terminated by two prominences, which 
might cause it to be described as saddle- shaped. 
This is the Mount of Beatitudes, where our Lord 
pronounced his sermon, and near the base of which 
he fed the famishing multitude with the two loaves 
and fishes. At some distance farther south, you 
see a remarkable mountain, which is disconnected 
fr^m all the others, and rests upon the plain as 
though piled up by Cyclopean labour. It is cone- 
shaped, with a truncated top, leaving a level sur- 
face of about a mile in length. This is Tabor, 
called also the Mount of Transfiguration. From 
this noble platform, a most commanding view may 
be had of an extensive portion of Palestine. In the 
far north, Hermon lifts its white crest ; nearer by, 
in the same direction, is the table land of which we 
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have spoken, in whose hollow the Sea of Galilee re- 
poses. The Jordan flows through this sea, but, as it 
is said, without mingling with its waters, and finds 
an outlet at the southern extremity. From thence 
it pursues its course for seventy miles with a rapid 
descent, till lost in the Dead Sea. Beyond this 
river toward the east lie the mountains of Gilead. 
To the south-west stretches out the broad, beautiful, 
and fertile plain of Esdraelon, the largest in Pales- 
tine, being about thirty miles in length and about 
twenty in breadth. This plain is surrounded by 
lohj and innumerable hills. To the north, and 
six miles west from Tabor, from whose summit we 
are looking, are the hills of Nazareth. Upon the 
eastern edge of the plain are Little Hermon and the 
mountains of Gilboa. On the south, a series of hills 
and valleys extend for fifty miles as far as Jeru- 
salem. From there, running north and west, an 
extensive range, springing up abruptly from the 
plain, partly encircles it, and terminates on the lofiby 
promontory of Mount Carmel. This juts out into 
the sea, and at its base the '^ ancient river Kishon,'' 
which, rising from the foot of Tabor, had watered 
the northern portion of the valley, finds its way to 
the Mediterranean. 

We leave now our lofty point of observation, and 
travelling southward across the plain of Esdraelon, 
leaving Little Hermon and the mountains of Gilboa 
on our left hand near by, and the range of Carmel 
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far away on our right, we come to Samaria, a 
region of confused hills, with valleys winding 
through them in all directions. This is the very 
centre of the Holy Land. The northern portion 
comprises the mountains of Ephraim and of IsraeL 
Of these, the most celebrated are Mount Ebal and 
Mount Gerizim, which stand fronting and quite 
near to each other on opposite sides of a narrow 
valley. 

The mountains of Judah, or Judea, in which 
dwelt the Amorites of old, are of the same range 
with those of Israel, and are not divided from them 
by any natural boundary, but run south through 
the whole extent of the Holy Land, and beyond it, 
till they are lost in the desert. Amongst these 
Jerusalem is situated, upon its own sacred hills, 
with "the mountains round about." Upon the 
east, and separated only by the narrow valley of 
Jehoshaphat, through which runs the brook Kedron, 
is the Mount of Olives. From its top, looking 
west, the Holy City lies spread out beneath you, 
upon Moriah, Zion, and Calvary ; and beyond, on 
every side, is the hill country of Judea. Now 
turning towards the north-east, the eye meets only 
rocky hills and barren valleys. In this desolate 
region, tradition says that the temptation of our 
Lord was endured. These hills run all along the 
valley of the Jordan and the borders of the Dead 
Sea, till, at its southern extremity, they meet the 



MOUNTAINS OF MOAB. 97 

monntains of Moab, and there form the high dam 
which shuts it in. The Mount of Olives being 
still your point of observation, looking east you 
have the valley of the Jordan; south-east, you 
catch a glimpse of the Dead Sea, and beyond it is 
a range of mountains rising peak above peak. 
These are the mountains of Abarira and of Moab. 
The highest of these peaks is pointed out as 
that to which " Moses went up from the plains of 
Moab, unto the mountain of Nebo, to the top of 
Pisgah, that is over against Jericho." (Deut. 
xxxiv. 1.) 

The mountain region extends to the south of 
Jerusalem, and forms a portion of the " hill country 
of Judea." In this direction are Bethlehem about 
six miles distant, Hebron twenty, and Beersheba 
twenty more from the Holy City. To the west the 
same succession of hills and valleys stretches away 
towards the sea, until it ends upon a wide tract of 
level country. This beautiful and fertile plain 
extends along the Mediterranean, from the foot of 
Carmel on the north to Gaza on the south. It is 
broken occasionally by high grounds, and watered 
by several brooks, the chief of which is Sorek, in 
the valley where Samson found the false Delilah. 
From Gaza as far north as Joppa, lies ^' the plea- 
sant land of the Philistines ;'' and here were their 
five cities, Gaza, Ashdod, Askelon, Ekron, and 
Gath. From Joppa to the foot of Carmel, is the 

G 
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plain of Sharon, so famed for its beauty, that in the 
Song of Songs the royal poet compares his bride 
to the rose of Sharon ; and so remarkable for its 
fertility, that when the prophet Isaiah sought a 
contrast to the wilderness and the desert, he chose 
"the glory of Lebanon, and the excellency of 
Carmel and Sharon/' (Isaiah xxxv. 2.) 

We have thus taken a rapid view of the princi- 
pal physical characteristics of the Land of Promise. 
We have seen how well it^accords with the descrip- 
tion of Moses, that it is "aland of hills and valleys." 
It is not like Switzerland, a land of mountains, 
large portions of which are inaccessible and unfit 
for cultivation. There is perhaps no part of the 
globe of the same superficial extent, capable of 
yielding so large a return of so great a variety of 
products to the hand of cultivation. It must not 
escape our observation, however, that the actual 
surface of the Holy Land is far greater than the 
mere geographical estimate in square miles; for 
the constant succession of arable hills gives to the 
husbandman's care the two sides of the triangle 
instead of the base. Wherever this care has been 
exercised in even a moderate degree, the valleys 
repay it with an exuberant fertility. The hills 
too, with few exceptions, might now be cultivated 
to their very summits, were they laid out in ter- 
races, as was probably the case in ancient times. 
For this arrangement they seem to be admirably 
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adapted by their original structure. The rocky 
flkeletOQ lies rib upon rib in horizontal strata, pre* 
senting at a distance the appearance of wavy lines 
of a dingy colour, running round from top to hot- 
torn, and alternating with strips of green. Now 
they are naked, and furnish only a thin pasturage 
for sheep and goats; but were the artificial walls 
and embankments restored, the soil, which has 
been washed away during ages of neglect, would 
soon accumulate, and give rich support to the 
vine, and the fig-tree, and the olive. Then once 
again " the little hills would rejoice on every side, 
and the valleys would stand so thick with com 
that they would laugh and sing." 

The climate also of Palestine favours in a re- 
markable degree this great variety of vegetable 
productions. If its latitude is so far south as to 
bring it near to the influences of a tropical sun, 
its mountainous formation moderates this excessive 
heat, and a few leagues or even miles often cause 
a sensible change in the temperature of the air. 
Hence, within the compass of a small district you 
find in equal luxuriance the palm-tree, the orange, 
the fig, and the almond, with many productions that 
elsewhere grow only in more northern regions.. 
The account, therefore, which Moses gave to the 
Israelites of the fertility of the Land of Promise, 
was not less accurate than his description of its 
general aspect: ^* For the Lord thy God bringeth 
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thee into a good land, a land of brooks of water^ 
of fountains and depths that spring out of valleys 
and hills; a land of wheat and barley, and vines, 
and fig-trees, and pomegranates, a land of oil-olive 
and honey/' Such being its capabilities, were it 
now inhabited by a virtuous and industrious people, 
tinder a wise and paternal government, the inspired 
promise in relation to its inhabitants might still 
be fulfilled: '^ A land wherein thou shalt eat bread 
without scarceness : thou shalt not lack anything 
in it." 



Our cold and accurate northern language can add 
nothing to the glowing Oriental images by which 
the Holy Scriptures delight to portray the beauty, 
fertility, and prosperity of ancient Palestine. That 
" pleasant land of the Philistines," if we may use 
this expression in its largest comprehension, is 
called by the prophet Ezekiel " the glory of all 
lands," and one which God himself had " espied " 
or chosen out of all countries for his own people. 
It has long been a household expression in Chris- 
tendom, that it was a land *^ flowing with milk and 
honey.'' This is made yet more striking by a 
comparison with Egypt, which nevertheless was 
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&mous for its fertility. And the children of Israel 
had heen planted in the hest of that good land, for 
Pharaoh said unto Joseph, " The land of Egypt is 
before thee: in the best of the land make thy 
father and thy brethren to dwell ; in the land of 
Goshen let them dwell." Yet God had said, *' I 
will bring them up out of that land unto a good 
land and a large." And before they had received 
the inheritance promised to Abraham, they were 
told that it nourished a mighty people: " Hear, 
Israel: thou art to pass over Jordan this day, to 
go in to possess nations greater and mightier than 
thyself, cities great and fenced up to heaven : a 
people great and tall, the children of the Anakims, 
whom thou knowest, and of whom thou hast heard 
say. Who can stand before the children of Anakl" 
When, by the commandment of God, Moses sent 
a man from each of the tribes to " spy out the 
land," they were so astonished at its fruitfulness, that 
knowing their report would not be credited, they 
brought of the fruit of the land ; for " they came 
unto the brook of Eshcol, and cut down from thence 
a branch with one cluster of grapes, and they bare 
it between two upon a staff;" and their report was, 
" We came unto the land whither thou sentest us, 
and surely it floweth with milk and honey ;" and 
then pointing to the silent but eloquent witness of 
a single cluster of grapes which was a burden for 
two men, they exclaimed triumphantly, ** This is 



102 ANCIENT POPULATION. 

the fruit of it." And of the inhabitants they said, 
" We were in our own sight as grasshoppers, and 
so we were in their sight." So disheartened were 
the people by the report of the spies concerning 
the greatness and prosperity of the promised land, 
that they were ready to rebel, choose them a cap* 
tain, and return in despair to the bondage of Egypt. 
This warm and vivid picture of the ancient 
glory and fertility of Palestine, which is so often 
set before us by the sacred writers, is corrobo- 
rated by the testimony of the profane historian. 
Though the judgments of God seemed to concur 
with the prejudices of the East, to prevent our 
knowledge of its ancient statistics, we may still 
believe that the inhabitants of the land, in its high- 
est prosperity, were scarcely less in number than 
four or five millions. To support this vast popula- 
tion on a territory comparatively small, the whole 
country must have been a garden, and as such it 
is always described. It is well known that the 
Oriental nations are far more abstemious than 
ourselves ; and this is especially the case with those 
who dwell near the tropics. The climate and the 
conformation of Palestine were peculiarly adapted 
to produce in the greatest abundance those fruits in 
which the people of the East have always found 
their principal nourishment, leaving to the dwellers 
in a colder clime the grosser sustenance of animal 
food. Hence the fertility of the country is chiefly 
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set forth by descriptions in which the froits of a 
southern sky occupy a prominent place. Its hills, 
as we have seen, were cultivated to their summits, 
and rejoiced in the fatness of the olive and the 
richness of the vine. Its plains teemed with 
abundance of wheat, and the eye roamed over a 
very " wilderness of fertility/' The rich soil of 
the valleys and the hills basked in a perpetual 
summer, and yielded successive harvests without 
stay or stint. The majestic cedars of Lebanon and 
the strong oaks of Bashan waved on the mountains 
above the olive-orchards, the vineyards, and the 
fig-trees, which clothed the hill-sides with richness, 
while below them still the plains and the valleys 
were stored with an abundance of bread. Every- 
where the little rills ran among the me^ows, and 
the leaves of the trees were green that were " planted 
by the rivers of water." The prayer of Isaac 
when he gave his blessing to Jacob, was indeed 
answered; for God gave his children "a field 
which the Lord had blessed— the dew of heaven, 
and the fatness of the earth, and plenty of corn 
and wine." *' The sun smote not by day, nor the 
moon by night; the birds sang among the branches; 
the dew lay thick in Hermon. There was balm 
in Gilead. The lign-aloe drooped from the river- 
bank. Eedron and Jordan poured forth their 
streams, the rain also filled the pools. Lakes 
glistened in the landscape, and cooled the drought 
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Beautiful for situation was Mount Zion. The 
cattle browsed on a thousand hills. The ' excel- 
lency of Carmel ' and ' the glory of Lebanon ' 
set their pinnacles against the deep azure of 
Canaan's sky. The year was crowned with good- 
ness. The Lord God cared for that land, and his 
eye was always upon it.'' 

But alas! how changed is all this prosperity, 
this glory, this fruitfulness, this wealth of her 
children! "How doth the city sit solitary that 
was full of people! how is she become as a widow! 
she that was great among the nations, and princess 
among the provinces, how is she become tributary !'* 
The beauty of the land, her sacred hills, her famous 
rivers, her memorable places, may remain, but the 
beauty of Israel is departed! The cold and for- 
bidding winter upon the head of Lebanon continues, 
unchanged, and a few of his matchless cedars still 
remind the pious traveller of that grove of his God ; 
but the promise of spring, the maturity of summer, 
and the fulness of autumn, are there no longer! 
There is yet a rose in Sharon, a lily in the valley, 
but few grapes at Eshcol. The fragrance of the 
spikenard, the myrrh, and the camphire, is wafted 
no longer from the gardens of spices! The vine- 
yards upon Ihc hill- sides have been neglected and 
have perished; the olive trees are cut down, and 
the fig-trees are blasted and withered! The ter- 
raced gardens of the hills have disappeared, the 
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rich mould is washed away, and sterile and arid 
rocks defonn the landscape. Instead of fields 
waving with luxuriant green, or yellow with a 
golden promise, or already " white unto the har- 
vest," the traveller crosses a waste covered with 
heaps of stones, or is impeded on his melancholy 
way by the weeds, and thorns, and briers which 
beset his path. The pastures are no longer clothed 
with flocks ; • but a few sheep and goats pick a 
scanty subsistence from the ungrateful plains and the 
barren hills. The ploughman no longer over- 
takes the reaper, nor the treader of grapes him that 
sowed the seed. The wretched inhabitants are not 
filled with the finest of the wheat ; the barns are 
not burdened with plenty, nor do the presses burst 
out with new wine. The joy of the little hills has 
ceased, the song and the laughter of the valleys are 
gone, and the clouds drop their fatness no more 
upon Palestine! 

And why is all this ? whence so sad a change ? 
The answer is at hand. It is enough for the Chris- 
tian pilgrim to know, that this melancholy picture 
is the visible witness to the certainty of prophecy. 
The Holy Land is at this moment a double monu- 
ment of the justice and the truth of God. " If ye 
be willing and obedient, ye shall eat the good of 
the land ; but if ye refuse and rebel, ye shall be 
devoured by the sword : for the mouth of the Lord 
hath spoken it." (Isa. i. 19, 20.) 
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AH reasons, therefore, for the barren, wasteil, 
and unhappy condition of Palestine, may be somroed 
up in one, Disobedience. For the sin of disobedi- 
ence, the whole nation lingered forty years in the 
wilderness, until that generation had passed the 
boundaries of the grave, but not the fords of Jor- 
dan. Nor did the children learn wisdom from the 
e:i^ample and the ruin of their fathers. Disobedi- 
ence marked their entrance into the land which 
was to be the reward of their loyalty to Jehovah; 
for they had scarcely crossed over the miraculous 
river, before they dissembled with God, and were 
punished for their avarice by falling before the men 
of Ai. Thus was the first bloodshed, from which 
that doomed land has never long been free, directly 
caused by their sin. God had commanded them 
to destroy the idolatrous nations, and establish his 
pure worship ; but, after a while, they forgot his 
words, '^ were mingled among the heathen, and 
learned their works." They were strictly enjoined 
to make no marriages with the people of the land, 
lest this also should be a snare to turn them away 
from the true God ; but they gave little heed to 
the command, and were punished with pestilence. 
Nor was it the voice of pity to which they listened; 
for there is no record that they ever hearkened to 
the cry of humanity when it interfered with their 
avarice, their interest, or their pleasure. They 
were ever disobedient, to serve selfish ends. 
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Saul could say, indeed, " the people spared the 
best of the sheep and of the oxen to sacrifice unto 
the Lord ;" but he was sufficiently rebuked by the 
answer of Samuel, " Behold, to obey is better than 
sacrifice, and to hearken than the fat of rams/' 

Thus they continued a rebellious and stiff-necked 
generation throughout their national existence, 
until they filled up the measure of their iniquities, 
by rejecting and crucifying the Son of God. From 
that awful day, according to their own fearful im- 
precation, his blood has, indeed, been upon them 
and their children. 

But the blessings v^rhich should reward their 
obedience, and the curses which should beset their 
stubbornness, are fully prophesied by Moses in the 
twenty-eighth chapter of Deuteronomy. The pen 
of history would fail in the attempt to chronicle 
the woes that have been the portion of a disobedient 
people, should she endeavour to find, in her por- 
traiture of the past, a more unerring guide than 
the picture which the inspired penman drew from 
his vision of the future. 

But while I refer you to this remarkable portion 
of the Scriptures, there are some passages which 
so fully explain the difference between the ancient 
and the modem Palestine, that they cannot be left 
unquoted here : " The heaven that is over thy head 
shall be brass, and the earth that is under thee 
shall be iron." '' Thou shalt become an astonish*' 
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ment, a proverb, and a byword among all nations." 
" The stranger • that is within thee shall get up 
above thee very high ; and thou shalt come down 
very low." " The Lord shall bring a nation against 
thee of fierce countenance/' " whose tongue thou 
shalt not understand." " And the Lord shall 
scatter thee among all people, from the one end of 
the earth even unto the other." Who can look, at 
the present day, upon Palestine, and the condition 
of the Hebrews, and fail to be filled with awe, while 
perceiving that these are the words of prophecy, 
and not the words of history ? 

But is there any cheer in the Future, that bright 
point to which we always turn while we give our 
regrets to the Past, and our tears to the Present ? 
At this question the heart of the Christian becomes 
a well-spring of Hope, and the patient eye of Faith 
gladly hails the sunbeam breaking through the dark 
clouds that hang over the land of Immanuel. Joy- 
fully we remember the promises that the Lord will 
not utterly forsake his people, and that kings and 
princes shall make haste to restore them ; that the 
Gentiles shall come to their light, and kings to the 
brightness of their rising. 

It was not without significance that the ancient 
geographers called Palestine ** the centre of the 
world ;" for whatever title she mav have to this 
distinction, from her remarkable physical position, 
fihe certainly has that claim upon the minds of men. 
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More especially do the eyes of all Christians turn 
to the Holy Land as a central point of attraction. 
Upon her hills, and in. her valleys, were first uttered 
those sacred songs which have attuned the heart of 
Christendom to melody and devotion. Over those 
fields walked patriarchs and prophets, inspired and 
gifted poets and seers. What hovel, from the banks 
of the Ganges to the Father of waters, has not 
been cheered and enlivened, and built up to do and 
to suffer, by the strains which the stripling in Israel 
sang on the hill-side, when he tended those few 
sheep in the wilderness ! Who would not rejoice 
to see God's people restored to the city of God, 
and to behold the desire of all nations coming again 
to his temple! Therefore is Palestine even now 
the centre of the world. Does she not sit as a 
princess of the provinces between the riches of 
India and the civilization of Europe ? And shall 
the Holy Land have no lot nor part in either? 
Shall she receive nothing from the children of the 
Crusaders, nor from the Saxon conquerors of the 
East ? Shall Ethiopia stretch out her hands unto 
God, while Palestine is for ever trodden down of 
the Muslim? No, it cannot be I The wilderness 
and the solitary place shall be glad once more for 
the outcasts of Israel, when they are gathered from 
all places among the Gentiles; when the times 
allowed to the Gentiles shall be fulfilled, Jerusalem 
shall be trodden down of them no more ; plenty 
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shall be again in her valleys, and olive-yards xxpot 
her {dains ; the vine and fig-tree shall adorn her 
hiUs ; the myrtle shall creep upon the sides, and 
the cedar tower upon the summits of Lebanon. 
Armies shall cease to contend in her fields, fur the 
Prince of Peace shall be enthroned in the hearts of 
her children ; the long ages of exaction, tyranny, 
and bloodshed shall cease, for ^^ violence shall no 
more be heard in the land, wasting nor desti'uction 
within her borders." 

Let Palestine, then, be to me what she ever has 
been in the world, from the earliest ages, emphati- 
cally the Land of Promise. It was the Land of 
Promise to that pilgrim of old, who wandered here, 
without a spot that he could call his own, but be- 
lieved in God, and became the father of the Faith- 
ful. It was the Promised Land to the children of 
Israel, when they left the slavery of Egypt for the 
freedom of the people of God. It was the Land of 
Promise to all nations, when they looked for a 
Deliverer, in whom all the families of the earth 
should be blessed. It is the Land of Promise to 
that wonderful people, who are scattered through- 
out the world, but not mingled with the tribes of 
other men, ever looking forward to their restoration 
to the good land which the Lord God gave unto 
their fathers. 

So shall it be to me. Whether I look as now, 
from its borders, expecting soon to behold the cour 
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secrated sites which have been dear to me from 
the dawn of reason; whether my mind turns to the 
page of prophecy, so distinctly foreshadowing its 
future glory; whether I behold the living argument 
of a whole people praying, and expecting their 
return to the land from which they are gone out; 
or, whether I consider the great salvation, and the 
hopes that were bought for me and mankind upon 
its sacred soil, it must ever remain to me, and to all 
who look for his second coming, without sin, unto 
salvation, the Land of Promise. 



JOURNEY FROM THE BORDERS OF THE LAND OF 
PROMISE TO JERUSALEM, 

Having now prepared ourselves to enter upon a 
sacred pilgrimage in Palestine, we look forward to 
the events which lie before us in the Holy Land. 
Full of the affecting considerations awakened by a 
thoiightful survey of its narrow limits, its sacred 
names, its eventful history, its natural features, its 
past and present condition, and with hearts buoyed 
up by hope in its unknown destiny, we enter once 
more upon the narrative of our journey. 

Wednesday^ April 4. — "We were no laggards .this 
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morning, but were up by daylight, to hasten our 
departure from an irksome confinement. To load 
our camels, and bring up the horses which we had 
engaged for the rest of the journey, occupied the 
men longer than we had anticipated, and it was 
seven o'clock before we were fairly under way. 
At the distance of half a mile from the lazaretto, 
we passed the town of Gaza. A miaous pile of 
masonry was pointed out to us as the site of the 
gate carried away by Samson. We heard that it 
was much larger some years ago, and had the ap- 
pearance of having been a very considerable struc- 
ture. Probably it was part of the wall which 
surrounded the town; but its arches or recesses 
becoming a resort for thieves, and serving as a cover 
for their depredations upon travellers, it was demo- 
lished, leaving only the present shapeless ruin. We 
are told that Samson *' took the doors of the gate 
of the city, and the two posts, and went away with 
them, bar and all, and put them upon his shoulders, 
and carried them up to the top of a hill that is be- 
fore Hebron" (Judges xvi. 3) ; and as this ruin is 
towards Hebron, there seems no improbability in 
its being upon the site of Samson's achievement. 
Perhaps, if the foundations could be closely exa- 
mined, they would give evidence of great antiquity; 
but the size of the ancient Gaza, so renowned, and 
30 named for its '' strength,'' can only be estimated 
bv the extent of the hill on which it was situated. 
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There is a tradition here, that seems probable 
enough, which points out the hill to which the 
strong man carried the gates of Gaza " the strong." 
The situation of Gaza, on the borders of the desert, 
and on the great route from Egypt to Palestine, 
made it a city of much importance to ancient com- 
merce; and it must always remain, in modem 
times, a pladC of outfit and replenishing for cara- 
vans and travellers, who are about to enter upon 
the journey across the desert, or are already ex- 
hausted by passing through it. It was a place of 
high antiquity, as appears from Gen. x. 19, and 
was the southern boundary of Palestine. Ancient 
and modem travellers speak of its population 
and riches. Bernard the Wise, in the year 867, 
says : " After Albacara, the earth becomes fruitful, 
and continues so to the city of Gaza, which was the 
city of Samson, and is very rich in all things." 
In the fourteenth century, Sir John Maundeville 
says : " The city of Palestine, which was of the Phi- 
listines, now called Gaza, is a gay and rich city ; 
and it is very fair, and full of people, and is at a 
little distance from the sea." In the fifteenth cen- 
tury, "Bertrandon de la Brocqui^re, a native of 
the duchy of Gaienne, lord of Vieux- Chateau, coun- 
sellor and first esquire-carver" to Philip, Duke of 
Burgundy, wrote out an account of his " short tra- 
vels, in order that if any king or Christian prince 
should wish to make the conquest of Jerusalem, 
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and lead thither an army overland, or if any gen- 
tleman should be desirous of travelling thither, 
they may be made acquainted with all the towns, 
cities, regions, coimtries, rivers, mountains, and 
passes in the different districts, as well as the lords 
to whom they belong, from the duchy of Burgundy 
to Jerusalem." He tells us that ^^ Gaza, situated 
in a fine country near the sea, and at the entrance 
of the desert, is a strong town, although uninclosed. 
It is pretended that it formerly belonged to the 
famous Samson. His palace is still shown, and 
also the columns of that which he pulled down ; 
but I dare not affirm that these are the same. Pil- 
grims are harshly treated there." 

Our road passed near a mosque, built upon the 
foundations of a church, said to have been erected 
by the Empress Helena. It then led into an ex- 
tensive grove of very ancient olive-trees. Gaza 
certainly seems to be beautiful by situation in a 
fertile region. Immediately in its vicinity are fields 
separated from each other by thick hedges of the 
prickly pear, which makes a very formidable and 
not unsightly fence. After passing some sandy 
hills, a spur from those which run along the coast 
and thus form a high barrier between the sea and 
the fertile soil, we came to an extensive plain, 
bounded at a long distance by high hills, which we 
knew to be the district called the hill country of 
Judea. What associations did the sight of these 
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hills awaken ? "We were now travelling along the 
pleasant land of the Philistines, and truly it is still 
well worthy of that name. For the whole day our 
road wound through rich fields of wheat, intcr- 
ipersed with meadows, hright with flowers of vari- 
ous hue, and especially the red poppy, which, in 
spots, almost ohliterated the green. We passed a 
few villages or small towns near our path, and saw 
several at a distance upon the tops and sides of the 
hills. While we were crossing the desert, we had 
gained a vivid impression of the punishment of the 
children of Israel, when, upon the very borders of 
the Land of Promise, they were compelled to 
wander yet forty years in " the waste howling wil- 
derness," where they murmured " against God and 
against Moses, Wherefore have ye brought us up 
out of Egypt to die in the wilderness ?" " It is no 
place of seed, or of figs, or of vines, or of pome- 
granates; neither is there any water to drink." 
But here, the smiling villages, rising upon the hill- 
sides, out of the heart of a beautiful and fertile 
country, reminded us of their continued disobedi- 
ence, when God suflfered the Philistines to remain 
in large numbers in this fruitful land, and to wage 
war, not always unsuccessfully, with his chosen 
but rebellious people. Either from the force of the 
strong contrast with the desert which we had left 
behind us, or, as I am inclined to think, from the 
surpassing richness of the country through which 
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our road now lay, it appeared to me rejoicing in 
abundance, and crowned with the goodness of God. 
It once contained a very large population, and 
nourished many valiant warriors, and even now 
appears fitted to maintain a brood of giants and 
strong men, like Samson and the champion of Gath. 

We rode for miles through fields of flom-ishing 
wheat, on both sides of us, and over a country of 
an undulating surface, with the lofty hills at some 
distance on the right. These we were constantly 
approaching, and the landscape therefore as con- 
stantly changed its character, as to the general 
features; but we had ever before and around 
us the refreshing verdure, and were cheered by 
the sight of the flowers, and the music of the 
birds, that had been so pleasant on our road to 
Gaza. 

Towards afternoon the ground became more 
uneven, and was broken into hill and dale. The 
hills, so distant in the morning, became more 
defined in their outlines, appearing now to lap one 
over the other. The tombs of the Mussulman 
saints, built up to the height of ten or fifteen feet, 
of substantial stone- work, surmounted by a white 
dome, gave an Oriental aspect to the scenery, and 
reminded us of the wonderful vicissitudes among 
the peoples and the religions which successive ages 
had seen to rise, flourish, and decay in this in- 
teresting land. Here Dagon, the helpless idol of 
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the Philistines, had been worshipped and over- 
thrown ; and here for ages the followers of a false 
prophet had held the dominion; but who can 
doubt that the Ancient of Days, Jehovah of the 
Hebrews, who had revealed himself through his 
Son, in the last ages, as the God of Christians, 
shall yet take to himself his great power, and glo- 
riously reign over his own people in his own land ? 
With this hope we consoled ourselves for the deso- 
lation of Israel and the Church of God. 

A beautiful view of the " Great Sea" enlivened 
one part of our journey to-day, and the people of 
the villages attracted our attention, and, I am sorry 
to say, our commiseration also; for many of them 
live in wretched huts, disorderly, dirty, and un- 
comfortable. It is hardly necessary to add, that 
they seemed rather morose than lively, though 
they were willing* to impart information, and thus 
to assist rather than retard our journey. But the 
apathy which comes from long oppression had set 
its seal upon them. 

We were glad to reach a resting-place at sunset, 
and encamped upon the slope of a hill, excessively 
fatigued by eleven hours of constant riding. As 
soon as we could get our tents pitched, and refresh 
ourselves with a cup of tea, we retired to rest, that 
we might be well prepared to go up to Jerusalem 
on the morrow. 

Thursday before Easter^ April 5.r— We left our 
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encampment about five o'clock, in order to avoid the 
heat of the day, and to reach Jerusalem in good 
season. For the same purpose we proceeded with 
the horses, committing our camp equipage to the 
care of our attendants, with directions to follow us 
with the camels as soon as practicable. This was 
an April day, for we had frequent showers, and the 
appearance of the day put us strongly in mind of our 
own, being very different from any that we had 
passed in Egypt. We had not proceeded far before 
we crossed a small running stream, the first we had 
seen for many days. Indeed, although we had 
been on the waters of the majestic Nile, we had not 
heard the sound of a running brook since we had 
been upon our expedition. Very delightful and 
cheering it was to us now, so recently from the 
barren and thirsty desert, to be among green 
fields, and swelling hills, and running brooks, and 
to hear the constant song of the skylark, which has 
accompanied us every step of our way yesterday 
and this morning. We could now realize the full 
force of the promise made to the Israelites, when 
coming from the wilderness, that they should be 
brought into a good land — a land of brooks of 
water, of fountains and depths that spring out of 
valleys and hills (Deut. viii. 7). But gradually, 
as we approached the hills, we could perceive their 
characteristic features ; ridges of rock running from 
top to bottom, in uneven lines, with green strips 
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interspersed. At last a gorge, or narrow valley, 
presented itself, into which our path led, and 
which we were to follow until we came near to 
Jerusalem. This was the main road from Ramla, 
and has for centuries been the principal road to the 
Holy City in this direction. "We had been incom- 
moded by showers during the day, and this ren- 
dered the path, at best but very bad, exceedingly 
disagreeable to traveL It would be utterly im- 
practicable for wheels, and it seemed surprising 
how camels loaded could make their way over it. 
Horses not accustomed to it could not possibly 
travel it with safety to the rider. It was narrow, 
rocky, in ledges and broken fragments, often pre- 
cipitous and winding amongst the lofty hills which 
rose abruptly on both sides. It led us by degrees 
higher and higher, until at last arriving at one 
summit, we obtained a distant view of the green 
plains which we travelled over yesterday, of the 
sandy hills that bound them, and the Mediterranean 
Sea beyond. When within about four hours of the 
city, we descended into a valley where there was a 
greater extent of cultivated ground. Here we saw, 
for the first time, vines, and in the same inclosure, 
fig-trees ; but the people to whom the promise had 
been made that every man should sit under his own 
vine and fig-tree, had been driven far away. They 
had broken the conditions, for they had been diso- 
bedient, and strangers who were their enemies and 
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Oppressors now possessed the land. It is ^^ over- 
thrown by strangers." 

We were now approaching the point whence we 
should gain the first view of the Holy City, and 
shared the emotions of the ten thousands of pil- 
grims who had visited before us the most remark- 
able spot on the earth. We should soon behold 
with our own eyes that city in the world, which 
God had chosen out of heaven, and which the King 
of kings had delighted to honour. Who can num- 
ber the thoughts that crowd around the walls of 
Jerusalem ! The voice of history, sounding to us 
from the distant ages, tells us of a city here, more 
venerable by antiquity than any other which the 
world has now remaining. Athens and Sparta 
are young in presence of the age of Jerusalem. 
Homer, and even his oldest heroes and fabulous 
demigods, Nestor and Hercules themselves, are but 
modems compared with the ancient men of Jeru- 
salem. Here the majestic temple of Solomon 
already raised its pinnacles; and David had sung 
upon the hills and in the valleys of Jewry before 
the exploits of Agamemnon and Achilles had been 
made immortal by the " Eagle of Song." More 
than a thousand years before Rome, " the Eternal 
City," was founded, we are presented with the 
sublime and affecting picture of Abraham the 
patriarch blessing the priest and the prince, who 
was Melchizedek, the king of Salem, this city of 
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peace. Above all, He of whom the king of Salem 
was but a type, had walked in her streets, and 
preached to her multitudes. He had moistened 
the very earth with his tears and his blood. Pro- 
phets, apostles, martyrs, had been here, and the 
pilgrims of all nations and ages had gone up to 
Jerusalem before us. 

The season, too, joined its influence to these and 
kmdred thoughts to flU our minds with solemnity 
and awe, as we drew near to the consecrated site. 
It had been our earnest desire to arrive in time to 
celebrate the services commemorative of our Lord's 
Passion in the HoLy City. We should have 
walked over the same ground, and visited in suc- 
cession all the places rendered memorable by that 
week — the week above all others of sacred mys- 
teries — ^beginning with Palm Sunday, when our 
Lord, accompanied by his disciples, crossed over 
the Mount of Olives, seated upon a " a colt, the 
foal of an ass," and entered the city in triumph. 
"We trust we may yet fulfil our purpose, so as to 
have a full association of places with our Lord's 
Passion, though we shall not be able to do it in 
strict anniversary. 

At length the road ascended the last, long rocky 
hill; and when we had reached the summit, it 
seemed as if the very landscape around us had 
suffered from the vengeance of heaven. Vegeta- 
tion had almost ceased. A stony plain, a desert of 
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rocks, announced our approach. "We press on over 
the rocky way, slightly descending ; we gain the 
point where the first view is obtained of the city, 
and now, buried in silence, we behold thy walls, 
Jerusalem I 

By this road the city is first ^een only about ten 
minutes before you enter the Jaffa, or Bethlehem 
gate. As it stands upon a hollow opening to the 
east, the walls being built upon higher ground to 
the north and west, you cannot see the interior 
from this direction. The city being situated upon 
a slope from you, none of the principal objects of 
interest, as the Church of the Holy Sepulchre and 
the Mosque of Omar, are visible here ; but you see 
the battlemented walls and the large tower of 
Hippicus. The hills around are higher than those 
upon which Jerusalem stands: "The mountains are 
round about Jerusalem." (Psalm cxxv. 2.) These 
are destitute of trees, and barren, except in strips 
of green between the rocks. There are deep val- 
leys in all directions, and in these the land is 
more fertile. 

Most travellers have been disappointed in their 
first impressions of Jerusalem, and we were not to 
be an exception. How did Jerusalem impress us? 
how did its sacred places appear? and what have 
we seen to recall the history of the Bible ? I must 
confess that in many things we were disappointed. 
The approach to the city is by no means imposing. 
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But there was one circumstance that filled me with 
astonishment, and I may almost say with melan- 
choly. I mean the ahsolute silence and desertion 
that lay about the city, as if she had been bereft 
of her inhabitants, and abandoned to solitude. Not 
a living creature was to be seen in any direction. 
Animal life seemed almost extinct. Not a sound 
was heard. Not a bird was seen in the air. There 
was no distant roar like that which usually pro- 
ceeds from the heart of a great city ; no noise of 
carriages passing to and fro in her streets. Like 
a cemetery rather than a living city, she sits amid 
the dead silence, widowed and solitary I 

"We approached, with our own feelings subdued 
by this mysterious and awful stillness ; and had it 
not been for the single human being that sat by 
the way- side, waiting for travellers like ourselves, 
that he might conduct us to some hostel, we might 
have appeared, and even imagined ourselves to be, 
a caravan of mourners drawing nigh to some city 
of the dead. How singular, to behold battlements, 
walls, and towers before you, where not even the 
hum of life disturbs the stagnant air I 

The mystery is explained by our approaching 
soon after the noonday repose, and still more by 
the fact that this is the most rocky and barren part 
of the environs of the city, and therefore the inha- 
bitants choose to extend their walks in some other 
direction. The people in the East are fond of 
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leaving their homes and their towns, and passing 
the afternoon in the country, or under the olive- 
trees and among the vineyards ; and had we ap- 
proached Jerusalem from any other quarter, we 
should douhtless have seen more evidences of a 
populous place. As it was, we entered the city by 
the Jaffa gate, under a singular train of reflections, 
which solitude in such a place covld not fail to 
awaken. 



JOURNAL OF TEN DAYS' RESIDENCE 

IN JERUSALEM. 

" Our feet shall stand within thy gates, Jeru- 
salem T' (Psalm cxxii. 2.) Such had been our 
earnest desire, and now it was mere hope no longer 1 
Our aspirations were realized, and the great object 
of all our toil and travel was attained. 

As a preparation for what I wish to say of 
Passion Week and the sacred places, I must give 
you some account of the general aspect of the city, 
and of what we were enabled to accomplish dur- 
ing each day of our brief, too brief, sojourn in this 
place of interesting localities. We had arrived on 
the afternoon of Holy Thursday. There is nothing 
picturesque or majestic in the appearance of Jeru- 
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s&lem. It was only the thought tha^ this was in- 
deed the chosen city of God, the appointed spot 
where infinitely the most, important events that 
the world has known took place ; Jerusalem, once 
" the joy of the whole earth," and perhaps one day 
to become so again: it was such reflections only 
that could give its appearance any peculiar interest 
We entered about four o'clock, and ascending a 
slight elevation, were upon Mount Zion I Leaving 
the new English church, which is on this mount, 
upon our right we descended a succession of steep 
streets, where the horses could hardly keep their 
footing. These narrow streets, with their wretched, 
mean-looking houses, and the intolerable filth, 
were sufficient to do away with all the anticipations 
which we had formed, although these had been 
kept in check by the accounts of previous visiters, 
Jerusalem is now a degraded, and in some respects, 
a disgusting city. Still, though no longer the 
favoured city of the Lord, there are places in it 
which can yet be identified, and historical and 
sacred associations connected with it which impart 
an interest to the Christian such as no other place 
ever can possess. 

We dismounted in a wet and dirty narrow court 
Thus far all had been disagreeable in the highest de- 
gree. The streets were worse regulated and far more 
filthy than any we had ever seen, and the houses 
externally were miserable enough. But when we 
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got inside, and up a flight of stone steps, we found 
quite comfortable accommodations. The houses 
are flat-roofed or terraced, and are covered with 
small oven-shaped domes. These, with a slight 
inclination in the roof, answer the purpose of more 
effectually turning off the rain. 

It was the anniversary of the evening when our 
blessed Lord celebrated the paschal supper, and 
endured his agony in the Garden of Gethsemanel 
"We would have visited both the places which tradi- 
tion has for ages marked out for these sacred events. 
We had time only for one. "We therefore went to 
Gethsemane. "We should have preferred visiting it 
in the evening; but as the gates of the city were 
closed at an early hour, we could not accomplish 
our purpose. It will serve to manifest the feelings 
which occupied our minds, when I state, that after 
our long and wearisome day's journey from a very 
early hour in the morning, we could not wait for 
any refreshment, but procured a guide, and set 
forth immediately upon our first pilgrimage to the 
sacred localities of Jerusalem. We went down to 
the gate which faces the Mount of Olives. This 
is sometimes called St. Mary's Gate, because it 
leads to the tomb of the blessed Virgin; but more 
frequently the Gate of St. Stephen, because that 
martyr was stoned in its neighbourhood. The 
place is still pointed out to which the holy man 
was taken, when " they cast him out of the city, 
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and stoned Stephen, calling upon God," and also 
that where Saul, who "was consenting to his death,'' 
kept the loose garments of the executioners. We 
went outside of the gate. Here the Mount of 
Olives lay in full view before us, and we looked 
down into the valley of the brook Eedron, which 
Jesus crossed when he went to Gethsemane: " He 
went forth with his disciples over the brook Eed- 
ron, where was a garden, into which he entered, 
and his disciples." (John xviii. 1.) The garden 
therefore lies on the opposite side of the Kedron, 
or rather the ancient bed of this brook, for water 
very rarely flows over it now. The road is rough 
and rocky, and rapidly descends into the deep 
valley of Jehoshaphat. The Mount of Olives rises 
abruptly on the opposite side. At the foot of this 
mount, where there is a little level laud, lies the 
garden. It is, in fact, almost a part of the base of 
the hill; and therefore, while two of the evange- 
lists have told us that the place was called Geth- 
semane, and St. John has said simply, it was a 
garden whither "Jesus ofttimes resorted," St. Luke 
informs us that he " went, as he was wont, to the 
Mount of Olives." Whatever doubt may attach 
to many other spots to which tradition has assigned 
remarkable events, there certainly can be no hesi- 
tation here. The garden itself we could not enter 
at this hour, as it is inclosed, and the keeper was 
at the Latiu convent. The ground belongs to the 
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Convent of the Fathers of the Holy Land; and in 
order to preserve the few remaining trees which 
pilgrims and other persons were fast destroying, by 
taking away portions year after year, they had built 
around it a substantial stone wall. The inclosure 
is about one hundred paces square, and contains 
eight olive-trees, remarkable for their size and 
obvious antiquity. From our position on a hill, 
we could look directly down upon this garden, and 
see the whole space, and every tree within it. It 
may be easy for the cold sceptic to ask. How can 
you tell that this was the actual spot, and how can 
you believe that these trees existed in the days of 
Jesus of Nazareth? Is there a tree of such anti- 
quity, and if so, have we not an authentic account 
that all the trees around the city were cut down at 
the siege by the order of Titus? In reply to this, 
it is known that the olive is a tree of remarkable 
longevity, and will last, it is said, even more than 
two thousand years. Its growth is so slow, that it 
has given rise to the proverb, " No man who has 
planted an olive has ever tasted the fruit." And 
as to the order given by Titus, it is well known 
that such orders are not literally obeyed, and the 
position of Gethsemane, in the valley and at the 
foot of the hill, was such, that the trees there could 
not interfere with military operations. Or if the 
trees were actually cut down, the roots would re- 
main, and from them the present venerable trees 
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may have sprung. THey certainly have the appear- 
ance of greater age than any trees that I remember 
to have seen. 

If the city, in some respects, had disappointed 
as, there was much satisfaction in beholding Geth- 
semane; for there could be no doubt that our Lord, 
in the days of his flesh, had looked many times 
upon the place which we now saw, and that he had 
often walked over parts of this garden. 

In regard to sacred sites, where there is so much 
of certainty, the eloquent description of a dis- 
tinguished pilgrim will find an echo in every pious 
heart : "I observed behind me about an acre of 
land, touching on one side the elevated bank of the 
torrent of Kedron, and on the other, rising gently 
to the base of the Mount of Olives. A low wall 
of stones, without cement, surrounds this field, and 
eight olive-trees, standing at about twenty or thirty 
paces' distance from each other, nearly cover it 
with their shade. These olive-trees are amongst the 
largest of their species I have ever seen; tradition 
makes their age mount to the era of the incarnate 
God, who is said to have chosen them to conceal 
his divine agonies. Their appearance might, if 
necessary, confirm the tradition which venerates 
them ; their immense roots, as the growth of ages, 
have lifted up the earth and stones which covered 
them, and rising many feet above the surface of 
the soil, ofifer to the pilgrim natural benches, upon 
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which he may kneel or sit down, to collect the 
hcAy thoughts which descend from their silent 
heads. A trunk, knotted, channelled, hollowed, as 
with the deep wrinkles of age, rises like a large 
pillar over these groups of roots; and as if over- 
whelmed and bowed down by the weight of its 
days, it inclines to the right or left, leaving in a 
pendant position its large interlaced, but once 
horizontal branches, which the axe has a hundred 
times shortened to restore their youth. These old 
and weighty branches bending over the trunk bear 
other younger ones, which rose a little towards 
the sky, and had produced a few shoots, one or 
two years old, crowned by bunches of leaves, and 
darkened by little blue olives, which fall like 
celestial relics at the feet of the Christian traveller. 
I separated from the caravan, which had tarried 
round the tomb of the Virgin, and seated myself 
for a moment on the roots of the most solitary and 
oldest of these olive-trees; its foliage hid the walls 
of Jerusalem from me, and its large trunk screened 
me from the observation of some shepherds, who 
were tending black sheep on the brow of the Mount 
of Olives. 

" I had nothing within sight but the deep and 
rugged ravine of Kedron, and the tops of other 
olive-trees, which, from this spot, cover the extent 
of the Valley of Jehoshaphat. No noise arose 
from the drv bed of the torrent; no leaf trembled 
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on the tree ; I closed my eyes for a moment, and 
reverted in thought to that night, the eve of the 
redemption of the human race, when the Divine 
Messenger drank to the dregs the chalice of agony, 
before meeting his death at the hands of man as 
the reward of his celestial message. I inquired 
of my heart what part I had in the salvation he 
came to purchase for the world at so heavy a price; 
I represented to myself the extremity of anguish 
which must have rent the bosom of the Son of 
Man when he contemplated at a single glance all 
the misery, the darkness, the bitterness, the vanity, 
the iniquities of the lot of man; when it was his 
will, alone, to lift the burden of the crimes and 
misfortunes under which human nature, bowed 
down and groaning, passes through this valley of 
tears; when he perceived that even a new conso- 
lation, and truth itselfj could not be brought to 
man but at the price of his life ; when drawing 
back in terror before the shadow of death, which 
he already felt upon him, he said to his Father, 
* Let this cup pass from meT and I, feeble, igno- 
rant, miserable man, I also may cry at the foot of 
the same tree, * Lord, may my cup of bitterness pass 
from me, may it be poured by thee into the chalice 
already drunk for us I He had strength to drink it 
to the dregs; he knew Thee; he had seen Thee; 
he knew wherefore he was about to drink it; 
he knew the immortal life which awaited hiiji 
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beyond Ms tomb of three days; but I, Lord, what 
56 I know, except the sufferings which rend my 
heart, and the hopes which they have taught me?' 

" I arose, and admired the Divine predestination 
of this spot for the most mournful scene of the 
Saviour's passion. It was a deep and narrow val- 
ley; inclosed on the north by dark and barren 
heights, which contained the sepulchres of kings ; 
shaded on the west by the heavy and gigantic walls 
of a city of iniquities ; covered at the east by the 
summit of the Mount of Olives, and crossed by a 
torrent, which rolled its bitter and yellow waves 
over the broken rocks of the Valley of Jehoshaphat. 
At some paces' distance, a black and bare rock de- 
taches itself like a promontory from the base of the 
mountain, and, suspended over Kedron and the 
valley, bears several old tombs of kings and patri- 
archs, formed in gigantic and singular architecture, 
and strides like the bridge of death over the valley 
of lamentations. 

" At that period, no doubt, the sloping sides of 
the Mount of Olives, now nearly bare, were watered 
by brooks from the pools, and by the still running 
stream of Kedron. Gardens of pomegranates, 
oranges, and olives, covered with a thicker shade 
the Valley of Gethsemane, which delves like a 
sanctuary of grief into the narrowest and darkest 
depths of the Valley of Jehoshaphat. The Man 
despised and rejected, the Man of Sorrows, might 
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here hide himself, like a criminal, amongst the 
roots of trees and the rocks of the torrent, under 
the triple shadow of the city, the mountain, and 
the night; he might hear from hence the secret 
steps of his mother and his disciples as they 
passed by, seeking their Son and their Master; 
the confused noise, the stupid acclamations of the 
city rising around him, to rejoice in having van- 
quished truth and expelled justice ; and the moans 
of Kedron rolling its waters under his feet, soon 
destined to behold its city overthrown, and its 
sources broken up in the ruin of a blind and guilty 
nation. Could Christ have chosen a more suitable 
spot for his tears ? Could he water with the sweat 
of his blood a soil more furrowed by miseries, more 
saturated by griefs, more impregnated with lamen- 
tations?"* 

As the gates of the city are closed at sunset, we 
now returned, and, on our way, passed through a 
portion of the street called the Via Dolorosa, or 
the " Way of Sorrow," because this was the way 
which our Lord passed along from Pilate's house to 
Calvary. The places where the Judgment Hall 
and the house of the Roman governor stood were 
pointed out to us, and the spot whence the Santa 
Scala, now at Rome, was taken by the Empress 
Helena. After spending as much time as we could 
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before dark in contemplating these places, we found 
ourselves so fatigued by our long journey of the 
morning and our evening walk, that we retired 
early to rest, that we might be better prepared for 
the solemn services of the next day ; for it was the 
eve of Good Friday. 

Good Friday. — " And the servants and officers 
stood there who had made a fire of coals, for it was 
cold ; and they warmed themselves." (John xviii. 
18.) All the evangelists have mentioned the fire 
which was kindled on account of the cold at the 
time of our Saviour's trial ; and this agrees with 
the climate, which we find at the same season in 
Jerusalem ; though it is well known that it is colder 
here than the latitude would seem to warrant, and 
that the temperature is usually higher than in 
ancient times. But the preceding winter had been 
very cold, and there had been two falls of snow, 
one of them more than six inches deep ; and lying 
upon the flat roofs, it had caused most of them to 
leak. The thick capotes which we wore yesterday 
to shed the rain, and the substantial bedclothes 
last night, were by no means uncomfortable. The 
streets are muddy and wet, and nothing can be 
more disagreeable than the narrow ways and lanes 
of Jerusalem. 

Our first privilege was one denied to travellers 
a few years ago, viz., to attend the services of the 
church, in " our own tongue wherein we were bom." 
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We went accordingly to the church which has been 
recently erected on Mount Zion, upon some of the 
highest ground in the city. We made our way up 
to it through the narrow, dirty streets, in some 
places so steep that they are ascended by paved 
steps. The church is a neat Gothic edifice. The 
interior is built in the form of a cross, with two 
small transepts ; but under the same roof is a house 
for the residence of the British consul. This 
•arrangement was necessary, because the firman 
from the Sultan, which authorized its completion, 
required that the church should be within the limits 
assigned to the consulate. Its dimensions are about 
sixty feet by thirty, and it will seat about three 
hundred persons. It was commenced by the Eng- 
lish " Society for the Conversion of the Jews," 
and finished by aid of the subscriptions of a lady 
of Cheltenham, who gave £3000 for that purpose, 
besides endowing the church. It was begun by the 
permission of Mehemet Ali, but after the English 
had driven the Egyptians out of Syria, and restored 
Jerusalem to the Turks, they were rewarded by an 
absolute prohibition to build the church. After 
several years, the Rev. Mr. Nicolayson succeeded 
in obtaining the necessary firman from the Sultan, 
and the building of the church was completed. It 
was necessary to remove a vast quantity of accumu- 
lated rubbish before the foundations could be laid 
upon the rock of Mount Zion ; and this could not 
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be accomplislied until the builders had penetrated to 
ttie depth of forty feet below the modem surface. Re- 
mains of masonry and a subterranean passage were 
found, ihelatter, it is said, leading to Mount Moriah. 
There was a respectable congregation, composed 
of travellers, *of whom eight or ten were English- 
men, and the £Bunilies of the British consul and the 
clergy, together with thirty or forty persons who 
appeared to be converted Jews. The service was 
read by the Rev. Mr. Nicolayson and Mr. Ewald, 
and the sermon preached by Bishop Gobat, from 
Luke xxiii. 46. He is the second bishop upon this 
foundation, and, according to the arrangement be- 
tween England and the King of Prussia, was 
nominated by the latter ; England having named 
the first. It is now a principal branch of the Church 
of England Mission to the Jews, and large sums of 
money have been expended upon it. It is kept up 
amidst many difficulties, and has to contend with 
great opposition, not only in Jerusalem, but in 
England and Prussia. Many doubts have been 
expressed as to the correctness of the principle on 
which it is founded ; and great care has to be exer- 
cised lest the converts should renounce Judaism, 
and embrace Christianity, through merely interested 
mofives. But to us it was a great privilege to wor- 
ship here on this day, and we naturally gave more 
than ordinary attention to the second lesson and 
the gospel, being within so short a distance of the 
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actual places where the affecting events therein 
recorded transpired. 

A visit to the Wailing Place of the Jews occu- 
pied a part of the day. It is a portion of the wall 
supporting the great level platform on Mount Mo- 
riah, where the Mosque of Omar fiow stands, but 
where the temple once stood. In the wall where 
it rises from a deep valley, and at the very founda- 
tion, are seen several immense blocks of stone laid 
in courses. They are very different in size and 
appearance from the rest of the wall, which is high, 
extensive, and comparatively modem. These stones 
are supposed to be a part of the foundation which 
was raised from the valley to the level of the hill 
on which Solomon's temple was built, and to have 
remained just as they were placed in his day. 
Their immense size and appearance would lead to 
the conclusion, that, if they had not always been, 
since the building of the temple, in their present 
position, they are probably a part of the stones of 
the foundation. The Jews have the greatest pos- 
sible veneration for them, believing them to be the 
only remains of their temple. They go there every 
Friday afternoon, and, taking off their shoes, they 
stand facing the stones, kiss them frequently, repeat 
the penitential psalms of David, confess their sins, 
wail over the fallen condition of their nation, and 
pray for the restoration of Jerusalem. This' is a 
custom which extends back very many centuries, 
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how far from the destruction of the temple under 
Titus is not known ; but, after that event, the Jews 
rebelled again, and, in th^ second century, the Em- 
peror Adrian ordered all that Titus had left to be 
destroyed, and that no Jew should be permitted to 
come near Jerusalem. Its name was changed, 
and it was many years before they were permitted 
even to look at Jerusalem from the adjacent hills. 
At last they were suffered to make an annual visit, 
and bewail their sad estate. "But," says St. Jerome, 
" they bought with a price permission to weep 
over the ruins of their city; so that those who 
once purchased the blood of Christ, now bought 
their own tears.*' On the anniversary of the day 
when the Romans had overthrown Jerusalem, the 
Eoman soldier demanded money of the weeping 
Jews before he would grant them permission to 
wait still longer and weep. 

In former times, and perhaps occasionally now, 
a loud wailing or lamentation was set up. We 
heard nothing of this, however. There was quite 
a number, at least thirty, going through the accus- 
tomed ceremonies of the place, each reading to him- 
self in an under tone, constantly swaying the body 
to and fro, or from side to side ; some leaning with 
their foreheads upon a projection of the stones, and 
bent down as if in sorrow. Many appeared quite 
careless and indifferent, as though performing a 
xechanical ceremony ; but a few old men seemed 



ASSOCIATIONS WITH THE PAST. 139 

to be deeply impressed with the service in which 
they were engaged. It was deeply affecting to see 
below us Jews of all ages, some of them very old, 
Hebrews of the Hebrews, out of all nations, well 
versed in the law, who had come hither to die in 
the land of their fathers. In the posture of lamen- 
tation, with low and plaintive voice, they were 
spending the remnant of their days in weeping 
over their departed glory. It reminded us of that 
touching history, " But many of the priests and 
Levites, and chief of the fathers, who were ancient 
men, that had seen the first house, when the foun- 
dation of this house was laid before their eyes, wept 
with a loud voice." (Ezra iii. 12.) Their Bibles 
were open at the Psalms, and their complaint might 
be, " Lord God of Hosts, how long wilt thou be 
angry against the prayer of thy people? Thou 
feedest them with the bread of tears ; and givest 
them tears to drink in great measure. Thou makest 
us a strife unto our neighbours ; and our enemies 
laugh among themselves" (Ps. Ixxx. 4, 5, 6) ; and 
their prayer, " Return, we beseech thee, God of 
Hosts : look down from heaven, and behold, and 
visit this vine" (ver. 14). How gladly would we 
utter the words of the prophecy, which, perhaps, 
even now, is awaiting its fulfilment : '^ Speak ye 
comfortably to Jerusalem, and cry unto her that 
her warfare is accomplished, that her iniquity is 
pardoned." (Isa. xL 2.) 
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Upon the anniversary of the day when their fore- 
fathers crocified the Lord of glory, and said, '^ His 
blood be on ns and on our children," it was most 
striking to see a few of this despised and scattered 
race, here, in the city of their former glory, and 
before the remains of their once magnificent temple, 
thus giving evidence of the fulfilment of prophecy, 
and showing how the curse, imprecated so many 
ages before, was still discharging its vengeance 
upon them. 

From this sad scene we went again to the English 
chapel, and there beheld a ceremony well suited to 
awaken a very different train of reflections ; for we 
saw three converted Jews baptized into the Chris- 
tian fjEuth. Here, again, was a remarkable coinci- 
dence; for this mission may be instrumental in 
bringing about a restoration of the lost sheep of the 
house of Israel : and, when generally they turn to 
the Lord, and acknowledge him as Messiah, they 
shall not wail, as now, before the few remains of 
their ruined temple ; but, restored to their city, and 
gaining possession of the site of their temple, they 
may there worship Him whom they now deny. 
Surely this is a Good Friday that we may well 
long remember I 
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After the morning service, we went to the Church 
of the Holy Sepulchre. The church itself stands 
in a prominent position, and its lofty cupola may 
be seen from every eminence in and around Jeru- 
salem ; but the approach to it is through narrow 
streets, and in one place through a low-arched 
doorway, where two persons can with difficulty 
pass each other. It is built upon the supposed 
site of Calvary, and covers a very considerable 
space ; for it is rather an assemblage of churches 
and chapels than one church. The Latins and the 
Greeks, as well as the various branches of the 
Eastern Church, the Armenians, Abyssinians, Jaco- 
bites, Copts, Georgians, and Maronites, have dis- 
tinct portions, with the exclusive privilege of 
celebrating in them their own rites, though the 
whole is free to the access of all. The church is 
under the control of the Turkish authorities, and 
the times of admission are regulated by them. We 
found it closed, and the keys deposited with the 
Turkish officers, on account of the frequent, shame- 
ful, and sometimes bloody conflicts between the 
pilgrims of the Greek and Latin Church. It is no 
wonder that the Mohammedans look with contempt 
and scorn upon these degraded, professed Chris- 
tians, who sometimes come to blows upon the very 
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spot where they believe that the Founder of that 
religion which should unite all men in one great 
brotherhood of peace and love, died for their sins 
and the sins of the world. Were it not for the 
necessity, it might almost excite our indignation to 
see, whenever the church is open, a Turkish guard 
at the door, for the purpose of enforcing order, and 
to collect a tribute from all who enter. On public 
occasions, when a great crowd is expected, a body 
of armed Mussulman soldiers is introduced into the 
church. However astonishing and sad it may 
appear, this is by no means a useless precaution ; 
for the conduct of the members of the different 
communions has often been disgraceful in the 
highest degree. Even upon these sacred sites, the 
holiest spots on earth in their estimation, and 
which they have travelled so great a distance, 
endured so much hardship, and braved so many 
perils to behold, they can forget themselves so far 
as to engage in sanguinary contests, till the Turkish 
authorities have been obliged to interpose and 
separate the combatants. These terrible scenes 
occur more especially at Easter, and on the repe- 
tition of the shameful imposture of the Greek 
" holy fire," against which the venerable Coray so 
forcibly and affectionately warned the more super- 
stitious among his deluded countrymen. In 1834, 
the excitement of the crowd and their eager fury 
were so great, that hundreds were trampled upon 
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and killed, and their dead bodies drawn out into 
the court, while Ibrahim Pasha himself was 
looking on. 

As we were not present to witness, with our own 
eyes, scenes so disgraceful, I will call your atten- 
tion to the graphic but sad account given us by 
Elliott He says, " Our visits to the Church of 
the Sepulchre were frequent, as we happened to be 
present in Jerusalem during the * holy week' of 
both the Latins and the Greeks, one of which 
immediately followed the other. Once in three 
years they occur together; the second year they 
succeed each other, as on this occasion ; and the 
third, an interval of seven days elapses between 
the termination of the one and the commencement 
of the other. It is when both parties require 
access to the tomb at the same, or nearly the same 
time, that the most disgraceful scenes are wit- 
nessed. The church is then crowded to excess by 
pilgrims, all anxious to obtain the best places, and 
scuffling for them without shame or awe ; so that 
children, women, and even men, are often killed. 
But accidents constitute the least melancholy part 
of the drama. With or without provocation, the 
opposite parties, animated by religious hate, and 
impelled by their priests, proceed to blows ; the 
hallowed shrine is stained with the blood of mur- 
derers and the murdered ; and Turkish soldiers are 
forced to interfere, and drag violently from the fray 
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Christian combatants ; nay, Christian priests wield- 
ing their bludgeons over the sepulchre of the Prince 
of Peace I Could anything rival the horror of such 
a scene, it would be that inspired by the conduct of 
the Turks themselves. Accustomed to regard Chris- 
tians as dogs, and to detest them as idolaters ; too 
long habituated to the riots and murders of the 
Church of the Holy Sepulchre ; and justly con- 
sidering the pilgrims and priests who figure there 
as among the most foolish and degraded of their 
race, the indignities they inflict on them know no 
bounds. If a Turk of rank, or a Frank gentleman, 
wish to pass through the crowd, a kowass will pre- 
cede him with a stick, dealing his blows right and 
left with a mercilessness that makes the beholder 
shudder; and the hierarchy at the very altar 
crouch and bleed imder the strokes of the infidel." 
The church, or rather the combination of chapels ; 
the Greek convent, with very extensive buildings 
for the accommodation of the pilgrims, who only 
dwell there for the season, providing their own 
food ; and also the Latin convent, with many dwell- 
ings of the Christian population, are gathered as 
closely as possible around this' venerated site. The 
original church was erected by the piety and munifi- 
cence of the Empress Helena, and the mother of Con- 
stantine spared no pains nor cost in the structure. 
The place is still pointed out within the church, 
where she sat when the true cross is said to have 
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been discoTered, and a commemorative cliapel 
erected over the spot. It was burned by the Per- 
sians in the year 614 ; but as the tomb in the rock 
could not be injured, the reputed sanctity of the 
place remained, and received the reverence of the 
Christians of those times. They restored it within 
fourteen years, under the Emperor Heraclius, and 
when the Mohammedans obtained possession of 
Jerusalem, they reverenced and protected the sacred 
edifice. It continued safe for three hundred and 
seventy years, when it was attacked with fanatical 
fury by Hakem, the caliph. It was afterwards 
restored, and thus continued until it was entirely 
destroyed by fire in 1808. But the zeal of modem 
Christians has again rebuilt it with somewhat of 
its former grandeur, and, as far as possible, on the 
ancient model; or, at least, in the same shape 
which had been venerated during so many ages. 

*' The church, especially in its exterior," says 
Lamartine, ^* forms a vast and beautiful monument 
of the Byzantine age ; its architecture is severe, 
solemn, grand, and rich, for the period in which it 
was built; and it is a temple worthy of being 
erected, by the piety of man, over the tomb of the 
Son of Man. In comparing this church with 
others which the same epoch produced, it will be 
found superior to them alL St. Sophia, much more 
colossal, is also much ruder in its structure ; out- 
wardly it is but a mountain of stone, flanked by 

K 
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little hills of stone : the Holy Sepulchre, on the 
contrary, presents an aerial and carved cupola ; its 
sdentific and graceful figure, with its doors, its 
windows, its capitals, and its cornices, displays, in 
addition to its massiveness, the incalculable cost of 
that ingenious fretwork, by which stone seems con- 
verted into lace, to render it worthy of a place in 
this monument erected to the grandest of human 
conceptions; and it bears impressed, no less on its 
details than on its aggregate effect, the idea to 
which it is dedicated. It is no longer, indeed, that 
Church of the Holy Sepulchre constructed by St. 
Helena, the mother of Constantino ; the kings of 
Jerusalem, successively, retouched it, and embel- 
lished it with architectural ornaments in that half 
western, half Moorish style, of which the East fur- 
nished them both with the taste and with models. 
But such as it now stands, the exterior, in its Byzan- 
tine mass, its Greek, Gothic, and Arabesque deco- 
rations—even its fractures, the impress of time and 
barbarism upon its front — offers no revolting con- 
trast to the thoughts we bring to it — the thoughts 
it expresses : its aspect excites no painful percep- 
tion of a grand idea inadequately represented ; of 
an exalting reminiscence profaned by the hand of 
man : on the contrary, the involuntary feeling in- 
spired by it equals what I had expected — man has 
done his best. The monument is not worthy of 
the tomb, but it is worthy of the human agents, 



MONKISH. TRADITIONS. 147 

whose wish has been to do honour to this illus- 
trions sepulchre; and we enter the vaulted and 
sombre vestibule of the nave under the influence of 
this first and serious impression." 

Several of the localities mentioned in the history 
of our Lord's Passion were, in a remarkable man- 
ner, brought all within a narrow space, so as to be 
covered by one roof, or rather an assemblage of 
roofs. But this is not all. Many places are 
pointed out, the creations of modem tradition, and 
therefore they are not only unworthy of credit, but 
they interfere seriously with the devout feelings 
which every Christian would wish to cherish, when 
he knows that he cannot be far^ from the spot 
where the Lord was crucified for us, where he was 
buried, and where he rose triumphant from the 
grave. Such as these are the large block of 
marble, surrounded by candlesticks and lamps, 
which stands immediately before you on entering 
the vestibule. You are told that the body of our 
Lord was laid upon this " stone of imction," to be 
anointed for the burial. At a short distance to the 
right, the place is pointed out where the nailing to 
the cross took place before it was elevated; and 
just behind this is the Chapel of the Sacrifice of 
Isaac, or the spot where the faith of Abraham was 
80 severely tried, and behind that again is the 
Chapel of the Altar of Melchizedek I Places that 
are not mentioned in Scripture are here found, as 
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the prison of our Lord ; and there is even a Chapel 
of the Division of the Garments I Separate locali- 
ties are shown you as the very spots where Mary 
Magdalene stood, when our Lord appeared to her, 
and where the Virgin Mary and St. John stood 
during the crucifixion. Then there is the " Pillar 
of Flagellation," the " stone where the angel sat," 
and the " centre of the world." All this has the 
effect of lessening the interest we should take in 
looking at the more probable sites of the cruci- 
fixion itself^ and of the Holy Sepulchre ; for these 
may have been near to each other ; or if the words 
of St. John, " in the place where he was crucified 
there was a garden, and in the garden a new 
sepulchre," are not to be understood so literally, we 
may well believe that we are near the place either 
of the crucifixion or of the burial. At least, while 
the controversy is so warmly maintained on both 
sides, as it has been of late by Dr. Eobinson in his 
" Biblical Researches," against, and by Mr. Wil- 
liams in his " Holy City," in favour of the present 
site, we may be excused for yielding to the voice 
of the universal and constant tradition since the 
earliest ages. Those who are in the habit of 
doubting, and almost denying, every tradition, 
may be expected to do so here ; but as there must 
have been some place where these stupendous 
events occurred, we shall be content with believing 
in this until the sceptics show us another, which 
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they have not yet attempted to do. The fact that 
Adrian endeavoured to desecrate this place, and 
obliterate the memory of the cross by building a 
pagan temple here in the second century, is proof 
that the tradition goes back to the earliest age ; 
and Adrian's unbelief pointed out the sure place for 
the exercise of Helena's faith. At present, there- 
fore, I prefer to believe in the old traditions, until 
I see some better reasons for discarding them than 
the modem traveller's measurements and opinions. 

As to Calvary, although I may not believe that 
the hole in which the cross was placed has remained 
to this time, or could have been identified by the 
Empress Helena so many ages after the crucifixion, 
yet at present I see no sufficient reason to doubt 
as to the general locality. The universal tradition 
has more weight with me than modem measure- 
ments, and still more fallacious arguments. And 
to this conclusion of the understanding my heart 
gladly assents, and pours out its feelings upon the 
spot where the redemption of man was accom- 
plished. I cannot afford to come to the Holy Land 
for the sake of doubting. There is enough of that 
at home. I prefer to believe. 

The rent in the rock is remarkable, and has 

evidently been produced by some convulsion of 

.nature, and not by art. This is a very singular 

feature, and its contemplation fills the mind with 

awe. It is not accounted for in any other way 
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except that mentioned in the Scriptures. Although 
nothing is seen, at the present day, of the tomb 
hewn in the rock, yet the sepulchre may have been 
upon the spot designated, and now covered with 
the small chapel, over which the church is built. 
Henry Maundrell, in his journey from Aleppo to 
Jerusalem in 1697, has a very striking passage 
upon this subject, and one that may explain several 
difficulties : '^ In order to the fitting of this hill for 
the foundation of a church, the first founders were 
obliged to reduce it to a plain area, which they 
did by cutting down several parts of the rock, and 
by elevating others; but, in this work, care was 
taken that none of those parts of the hill, which 
were reckoned to be more immediately concerned 
in our blessed Lord's Passion, should be altered or 
diminished. Thus, that very part of Calvary where 
they say Christ was fastened to, and lifted upon, 
his cross, is lefl; entire, being about ten or twelve 
yards square, and standing, at this day, so high 
above the common floor of the church, that you 
have twenty-one steps or stairs to go up to its top ; 
and the Holy Sepulchre itself, which was at first a 
cave hewn into the rock under ground, having had 
the rock cut away from it all round, is now, as it 
were, a grotto above ground." 

The remarks of the same honest traveller are so 
much to the purpose in reference to the changes 
which the walls, and position of parts of Jerusalem 
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itself, have probably undergone, that I shall add 
them here; as the principal doubts turn upon the 
point that the crucifixion took place without the 
walls. Calvary "was anciently appropriated to 
the execution of malefactors, and therefore shut out 
of the walls of the city as an execrable and polluted 
place; but since it was made the altar on which 
was offered up the precious and all-sufficient sacri- 
fice for the sins of the whole world, it has recovered 
itself from that infamy, and has been always 
reverenced and resorted to with such devotion by 
all Christians, that it has attracted the city round 
about it, and stands now in the midst of Jerusalem, 
a great part of the hill of Sion being shut out of 
the walls to make room for the admission of Cal- 
vary." 

On visiting the Church of the Holy Sepulchre 
again, in the evening, we found it filled with a 
crowd of pilgrims, and witnessed a succession of 
ceremonies, which I shall briefly describe without 
much comment. The crowd of spectators were 
looking upon the Latin Patriarch, and a procession 
of monks carrying a cross and a figure of our 
Lord, of almost life-like size. The first station 
was by the stone Pillar of Flagellation. A large 
piece of this relic, unknovm to the Scriptures and 
to early Christianity, is kept in a cell, not far 
from the spot where Mary Magdalene stood, and 
where our Lord appeared to her, or the Chapel of 
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the Apparition. The fact that two other pieces, 
preserved, one at Rome, and the other in the 
church near the Greek Patriarch^s house at Con- 
stantinople, are of a different mineralogical charac- 
ter, does not prevent the pilgrim from touching this 
with the end of his staff, and devoutly kissing that 
part which has come in contact with the holy stone. 
Here they sung a hymn, and a sermon was preached 
in Spanish, upon the scourging of the Lord. They 
next proceeded, in priestly array, to the Prison of 
our Lord, or the place where he was incarcerated 
while the preparations were made for the crucifixion. 
This is also a circumstance upon which the New 
Testament is silent. After the customary singing, 
a French sermon was preached in this place. The 
same ceremonies, with a sermon at each, took place 
at the altar and the Chapel of the Division of the 
Garments. The procession then ascended the steps, 
and went first into the chapel where our Saviour is 
said to have heen nailed to the cross. Here they 
placed the large cross upon the fioor, and performed 
the ceremony of afl&xing the image to the cross. 
Then followed another hymn and another sermon. 
The crucifix was next taken to the adjoining chapel 
on Mount Calvary, and set up in a hole in the 
rock. Hymn and sermon. Two friars, represent- 
ing Joseph of Arimathea and Nicodemus, now 
approach the cross, and with an air of great solem- 
nity and sorrow, draw out the nails and take down 
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the figure from the cross. As it is a flexible image, 
the two men who acted the part of mourners com- 
posed the limbs, bending the arms and arranging 
them in the usual manner, and then laid it in a 
winding-sheet and carried it to the stone of imction, 
fdlowed by the procession. Upon this stone the 
figure was laid, and odours and spices thrown over 
it After another sermon, it was placed in the 
Holy Sepulchre, and here, at least for the present, 
the performance ended. How much soever such 
scenes may annoy us, they cannot altogether destroy 
the associations of the locality, nor detract from 
the sublimity of the real events. We cannot for- 
get that we stand upon or near the spot where the 
greatest problem that had hitherto troubled the 
world was solved for ever. During the long night 
of four thousand years, the nations, '^ sitting in 
darkness," had vainly endeavoured to discover 
whether "the shadow of death'' was eternal. 
Here the veil was lifted : man had share in the 
secrets which lie beyond the tomb. After the 
Lord of Life had been three days subject to death, 
he came forth here triumphant, the first-bom of 
his own glorious revelation and purchase — Immor- 
tality. 

Saturday^ April 7. — ^We rode out at St. Ste- 
phen's Gate, and again passing the spot where the 
first Christian martyr is said to have sealed his 
testimony with his blood, we went down into the 
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Valley of Jehoshaphat, crossed the brook Kedron, 
and rode along, ascending the side of the Mount of 
Olives, to Bethany. This village is about two 
miles distant horn Jerusalem, or, as we are told in 
the Scriptures, " about fifteen furlongs off^'' and on 
the road which our Lord travelled when he came 
from Jericho. Bethphage appears to have been 
somewhat more distant ; but no traces of its exist- 
ence can be found at the present day. The hamlet 
of Bethany probably occupies the site of the ancient 
village to which our Lord loved to resort, the abode 
of Martha and Mary, and the scene of one of his 
greatest miracles. It is now a poor place, and 
contains only some fifteen or twenty families. It 
is, however, delightfully situated, and affords a fine 
view of the valley of the Jordan. The house of 
Mary and Martha, and the tomb of Lazarus, are 
pointed out; for in the Holy Land every sacred 
event has its modem locality. The tomb is cut 
out of the rock, and is descended by twenty-five 
steps; but as it would appear, from the account 
given us by St. John, that the grave was not in 
the town, we are led to suppose that either the 
modem village or the tomb may not be upon the 
ancient site. The latter is described simply as 
" a cave, and a stone lay upon it." But it was 
sufficient for us that we had gone over ground 
which had often been pressed by the hallowed feet 
of our blessed Lord, and that we looked upon a 



CHURCH OF THE ASCENSION. 155 

beautifal prospect, down one of the yalleys, which 
his eyes in the flesh mnst have often beheld. On 
onr return, we crossed the summit of the Mount of 
Olives, and had a fine view of the Dead Sea. At 
the top of the Mount is the Church of the Ascension, 
built over the rock, in which a foot-print is shown, 
and which tradition assigns to the last event in the 
earthly life of our Lord, though the account by 
St. Luke places the ascension at Bethany itself, 
rather than the summit of Olivet: *' And he led 
them out as £bu: as to Bethany, and he lifted up 
his hands and blessed them. And it came to pass, 
while he blessed them, he was parted from them 
and carried up into heaven." (Luke xxiv. 50, 51.) 
Approaching Jerusalem, we could see the city 
from the very summit of the mount. We could 
look directly down upon Jerusalem and upon the 
site of the temple, and felt the full force of the 
words which he addressed to his disciples, after 
they had said to him, ^' Master, see what manner 
of stones and what buildings are hereT' And 
when they had retired to the place which we now 
occupied, "as he sat upon the Mount of Olives 
over against the temple,'' he uttered that fearful 
prophecy of the destruction of Jerusalem itself, as 
well as of the temple : " Verily I say unto you, 
this generation shall not pass, till all these things 
be fulfilled." (Matt. xxiv. 34.) What more affect- 
ing picture can be presented to the mind, than the 
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approach of the Divine Teacher from the humble 
dwelling of Martha and Mary, in the little Tillage 
of Bethany, towards that great city of iniquities, 
whose riches and splendour were spread out indeed 
before his eyes, but only to be saddened and over- 
clouded by the contrast with her coming and inevi- 
table woes ! He stood here upon the side of the 
mountain, and hence embraced in one view the 
whole of Jerusalem. The site of the temple, the 
whole circuit of the walls, the direction of the 
streets — all can be seen from this spot where " he 
beheld the city and wept over it," After he had 
passed the night in the Mount of Olives, whither 
he retired for meditation and prayer, this was the 
way that he took on his return to preach " daily " 
in the temple, setting a high example of retirement 
combined with action. Below us is the Garden of 
Gethsemane, and yonder is the way by which, after 
his betrayal, he was led to the house of the high 
priest, thence for a mock trial to the hall of judg- 
ment, and then, alas! for our sins, to a cruel and 
ignominious death upon Calvary I The place upon 
which the temple was built is now occupied by a 
most prominent and most sacred object of Moham- 
medan adoration, the famous Mosque of Omar, 
which stands upon the broad summit of Moimt 
Moriah. Into this we could not enter, as the 
faithfal followers of the prophet alone are allowed 
within the sacred precincts; for the Mussulmans 
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have a superstition, that whatever shall be asked 
of Allah by any Christian within that holy place, 
will be certainly granted; and they naturally ima- 
gine that Christians would pray for the overthrow 
of their power and religion. We can scarcely 
wonder at Muslim bigotry and exclusiveness to- 
wards the disciples of another creed, who are in- 
fidels in their eyes, when we see the same spirit 
exercised by Christians, who should be of one 
household of faith. If, instead of the Turk, any 
one branch of the Christians that now contend for 
the Holy Sepulchre, had the exclusive dominion of 
Jerusalem, we fear it would go hard with the rest. 
Their superstition and credulity are scarcely less 
offensive, and we could not restrain some signs of 
impatience when they pointed out to us the very 
site of the fig-tree that was cursed and withered 
away. 

This Saturday was the anniversary of the Pass- 
over, and we went, therefore, to the synagogues of 
the Jews. In that quarter of the city which is 
assigned to them, all business was suspended, and 
it was evident that '^ that Sabbath day was an high 
day ;" for as we passed along we found not only 
every shop, but every house, closed, and the streets 
themselves silent and deserted. The men were 
seated upon benches in the synagogues, and one of 
them, also sitting, was addressing the rest in so 
familiar a manner, that at first we thought they 
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were occupied in conversation before the service. 
It was, however, a sermon from a Rabbi ; and the 
posture reminded us of what we are told of our Lord : 
" When he had closed the book, he sat down." The 
people were moving about, and talking without any 
restraint, and appeared to pay so little attention to 
the Rabbi, that it is no wonder the evangelist 
records, as a remarkable circumstance, '^ And the 
eyes of all them that were in the synagogue were 
fastened on him." (Luke iv. 20.) The apparent 
want of reverence in their demeanour, and their 
unrestrained conversation, reminded us also of the 
remarkable scenes recorded in the New Testament, 
where the Jews in the synagogues disputed so 
freely with our Lord. When the roll of the law 
was taken up to a portion of the floor elevated 
above the rest, the people kissed it as it was carried 
by them. There were only men upon the floor of 
the synagogue, as the women do not enter here, but 
go into a gallery. Most of the Jews here are 
Polish and Spanish. Their dwellings and their 
synagogues are upon Mount Zion. 

Going through the street of Mount Zion, and out 
of the Zion Gate, we were shown the place assigned 
to the house where the Lord partook of the Last 
Supper with his disciples. Near by is the " tomb 
of the prophet David." The spot is sacred in the 
eyes of the Mohammedans, who have built a mosque 
over it, which Christians are not permitted to enter. 
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The supposed site of the Palace of the High Priest 
is not far from here, whither Jesus was sent, after 
they who took him from the Garden of Gethsemane 
had brought him to Annas first, who sent him 
bound to the high priest Here he was kept until 
the next day, when they led him early from 
Caiaphas to the hall of judgment, that he might 
appear before Pontius Pilate. There is no hesita- 
tion about showing you the very spot where St. 
Peter was questioned by the servants, and denied 
his master, and the identical place where the cock 
crew I There is now a church and convent of the 
Armenians here, and they keep, with religious 
care, the great stone which they succeeded in ob- 
taining, many years ago, from the Church of the 
Holy Sepulchre ; and it is declared to be the stone 
which covered the mouth of the tomb. We had 
more satisfaction in visiting places about which 
there can be no doubt, the upper and lower pool 
of Gihon, made for the purpose of collecting the 
water, which was conveyed hence to Jerusalem. 

Easter Dai/, April 8. — On the festival of the 
resurrection of our Lord from the dead, I officiated 
in the English church by reading the service, and 
assisting in the administration of the Holy Com- 
munion, having declined preaching. Between the 
morning and evening service, we walked in the 
Church of the Holy Sepulchre, meditating upon 
the stupendous event which, more than eighteen 
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hundred years ago, had overcome the tyranny of 
death, and opened unto us the gate of everlasting 
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We went up to Jerusalem with the cherished 
thought of celehrating the Holy Week in the Holy 
City. When, therefore, my eyes rested upon the 
very places descrihed in the sacred history of those 
last days in the Lord's ministry below, the mind 
sought to associate, in the order of their occurrence, 
the wonderful events with each venerated site. 
Such an anniversary commemoration of the whole 
week was unhappily impossible; yet I still feel 
that I can speak of each day in the holy season 
with an interest little short of that which might 
have attended the fulfilment of our first design. 

Every attentive reader of the New Testament is 
aware that the histories of the holy evangelists 
grow more and more circumstantial towards the 
close of our blessed Saviour's life on the earth. 
We have, indeed, a very particular account of his 
miraculous birth, and of the remarkable attestations 
given, even then, to his divine character. But 
from this period, until he entered upon his minis- 
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try, little is known of his abiding place, and even 
less of his employments. That he was occupied, 
in some way, with his heavenly mission, we cannot 
doubt. For when, at the age of twelve years, his 
virgin mother and Joseph found him in the temple 
with the doctors of the law, both hearing them and 
asking them questions, he replied to their expostu- 
lations at his absence, " Wist ye not that I must 
be about my Father's business." From this time, 
for the space of nearly twenty years, we know 
nothing of the life of Jesus, except what is declared 
by the evangelist, that "he was subject to his 
parents,'' and that "he increased in wisdom and 
stature, and in favour with God and man." During 
these years he dwelt at Nazareth, and it has been 
reasonably supposed that, following the trade of his 
reputed father, he laboured as a carpenter. This, 
however, is mere conjecture. .Whatever is neces- 
sary for our instruction in divine things, is faith- 
fully and amply recorded. With this it is the part 
of wisdom, as well as becoming humility, to rest 
satisfied. The history of the Saviour's advent was 
not written to gratify a vain curiosity, but to give 
to the Church an authentic statement of such facts 
and teachings as were essential to its permanent 
establishment. Hence the reason why so little is 
related of our Saviour's life before he entered upon 
his ministry ; and why, as we approach the awfiil 
scene of his propitiatory sacrifice, the sacred narra- 
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tives evince the importance of minute details. 
Upon thig principle, the beautiful services of the 
English Prayer Book have been arranged, and the 
thoughts and affections of the worshippers are in a 
special manner concentrated upon one day as the 
queen of all the year, the day upon which our Lord 
arose triumphant from the grave, and upon the 
week of memorable days that have gone before in 
solemn, sad procession. As an humble servitor at 
the altar, I love this order, and feel inexpressibly 
thankful for the privilege that has been vouchsafed 
to me, of connecting the sacred history of these 
days, commemorative of the Lord's Passion, with 
the pathways which those blessed feet walked over, 
and the places where that Heavenly One abode. 
This privilege I would now share with you, by carry- 
ing you with me, in imaginaty pilgrimage, during 
the Holy Week, to Bethany, Olivet, Gethsemane, 
and Calvary. I would paint before your mind's 
eye, with what power of description I can, scenes 
which I was favoured in beholding with the actual 
sight. And if, peradventure, this week may never 
have been sanctified to your thoughts by special 
devotional observances, yet its inspired history is 
the same to you as to me. As a follower of the 
Lord Jesus Christ, you feel, in that history, as 
deep an interest as myself. Come, then, believer 
in the Gospel, be my companion, while for eight 
days, the most eventful of its history, we look 
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around, and upon " Zion, the city of our solem- 
nities." 

We begin on Sunday before the resurrection of 
our Lord. As the time of celebrating the passover 
of the Jews was determined by the course of the 
moon, on the same principle as that which estab- 
lishes the festival of Easter, it is obvious that we 
may fix, with a high degree of certainty, the very 
days when the chief events transpired. The Jews 
in Jerusalem are now preparing for their great 
feast, which, during this week, bears precisely the 
same relation to Good Friday and Easter Day, as 
when " Christ our passover was sacrificed for us." 
For some days before, our Lord had been dwelling 
in Ephraim with his disciples. This was a city 
north from Jerusalem, in the direction of Jericho, 
and near the wilderness of the Temptation. He 
went thither to escape the excitement produced in 
Jerusalem and its neighbourhood by his miracles, 
especially the raising of Lazarus. He wished, 
also, to place himself for a time beyond the reach 
of the chief priests and Pharisees, who were already 
taking counsel to destroy him, saying, " What do 
we ? for this man doeth many miracles. If we let 
him thus alone, all men will believe on him ; and 
the Romans shall come and take away both our 
place and nation.'' But the passover being nigh 
at hand, and the people from all parts of Judea 
collecting together for its celebration at Jerusalem^ 
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the Saviour also, with full knowledge of his im- 
pending sufferings, left his seclusion, and, with his 
twelve disciples, turned his face towards that city, 
and the altar of his sacrifice. His path was over 
a rough and mountainous region, ill cultivated and 
little frequented. A wearisome walk of about six 
miles brought him in view of a pleasant village, 
lying upon the slope of a hill towards the East. 
This was his well-known and favoured place of 
resort, and here was his frequent abiding-place in 
the house of his friend Lazarus. Beautiful as is 
the site of Bethany, in the midst of fertile fields, 
and surrounded by olive and fig-trees, it is now but 
a mean village. Its inhabitants are a few Turks 
and Arabs, and there is no longer a Lazarus or 
Mary to sit at the feet of Jesus. The ruined foun- 
dations of what is affirmed to have been their former 
dwellingrplace, are still pointed out, and in memory 
of the friend of Jesus, the Turks, at this day, call 
their village Lazari, At a short distance, higher 
up upon the right, are also pointed out a few miser- 
able huts, as marking the place where Bethphage 
stood. Here it was that our Lord, wearied with 
his walk over a mountain-road, or rather in view 
of the fulfilment of an ancient prophecy, sent two 
of his disciples to a neighbouring village, " Saying 
unto them. Go into the village over against you, 
and straightway ye shall find an ass tied, and a 
colt with her : loose them, and bring them unto 
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me. And if any man say aught unto you, ye shall 
say, the Lord hath need of them ; and straightway 
he will send them." The direction having been 
complied with, our Lord, seated on the humble 
animal, and attended by the twelve, pursued his 
journey. Jerusalem, distant about two miles, may 
be reached by different roads — the one passing 
directly over the summit of the Mount of Olives, 
the other winding round its eastern declivity. 
Which was taken, it is impossible to decide, as by 
both, the pilgrim, on his way to the Holy City, 
will pass near that memorable spot where the Lord 
paused, and, as he beheld the city, wept over it, 
and foretold its destruction. It lies in full view ; 
and when the Lord pronounced its doom in those 
fearful words, "The days shall come upon thee, 
that thine enemies shall cast a trench about thee, 
and compass thee round, and keep thee in on every 
side," he could follow out, in sad prophetic con- 
templation, the whole progress of these hostile 
movements. Descending from this point, by a 
steep and winding pathway, amongst groves of 
olives, and fields now deformed by rocks, or fertile 
only in narrow, intervening patches, but once pro- 
bably rich in verdure, and divided into gardens of 
beauty, we pass by Gethsemane, cross the dry bed 
of the Kedron, now bridged over, where there was 
once a shallow ford, and begin the steep ascent of 
Mount Moriah. 
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But the noise of the great multitude, which has 
been gradually gathering about our Lord since he 
left Bethphage, and which has swelled the small 
procession of twelve into a vast concourse of people, 
excited to the highest pitch of enthusiasm by a 
heaven-inspired zeal, has already reached and 
roused the guilty city. We see the line of eager 
faces upon the wall and parapets, and the crowd 
rushing from the open gate fills every projecting 
rock with life. They look with astonishment upon 
a sight so unusual. The Mount of Olives rises up 
BO straight before them, and so near, that they can 
distinguish the persons, and almost the features of 
those who are winding down the road. But it is 
not now single persons, or small companies, that 
are making their silent way towards the city. An 
eager and shouting multitude, cutting branches 
from the neighbouring palm-trees, are strewing 
them and their garments upon the way over which 
some honoured individual is passing. Their shouts 
can be distinctly heard, and from multitudes of 
voices, in united chorus, the cry is, " Ilosanna to 
the Son of David I Blessed is he that cometh in 
the name of the Lord I Hosanna in the highest V* 
As yet they see not the object of this exalted 
praise, so great around him is the throng of his 
disciples, of the blind, the lame, the sick, whom he 
had healed, and of the multitude, whom the fame of 
his miracles, and the gracious words that proceeded 
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out of his mouth, had collected to him. But nigh 
to the gate the ranks open, and what do they see to 
justify this tumult of zeal? Not the stately air of 
an earthly king or conqueror, nor his splendid 
array. " Behold, daughter of Zion, thy king 
Cometh unto thee, meek, and sitting upon an ass, 
and a colt, the foal of an ass/' Well might the 
city be moved, and all cry out, " Who is this ? 
Who is this, in appearance so unassuming, riding 
upon the humblest of animals, attended by poor 
fishermen of Galilee, and yet thousands are shout- 
ing his praise?" They hail him Son of David, 
and exhibit joy at his coming, such as David never 
saw, when returning most triumphant from his 
enemies. To the demand of simple, honest curio- 
sity, and the question of scornful priestly pride, 
they answer alike, This is Jesus, the prophet of 
Nazareth of Galilee. The two blind men whom he 
has just healed, press forward, and say. This is he 
who had compassion on us, and touched our eyes, 
and immediately our eyes received sight. Lazarus 
and his sisters, Martha and Mary, proclaim him 
the conqueror of death and the grave. The sick 
restored to health, the lame man leaping as an 
hart, the deaf, whose ears are unstopped, the dumb, 
whose tongue is loosed, all eagerly and gratefully 
recount the wonderful deliverances wrought by him. 
Numbers, too, who had listened to his doctrine, cry 
oaty ''Never man spake like this man I" Once 
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more the shout is renewed, till the surrounding 
hills, to their very foundations, ring again, Ho- 
sanna to the Son of David I Blessed is he that 
Cometh in the name of the Lord I Hosanna in the 
highest I 

The Prophet, Priest, and King, thus heralded 
by heaven- taught acclamations, proceeds at once to 
the temple. Behold it there, upon that beautiful 
and extensive platform, where now the Mosque of 
Omar stands I Alas I we cannot enter the sacred 
precincts, but at a distance we may walk around 
and mark the bounds thereof. And on the wall, 
facing the Mount of Olives, is a gateway, through 
which tradition says our Lord entered the outer 
court p{ the Holy Temple. It is now closed up 
with solid masonry, through an ancient and pre- 
vailing superstition of the Turks, that some king, 
an enemy to their faith, may pass through it, and 
take possession of the city. " Can this," it has 
been asked, ** be the gate alluded to in Ezekiel?" 
(xliv. 1, 2, 3). " Then he brought me back by 
the way of the gate of the outward sanctuary, 
which looketh toward the East ; and it was shut. 
Then said the Lord unto me, This gate shall be 
shut, it shall not be opened, and no man shall enter 
by it, because the Lord, the God of Israel, hath 
entered in by it, therefore it shall be shut. It is 
for the Prince ; the Prince, he shall sit in it to eat 
bread before the Lord ; he shall enter by the way 
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i)f tbe porch of that gate, and shall go out by the 
way of the same." 

Ij^ then, through this gate the Lord entered, 
he found the court of the Gentiles, a portion of 
this wide area, fiUed with tables of the money- 
changers, and the seats of them that sold doves. 
His power over the multitude was then unlimited, 
and at once he raised his arm, and purified his 
Father's house from this unseemly traffic. The 
fame of him had spread abroad, and the blind and 
the lame come to him in the temple to be healed. 
The little children now catch the enthusiasm, have 
learned and can shout the words, Hosanna to the 
Son of David I But, amidst all this triumph, the 
holy subject of it felt no exultation. His soul was 
troubled by the thought of agonies so near, the 
human nature was almost staggered; and for a 
moment he doubted in his prayer : " What shall I 
say ? Father, save me from this hour ? but for this 
cause came I unto this hour : Father, glorify thy 
name." Suddenly an awful sound is heard ; the 
people imagine it to be, some, the muttering thun- 
d^, some the voice of an angel. But to him it 
speaks comfort, for it was a voice from heaven in 
answer to his prayer, " Saying, I have both glori- 
fied it, and will glorify it again." It was now 
eyentide ; but the Lord accepted no abiding-place 
for the night within the city's walls. He sought 
the repose of Bethany, and, crossing the Kedron, 
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before his toilsome walk over Olivet, rested for a 
while at its foot, in the garden to which " he oft- 
times resorted with his disciples." 

Monday, — In the morning he early left his rest- 
ing-place, and, passing by the cave from which the 
dead had so recently answered to his call, ^^ Lazarus, 
come forth !" He ascended the rising ground be- 
hind Bethany, taking this direction towards the 
city over the Mount of Olives. On his way, being 
an hungered, he sees at a distance a fig-tree, in 
full foliage, giving the promise of fruit; but on 
drawing near, he finds it barren, and pronounces, 
in the hearing of his followers, a curse upon it, 
that the moral lesson might strike their hearts, and, 
perhaps, forewarn and save the traitor Judas. The 
tree had exhausted itself in outer show, it bare no 
fruit : " Let no fruit grow on thee henceforward 
for ever," saith the Lord : " And he departed, 
when presently the fig-tree withered away I" So 
with the hypocrite; notwithstanding his fair but 
deceitful promise, Christ shall leave him, and his 
hope shall surely perish. 

When they were come to Jerusalem, going im- 
mediately to the temple, he finds that his admoni- 
tion of yesterday has been forgotten, if not despised, 
and the money tables and the exchangers have 
again thrust themselves into the holy place. How 
pertinacious in their calling are the votaries of 
. Mammon I With what difficulty are they expelled 
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from tbeir places of resort, even in the spiritual 
temple of the heart I But the Lord again drives 
these traffickers away. They had never dared to 
enter the inner court, which the Jews held speci- 
ally sacred, and would not suffer to be thus defiled; 
but they were permitted to occupy the court of the 
Gentiles, to the exclusion, or at least to the great 
hindrance, of those who, from Pagan nations, had 
become converts to the unity of God, and who 
desired to worship near his holy temple. These 
privileges, he who was to break down the parti- 
tion-wall between Jew and Gentile, now vindicated 
on two successive days, saying, " Is it not written, 
my house shall be called of all nations, the house 
of prayer ? but ye have made it a den of thieves." 
After thus purifying the temple, Jesus continues 
bis instructions; for we are told that he taught 
daily in the temple, and the people were very atten- 
tive to hear him. But this so much the more 
excited the indignation of the chief priests and 
Pharisees, and prompted them to seek how they 
might destroy him. He was still, however, in such 
favour with the people, that they dared attempt 
nothing openly, and suffered him peaceably to re- 
tire again to Bethany. In his return, a different 
road was taken from that by which he went to the 
city in the morning, because no observation is made 
upon the withered fig-tree, which could not have 
been passed without attracting notice. He, there- 
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fore, instead of crossing the summit of the Mount 
of Olives, took the shorter way around its eastern 
base. 

Tuesday, — Again, in the morning, our Lord, 
with his disciples, leaves Bethany for Jerusalem, 
by the same path which he had taken yesterday, 
and now, as they approach the fig-tree, so lately 
covered with thrifty leaves, they find it withered 
away, and dried up from the roots. Peter draws 
attention to it, and Christ improves the occasion to 
speak to them of the power of an undoubting faith. 
Arrived at the temple, he at once enters upon his 
work of teaching the people, when he is interrupted 
by the captious objections raised by the chief priests 
and elders to his authority. The whole day seems 
to have been passed in the temple. He discoursed 
upon many important subjects, illustrated them 
by striking parables, and defeated the malicious 
attempts of the Pharisees, the Sadducees, and the 
Herodians, who tried successively to entangle him 
by insidious questions. At last, the measure of 
his forbearance having been exhausted, he turns to 
the multitude, and to his disciples, and gives them 
an earnest caution against these corrupt teachers, 
whom he denounces as blind guides and hypocrites. 
Then, sorrowfully reflecting upon the ingratitude 
and obstinacy which his benevolent labours had met 
with, and upon the merciless return he was about to 
receive, he utters that touching expostulation : " 
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Jerusalem, Jerusalem, that killest the prophets, 
and stonest them which are sent unto thee, how often 
would I have gathered thy children together, even 
as a hen gathereth her chickens under her wings, 
and ye would not I" 

All these things took place, probably, in that 
inner court- yard of the temple in which was situated 
the treasury, where the people deposited, in chests 
prepared for the purpose, their voluntary contribu- 
tions to maintain the service of the temple. Here 
Jesus saw that poor widow, whose name is unknown, 
but whose deed of self-denying, unostentatious 
charity, in casting in two mites, was more in the 
sight of heaven than all the offerings of the rich. 

As our Lord was now retiring from the temple, 
one of his disciples directed his attention to the 
majestic structure, "Master, see what manner of 
buildings and what stones are here." Then came 
that fearful prophecy, so improbable as it doubtless 
seemed when uttered, but yet so literally fulfilled: 
"There shall not be left here one stone upon 
another that shall not be thrown down." This 
night he retired, we are told, to the Mount of 
Olives, but whether he went as far as Bethany we 
are not infonned. 

Wednesday. — Last night our Lord abode in the 
mount that is called the Mount of Olives. Early 
in the morning, as he sat there still, the disciples 
came onto him privately, to ask him when that 
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destruction of the temple should be which he had 
yesterday foretold. As they were gathered in a 
group upon the face of the mount, its summit 
towering above and behind them, the newly risen 
sun looking over it, began to throw his beams upon 
the pinnacles and porches of the temple. What 
more glorious object to behold than a majestic pile 
of buildings, on some lofty eminence, receiving the 
first salutations of the king of day I He gives a 
new existence to the beauty of its proportions, before 
confused or ill-defined, and bathes them now in a 
stream of golden light. So have we seen the 
Mosque of Omar seated in calm dignity and splen- 
dour upon its lofty platform, and its wide area 
filled with turbaned votaries, moving to and fro in 
their bright and many-coloured robes, or prostrate 
at their morning prayer. So to our Saviour and 
his apostles appeared, but far more beautiful and 
majestic, that temple of the Lord; its court of the 
Gentiles thronged with a mixed multitude, its 
white-robed priests ministering in their appropriate 
inclosure, and the smoke of incense and the morning 
sacrifice ascending in clouds to heaven. 

Now they ask, " When shall these things be?*' 
When shall this holy place, so adorned with goodly 
stones and gifts, be consigned to destruction, so 
that one stone shall not be left upon another that 
shall not be thrown down? "And what shall be 
the sign of thy coming, and of the end of the 
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world ?'' Then follow the fearful prophecies of the 
judgment and of the destruction of the city and 
temple: "There shall be wars and rumours of 
wars, nation rising against nation, and kingdom 
against kingdom, earthquakes in divers places, 
famines and troubles : these are the beginnings of 
sorrows. After the tribulation of those davs, shall 
the sun be darkened, and the moon shall not give 
her light, and the stars shall fall from heaven, and 
the powers of heaven shall be shaken. And then 
shall appear the sign of the Son of Man in heaven; 
and then shall all the tribes of the earth mourn. 
But of that day and hour knoweth no man, no, 
not the angels of God, but my Father only. 
Watch, therefore, for ye know not what hour your 
Lord doth come." The earnest warning. Watch I 
is again enforced by the parable of the ten virgins 
and the talents, and the dread discourse is ended 
with the description of that day, " when the Son of 
Man shall come in his glory. And before him 
shall be gathered all nations, and he shall separate 
them one from another, as a shepherd divideth his 
sheep from the goats; and he shall set the sheep 
on his right hand, but the goats on the left. And 
these shall go away into everlasting punish- 
ment ; but the righteous into life eternal." In the 
evening of this memorable day, Bethany is for the 
last time honoured by the presence of her Lord. 
Simon the leper reoeives the Divine Physician who 
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had healed his loathsome malady, and Lazarus is 
one of them that sit at the evening feast. His 
sister Mary comes to serve, and in the fulness of 
her love brings an alabaster box of very precious 
ointment of spikenard. She pours part of it upon 
the head of Jesus, and with the rest she anoints 
his feet. To us, whose customs are so different, 
this may seem a singular expression of respect. 
But we may remember, that among the ancients it 
was no uncommon thing for the guests to be 
crowned with chaplets of flowers and perfumed 
with odours. The disciples objected to this action 
of Mary, not for its singularity, but its expense. 
The ointment, said they, might have been sold for 
much and given to the poor. The traitor Judas 
was the instigator of this complaint; not, says St. 
John, that he cared for the poor, but because he 
was a thief and had charge of the common purse. 
The objection, however, seems plausible to those 
who overlook its solemn significance, in the antici- 
pation of the approaching sacrifice — ^the anointing 
of his body for the tomb, in which, for her and for 
our salvation, it was about to be laid. By those 
who overlook this, it maybe asked why our Saviour, 
who was so unostentatious, so regardless not 
merely of the luxuries but even of the conveniences 
of life, so mindful of the necessities of the poor, 
and so ready to relieve them — ^why he should seem 
now to contradict the uniform tenor of his life, and 
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pennit this profusion? But would it have been 
consistent with the gentle and amiable character of 
Jesus, to have rejected the pious offering of Mary? 
Her brother Lazarus had not long before been, 
restored to life, our Saviour had honoured her 
family with particular marks of his regard, for 
" Jesus loved Martha and her sister, and Lazarus." 
In the warmth of her love and gratitude, and peiv 
haps with melancholy presage of her approaching 
loss, she had exerted herself to procure the means 
of expressing outwardly the feelings of her heart. 
Cold and hard must be the soul of that man, who 
would wish to see the stream of pure and innocent 
love repressed by an unkind hand, and turned back, 
with the chilling influence of rejected affection, to 
the bosom of grateful Mary. Not such was that 
meek and holy One, who was all love and gentle- 
ness. He received graciously the proffered token, 
defended the conduct of Mary, and promised that 
wherever " this Gospel should be preached in the 
whole world, that which this woman had done 
should be told for a memorial of her." Yes, Mary, 
thou shalt still be remembered; and the piety 
which brought upon thee unmerited rebuke, is now 
recorded to thy praise. This prediction shall be 
fulfilled, and thy simple deed of love proclaimed to 
millions yet unborn. Much has been written about 
the symbolical meaning of chis transaction, but the 
only authentic explanation is found in our Lord's 
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own words: '' In that she hath poured this oint- 
ment upon my body, she did it for my buriaL" 

While all this was passing in the house cf Simon, 
the chief priests and scribes and elders of the peo- 
ple were assembled in Jerusalem at the palace of 
Cuaphas, the high priest. Here they were con- 
sulting upon the best method of seizing Jesus, that 
they might put him to death. In conducting this 
hateful enterprise, there was need of great caution^ 
for Jesus was still very high in the esteem of the 
multitude. There were, without doubt, many now 
in the city, who had been the subjects of his miracu- 
lous cures, and many more who had been eye-wit- 
nesses of them; for the feast of the Passover 
brought the inhabitants of Judea from all directions 
up to Jerusalem. On this account, those who were 
plotting against the life of our Saviour, feared to 
seize him openly on the Feast Day. They were, 
therefore, consulting that they might take him with 
subtility and kill him I 

While thus debating, Judas appeared for their 
relief. Who would have looked for the traitor 
among those whom Jesus had selected for his par- 
ticular friends, and whom he had distinguished by 
peculiar marks of confidence and affection? There 
were only twelve, but of this small number one 
was a devil. Judas appears to have followed our 
Saviour in the hope of sharing the advantage of 
that temporal kingdom which the apostles long 
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expected. But lie was now weary of a service less 
lucrative than he had hoped, and awaited only a 
good opportunity to desert it, with some show of 
an excuse. This was afforded at the supper in the 
house of Simon. When our Saviour rebuked him 
for objecting to the pious deed of Mary, he felt the 
resentment of detected hypocrisy and disappointed 
avarice. He lost the opportunity of embezzling 
part of the proceeds of the box of ointment, and 
saw that our Lord looked through his plausible 
objection at the dishonest motive. Upon this, he 
left the house, hastened back to the city, and. grati- 
fied both his revenge and his avarice by selling his 
friend and Master for thirty pieces of silver. 
Thenceforth he sought opportunity to betray him in 
the absence of the multitude ; a deed of darkness, 
for which the fitting season was night I 

Thursday/. — On the evening of this day, the 
Paschal feast was celebrated by our Lord and his 
disciples, and then was instituted the Eucharistic 
commemoration of the sacrifice of the Lamb slain 
from the foundation of the world. The occasion 
had been anticipated and spoken of for some time 
as one of the deepest interest. "With desire," 
said our Lord, "I have desired to eat this Passover 
■with you before I suffer." In the morning, there- 
fore, while they were yet at Bethany, his disciples 
came unto him, saying, " Where wilt thou that we 
go and prepare for thee, that thou mayest eat the 
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Passover?" Peter and John were accordingly sent 
to Jerasalem, with instructions as to the place; and 
our Lord, with the other disciples, probahly passed 
the day in Bethany, or on the Mount of Olives ; 
for there is no intimation of his being in the city 
until the evening. The two disciples must have 
gone £Eur before they met the man bearing a pitcher 
of water, whom they were directed to follow, because 
his house was in that part of the city most distant 
from the Mount of Olives. They there found, as 
they had been forewarned, the guest-chamber ; a 
large upper room furnished. Its site is still pointed 
out, on that part of Mount Zion which is now out- 
side the walls, at a short distance from the Zion 
Gate, but the ancient city covered this space. A 
magnificent church, erected there by the Empress 
Helena, was laid in ruins by the Saracens. It was 
rebuilt, however, in process of time, and came into 
the possession of the Fathers of the Holy Land. 
In 1561 it was converted intp a mosque, and as the 
tomb of David is within its enclosure, the Turks 
still hold it in great reverence. 

This tomb is guarded with siich jealousy, that no 
Christian may approach it. We were not, how- 
ever, excluded fix)m the place venerated by the 
Greek and Roman Christians as the coenaculum or 
chamber of the Last Supper. A flight of twenty 
steps leads to a large hall, with a vaulted roof^ 
supported by two pillars. We could not remain 
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there as long as we desired, for a Turkish proces- 
sion, with banners flying, and cymbals and drums 
beating, was just entering ; and had we approached 
them in their bigoted zeal, we should have been 
exposed to insult, if not to injury. While they 
were engaged in their ceremonies at the tomb, we 
had time to examine the chamber, and to indulge 
in brief meditations which it naturally excited. 
Here, as in other instances, faith and incredulity 
were wonderfully combined. That this was the 
actual chamber where our Lord with his disciples 
assembled upon so august an occasion, we could 
not for one moment yield up our judgments to 
believe. But that here may once have stood that 
very house in which was the guest-chamber, we 
saw no reason to doubt. We were then near by, 
or perhaps upon that spot where first was cele- 
brated the feast whose simple viands can never be 
changed; to which the rich and the poor, the 
learned and the ignorant, and all the kindreds of 
the earth, are invited as to a common table, and 
which shall ever be, to the end of time, a pledge 
of pardon, a fountain of grace, and a symbol of love 
between men on earth, and between men and God 
in heaven. 

Was not this, too, that same upper room men- 
tioned in the sacred history as the scene of other 
events of unspeakable importance to the Church? 
Was it not here that Jesus, afiber his resurrection, 
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more than once visited the disciples, and also con- 
firmed the faith of Thomas ? Here that Matthias 
was chosen to fill the hishopric which Judas lost 
by transgression? Here that, after the Lord's 
Ascension, he sent down, on the day of Pentecost, 
his Holy Spirit in cloven fiery tongues ? And here, 
that the Church first statedly sanctified the Lord's 
day, and the twelve constantly resorted with the 
faithful, until that period when, in obedience to the 
command of their Divine Master, they went forth 
to teach all nations, baptizing them in the name of 
the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost? 
The sun having set, the first day of the feast, 
according to the Jewish mode of reckoning from 
evening to morning, began, Jesus with his dis- 
ciples enters the chamber, and they all recline at 
the table which had been prepared. Judas is 
amongst them, for his treachery is as yet known 
only to the Lord. His feet were washed by those 
Divine hands, but he was not thereby rendered 
clean, nor was his heart subdued by this manifes- 
tation of humility and love. The Jewish passover 
he may also eat, and take his portion of the lamb 
slain that morning; but was he permitted with 
those sacrilegious hands and those false lips to 
touch the symbols of that immaculate Lamb which, 
through his treachery, was now about to be immo- 
lated ? When our Lord spake those words, which 
must have pierced his guilty soul, " What thou 
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doest do quickly," Judas soon left the room to 
complete his traitorous design. 

The Lord has hlessed the hread and the cup, 
and said, " This do in remembrance of me." This 
affecting service is ended, the promise of the Com- 
forter given, and the hymn sung, when Jesus says, 
" Arise, let us go hence." To the Mount of Olives 
and the Garden of Gethsemane they now direct 
their steps. They probably left the city by the 
nearest gate, and, under the light of the full moon, 
found their way down the steep descent of Mount 
Zion without the walls, leaving the valley of 
Hinnom on their right. They cross a narrow dell, 
and wind around the base of Mount Moriah, their 
pathway skirting the valley of Jehoshaphat, while 
the foundations of the temple rise high above their 
heads. During this walk, through vineyards 
which clothed the hill-sides, he spake of himself 
as the true vine, and taught them, that if they as 
branches would bear fruit, they must abide in him. 
The instruction, warning, and admonition which 
St. John so ftiUy records, filled up the precious 
hour. And once they rested, perhaps, beneath the 
overhanging walls of the temple, and within the 
murmuring sound of Siloa's brook, and there the 
Lord poured forth to his Father that earnest prayer 
for them and for all who should believe on him 
through their word. 

As they approach the scene of betrayal, they are 
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warned again, *' All ye shall be offended becaoae 
of me this night." Peter protests, but his fall is 
foretold ; they all protest their allegiance, but 
within a very short distance is the place, and ere 
the lapse of a few brief hours the time, when their 
promises are forfeited. They draw near the Kedron, 
and may suppose that they are on their return to 
Bethany. But never more shall they behold this 
beloved spot together, imtil he has risen a conqueror 
from the grave in which their faithless hopes have 
seemed all to be buried. The brook passed over, 
he leads them to the well-known garden. A few 
steps would bring them to Gethsemane. The 
mingled sentiments of awe, and love, and grief 
which this venerated spot must inspire in every 
devout heart, I have before endeavoured to convey 
in words far more impressive than mine. 

The memory of each event is perpetuated by 
designating its place; although for their accuracy 
it might be hardihood to vouch. Yet, whose heart 
would not be moved as he contemplates the Grotto 
of the Agony, reflecting that, if not on the very 
spot where he reads the inscription, hic factus 

EST SUDOR EJUS SICUT GVTTJE SANGNINIS DECUR- 

RENTis IN TERKAM, it must nevertheless have been 
near, that the Son of God prayed earnestly for the 
bitter cup to pass from him, and in the anguish of 
his soul his sweat was as it were great drops of 
blood. And when pointed to the place, a stone-s 
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east distant, where the three apostles fell asleep, 
whose heart would not melt at the reproof '' What, 
could ye not watch one hour ?" Who would not 
be roused by the admonition, '^ Watch and pray, 
lest ye enter into temptation?'' And who not 
grateful for the merciful remembrance of human 
infirmity, **the spirit truly is willing, but the flesh 
is weakT' And turning to the spot called Osculo, 
who could repress his shuddering indignation at 
the recollection of that traitor's kiss which betrayed 
the Lord? 

In the dead of night came Judas hither with 
his band of men and officers, and Jesus is seized ; 
but the disciples, after a momentary resistance on 
the part of Peter, desert their suffering Lord. 
From this period to the crucifixion but a few hours 
transpire, yet more space is given to their record 
in the sacred narratives than elsewhere to months 
and years. In the time of Helena an attempt was 
made to find the true locality for each principal event 
in our Lord's progress from Gethsemane to Calvary. 
In some few instances these are, without doubt, in 
accordance with the truth; but the greater part 
must be considered as belonging to that system of 
pious inventions which unhappily have found too 
ready an acquiescence in superstitious minds. 
These localities are still venerated as stations, and 
as we follow them, although we may not give them 
our belief they may yet serve to impress upon us 
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the regular series of events which took place on 
this road of suffering from the Garden to the Cross. 

Again, and now for the last time, the Kedron 
was to be passed. Then follows the steep ascent 
of Mount Zion, and entering the city gate they 
proceed to the house of Annas, and thence to the 
Palace of Caiaphas. This is situated beyond the 
present walls, upon Mount Zion, and not far dis- 
tant from the chamber of the Last Supper. In 
the Palace of Caiaphas, and under the shadow of 
night, a solemn assembly of the scribes and the 
elders had been called, under unusual excitement, 
and here Jesus was adjured by the living God to 
declare whether he was the Christ or no, 

Peter, under the influence of an impulsive tem- 
perament, and urged by his ardent love for his 
Master, has now recovered, in some degree, from 
his fear, and following him afar off with St. John, 
has been admitted into the palace. But, alas I his 
courage is of short duration, and the zealous apostle, 
betrayed by self-reliance, ignobly falls, and, within 
the brief period foretold, thrice denies his Lord. 
The cock crew, and day drew on. 

At early dawn, the elders, the chief priests, and 
the scribes, assembled in council, condemned and 
bound the Lord, and led him from Mount Zion to 
the palace of the Roman governor. This is still 
designated by the lower step only of the Santa 
Scala. Restrained by the Roman law, and unable 
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to wreak their malice and satisfy the spirit of 
revenge without the aid of Pilate, he is brought 
before the governor, who being assured of his 
innocence, and finding he was a Galilean, sent 
Him to Herod, the site of whose palace is still 
pointed out. Here he was mocked by the cruel 
emblems of royalty, being set at naught by Herod's 
men of war ! 

In the meantime, the traitor Judas, conscience- 
stricken, has cast down before his employers the 
reward of his fearful iniquity ; and driven by de- 
spair to the Mount of Olives, has there laid violent 
hands upon his own life. The place of this awful 
suicide is still pointed out at no great distance from 
the peaceful village which his betrayed Master 
loved so well. 

From Herod's palace, he is sent again to Pilate, 
who, satisfied of his innocence, brings him out to 
the enraged multitude, with the memorable words, 
" Behold the man I I find no fault in him." But 
they who, a short time before, shouted " HosannaT' 
now shout with greater vehemence, " Crucify him I 
crucify him I" Like a lamb to the slaughter he is 
led through the " Sorrowful Way," that Via Dolo- 
rosa which has long been venerated as the path 
from a court without justice to a death without 
mercy I The street which bears this sad descrip- 
tive name, extends by a crooked course from the 
palace of the Roman governor to Calvary. It has 
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for centuries been annually travelled by Christian 
pilgrims, whose easy credulity has made them 
accept as truth traditions for which there is no 
satisfactory proof; but, at the same time, it may 
be conceded, that they need not all be set aside as 
utterly improbable. Our feith, indeed, was not 
sufficiently strong to arrest our steps at these 
separate places, while we gave way to devout 
thoughts and remembrances, such as filled our 
hearts on the Mount of Olives, at Bethany, Geth- 
semane, and in the Church of the Holy Sepulchre. 
But it may not be uninteresting to you, to see what 
impressions are produced by them upon those whose 
religious discipline has caused them to be, not more 
devout we trust, but certainly more easy of belief. 
" Come along with me," says De Geramb, a Trap- 
pist monk, "to the Road of the Cross, and let 
thoughts of grief, repentance, gratitude, and love, 
accompany our steps. Nine of the fourteen stations 
are in the streets, forming the Via Dolorosa, so that 
the pilgrim is obliged to refrain from all external 
signs of piety, if he would avoid the insults and 
outrages of which Turkish fanaticism is not sparing. 
To satisfy their devotion in some trifling degree, 
most of the pilgrims seek to touch by stealth the 
object which marks the station, though frequently 
covered with spittle, and then to lay their hand 
upon their heart. 

" The first station in the Road of the Cross begins 
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at the very spot where the last in the Way of the 
Captivity ends ; that is, at the Lithostrotos, called 
in the Hebrew Gabbatha, where Jesus was con- 
demned to die upon the cross. 

'' The second station is on the spot where Jesus, 
delivered up to his implacable enemies, was hur- 
ried away through a furious mob, loading him with 
imprecations, to be burdened with his cross, which 
he was to bear to Calvary. There is nothing to 
indicate the exact point of this station. 

'' To reach the third, you must pass under the 
arcade of the Ecce Homo. At the end of the street, 
turning to the left, near a Turkish bath, you come 
to a prostrate column of red marble, which, accord- 
ing to tradition, marks the spot where our Saviour 
fainted for the first time under the weight of the 
instrument of his execution. 

" Forty paces farther, you enter a street which 
leads to the Via Dolorosa, in which there was 
formerly a church, known by the name of Notre 
Dame des Sept-Douleurs: this is the fourth station. 
On this spot it was that Mary, thrust back by the 
soldiers, met her Son toiling under the weight of 
the ignominious wood on which he was about to die. 
Without making explicit mention of this meeting, 
the evangelists infer it in their narratives, by show- 
ing us the blessed Virgin on Calvary, at the moment 
of the death of Jesus; and this tradition dates from 
high antiquity. 
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" Sixty paces farther begins the fifth station, at 
the foot of the hill which leads to Golgotha. Here 
it was that Christ, exhausted by his long sufferings, 
stumbled ; and that the Jews, eager for his blood, 
stopped a Cyrenian, and forced him to bear the 
cross. 'And, as they led him away, they laid 
hold upon one Simon, a Cyrenian, coming out of 
the country, and on him they laid the cross, that 
he might bear it after Jesus/ 

" Proceeding about eighty paces, you come to 
the sixth station. It is the house of Veronica, or, 
more correctly speaking, the spot on which stood 
that house, the very ruins of which have disap- 
peared, and on which is now seen the dwelling of 
a Greek family. You are shown the place where 
(according to an oft-confuted tradition) a heroic 
woman, forcing her way through the soldiers and 
the crowd which surrounded Jesus, and throwing 
herself at his feet, wiped his distorted features, the 
impression of which was left upon the cloth which 
had touched the august face of the Saviour of the 
world. 

"About one hundred paces from the house of 
St. Veronica, is the Judgment Gate, through which 
malefactors passed who were to be executed on 
Calvary. This gate is walled up for half its 
height; behind, you can perceive the stone pillar 
on which the sentence of Pilate was posted. It is 
upright, and may be seen at a distance. 
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" It is about eighty paces from the Judgment 
Gate to the place where Jesus fell, for the second 
time, under the weight of his cross. It is marked 
by an incision made in a stone in the wall. 

" From the Judgment Gate to the top of Calvary, 
the ascent begins to be steeper. The eighth station 
is about thirty fathoms from the preceding. It may 
be known by a thick column, placed before a door- 
way of mean appearance, and which i^ walled up. 
It was there that Christ spoke to the women of 
Jerusalem, who were shedding tears over his fate, 
and exhorted them to weep not for him, but for 
themselves and their children. 

" The way which formerly led to Calvary, and 
along which our Saviour passed, no longer exists; 
it is covered with houses, amidst which is the ninth 
station, likewise marked by a thick column, the 
approach to which, Turkish fanaticism has taken 
delight to render disagreeable, by heaping up filth 
against it for the purpose of keeping off the 
Christians. 

'' The tenth and the last four stations are in the 
immense Church of the Holy Sepulchre." 

I have given this account abridged from the 
words of Father De Geramb, a monk of the monas- 
tery of Notre Dame de la Trappe, as well as the 
narration of the singular ceremonies at the other 
" stations'' in the Church of the Holy Sepulchre, 
to show the interest which many still have in the 
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most doubtful places and traditfons, and as a histoiy 
of events whicli are constantly occurring in our own 
time in Jerusalem. Some men believe everything ; 
and some think, with the great philosopher of old, 
that " nothing can be known with certainty." For 
my own part, since faith is a higher principle than 
doubt, I look upon the believer, even in the impos- 
sible, with greater reverence than upon the unhappy 
universal scqptic. 

Saturday, — During the whole of this day, our 
Lord lay in the tomb of Joseph of Arimathea. 
This, as well as the other places, has been already 
mentioned in the account of the Church of the Holy 
Sepulchre. As my wish has been to give a history 
of what is known as Passion Week in connection 
with the sacred places, and as the sufferings of our 
Lord ended with the words, "It is finished," we 
may feel that our solemn task is almost accom- 
plished; for now the week of suffering and humili- 
ation has been closed, and the day of reward and 
exaltation draws near. From the night of the 
grave and the silence of the tomb, he is now to 
come forth with the light of everlasting glory, and 
a life which shall never end; for "Christ, being 
risen from the dead, dieth no more." Death lost 
his dominion on Easter Eve, the last hours of his 
tyranny, 

Easter-Day. — To begin the history of last Sun- 
day, we endeavoured to accompany our Lord on 
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hiB triumphal entry mto Jerusalem; when, by the 
power of divine wisdom, truth, and goodness, he 
seemed about to obtain an earthly victory over his 
enemies. But this was not to be; for his kingdom 
is not of this world. Therefore it was necessary 
that he should be humbled yet more, in order that 
his triumph may be greater. And now the hour 
is nigh. The entry into Jerusalem was but a 
lesser glory compared with his coming yictory over 
the powers of darkness, death, and the grave, when 
he burst the bars of the tomb, and came forth, lead- 
ing captive the last and now vanquished enemy. 

Already, and on several occasions, we had walked 
around and examined the church in detail, but had 
never yet been admitted within the Holy Sepulchre, 
To this, then, on the great Festival of the Resurrec- 
tion, our thoughts were naturally directed. Making 
our way through the crowd of pilgrims that always, 
at this season, fill the area of the church, we went 
directly to that portion of it which is called the 
Temple of the Resurrection and of the Holy 
Sepulchre. This is an immense circular edifice, 
about one hundred and thirty feet in diameter, 
erected over the mausoleum. Upon entering this 
temple, you see above your head a stupendous 
dome, supported by solid square columns, the spaces 
between them being occupied by arcades and gal- 
leries. Beneath this dome, and in the centre of 
the floor, stands the smaller edifice which, contains 

N 
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ike tomb ; foMning thus a church within a church/ 
It is an oblong building, but circular at the western 
extremity, against which stands the Coptic altar. 
The entrance is at the eastern end, which is square. 
It has in front a balustraded platform, with lofty 
candelabra at the four comers, and ascended by a 
low flight of marble steps. The whole building is 
cased in costly stones and marbles, and surmounted 
by a. fretted dome of Saracenic architecture. Sus- 
pended above the platform, and extending to the 
interior of the outer dome, is a rich piece of tapestry, 
embroidered with a cross in the centre. Visiters, 
as they approach this platform, are requested to 
remove their shoes from their feet, in compliance 
with ancient and Oriental custom. What Christian 
would refuse to do this, remembering the words of 
Jehovah himself to his servant Moses, " The place 
whereon thou standest is holy ground?" So great 
were the crowds upon and around this platform, 
that some time elapsed before we could gain 
admission. 

The interior is divided into two parts. The first* 
is called the Chapel of the Angel, and in the centre 
is a square column, supporting a block of marble. 
On this we were told that the angel sat who 
announced to the women approaching to embalm* 
the body of Jesus, '^He is not here; for he is 
risen, as he said: come see the place where the 
L<Mrd lay." This chamber, then, forms the vesti- 
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bnle to the sepulchre; and in the opposite wall is 
a low, rectangular, narrow opening, from which 
poured out a powerful stream of light. Bending 
nearly double, we entered the chamber of the 
sepulchre, which is about six feet square, one-half 
being occupied by the marble that covers the native 
rock. It is white, slightly veined with blue, six 
feet long, three wide, and rises about two feet from 
the floor. It is not highly polished, but bears the 
appearance of exposure to the weather, an effect 
produced, doubtless, by the hands and lips of count- 
less pilgrims. The marble covering was found to 
be requisite to secure the tomb in the rock from 
the depredations of the pious worshippers. From 
the ceiling hang perhaps forty silver lamps, beauti- 
fully chased, the gifts of various potentates and 
devotees. These are kept constantly burning, and 
are so numerous that they hide the inner dome, 
and throw a blaze of light through the chamber. 
Although the smoke and heat escape in part by 
three vents in the vaulted roof, we found the atmo- 
sphere oppressive through imperfect ventilation. If, 
instead of this gorgeous mausoleum, those silver 
lamps, and these costly marbles, we could have 
been permitted to stand by the tomb hewn in the 
rock, before the latter had been levelled to suit the 
purposes of the architect, how much more grateful 
and unmingled had been our emoti(ms! 
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€mnm fcm ^mm\m tn tjie Siiii §ti, tjit 
liirer ^vxtm, ar^ 3mtlin* 

Mondat/, dth, — ^This and the following day were 
allotted to an interesting excursion to the Dead Sea 
and the Jordan. It was made remarkable not only 
by the associations attached to the places visited, 
but by the time chosen for the excursion, and the 
company that surrounded us. It was the day on 
which the Greek pilg^ms make their annual visit 
to the river Jordan, to bathe in the sacred stream. 
It is a dangerous journey, on account of the Arabs, 
who assemble at this season, like the eagles gather- 
ing over the carcass, and hovering around the 
caravan, are prepared to pounce upon and plunder 
all stragglers, on the established principle that 
" God gave the land of Canaan to Isaac, but to 
Ishmael the desert, and all that is thereon,'' and 
they make " the desert" mean any place that suits 
their opportunity. But, as Jerusalem depends 
chiefly upon the visits of pilgrims, and their 
absence would greatly diminish the income of its 
Mohammedan masters, the Turkish governor is 
careful to afford the pilgrims every facility, and 
therefore furnished them on this occasion, as usual, 
with a body of soldiers for their protection. It 
was a good opportunity to visit the places which I 
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have named, and we gladly embraced it. But, as 
we expected to visit the Dead Sea also^ which is 
not a part of the Greek pilgrimage, we were pro- 
vided with our own guard. Being joined by the 
English gentlemen and some other persons in 
Jerusalem, who availed themselves of our company 
for safety, we formed a party of some ten or twelve 
persons on horseback. But it was not merely a 
company of Christian pilgrims that set out together. 
It was also the time of the Mussulman pilgrimage 
to the tomb of the prophet Moses ; for, strange to 
tell, though that lawgiver was never permitted to 
enter into the promised land, and the Scriptures 
assure us that *' no man knoweth of his sepulchre 
unto this day," the Mohammedans have got over 
all the difficulties, and not only know the spot, and 
show the sepulchre, but have placed it within the 
borders of the Land of Promise I Going out of the 
gate of the city early in the morning, the road pre- 
sented a most animated scene. Thousands and 
thousands of people — ^men, women, and children — 
were assembled on the steep banks that overlook 
the valley of the Kedron, to see the pilgrims go 
forth. The rocky projections, and every available 
spot, were alive with them, and their variegated 
dresses and turbans produced a most picturesque 
effect. It was not like our crowds, where the 
preponderance of black hats and dark clothes gives 
the whole a sombre appearance ; but all was gay 
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with white, blue, yellow, red, and green, in every 
direction. Winding our way through this crowd 
of spectators, we were among the throng oi the 
pilgrims of all ages and both sexes, and every way 
mounted, upon camels, horses, donkeys, and mules. 
There were loads of tents and provisions, as the 
pilgrims would be absent three days, and the 
country is inhabited by wandering Arabs only. 
The road led us along the side of Mount Olivet, 
and then over a broken, mountainous region, which 
occupies the whole space to the Valley of the Jordan. 
As we commenced our winding journey, it was a 
singular sight to see Jerusalem emptied of her 
inhabitants, and to watch the motley crowd oi 
pilgrims, old men in panniers, on one side of a 
camel, balancing provisions, or women and chil- 
dren upon the other; winding down the steep 
descent to cross the bed of the brook Kedron, and 
then filling all the way along the side of the Mount 
of Olives. We were in a continuous crowd of men 
on horseback, armed with guns and pistols, dashing 
about, shouting and firing, as if they were going 
out to fight, or were upon a frolic, instead of a 
serious pilgrimage. 

I found myself at first made so uncomfortable 
by an awkward Turkish saddle, that I should have 
been obliged to return, and lose this interesting 
excursion, had it not been for the great kindness 
of an English gentleman of our party, who, being 
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better mounted, and more accustomed to this mode 
of travelling, exchanged horses with me. 

For some distance the road was the same for all 
the pilgrims; but after a time, when the mixed 
stream of people came to a certain point, the 
Mohammedans separated, and turned off down a 
valley to the right. We accompanied these, as it 
was our route to the Dead Sea. They had come 
from all the Neighbouring region in processions, 
with flags flying and drums beating : they frequently 
showed their hatred to us Christians, by calling 
upon us to move out of the road; and as they 
accompanied these objurgations with the firing of 
their guns and pistols, so as to startle us and our 
horses as we passed, we were very willing to allow 
them as much room as possible. They were all 
anned, which is the case with almost every man 
you meet in Syria. The road was up and down 
the sides of the mountains atid over the rocks, and 
was in many places so rough and steep, that yon 
.would think it impossible for horses to travel over 
It. But the Syrian horses are strong and sureo 
footed, and I have been carried by them over the 
rocks where I should hardly have felt it safe to go 
on foot. A wild region of barren rocks, a range 
of mountains, destitute of trees, and almost of grass, 
ihe rocks being in many places utterly bare — such 
was the desolate scenery that surrounded us on our 
way to the Dead Sea. The landscape is well calca- 
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lated to fill the mind of the traveller with glooni| 
and these barren rocks and innumerable caves 
compel him to remember that they have been in 
all ages the resort and the dens of thieves and 
outlaws, who are able to defy the government, and 
sometimes carry their depredations up to the very 
walls of Jerusalem. And all this they do in the 
name of Allah; for they deem it a part of the 
Divine law that the plunder of the desert is theirs 
by the will of God. It is the right of the strongest 
that guides the children of Ishmael, and their hand 
is not only against every stranger, but against each 
other also, if one endeavour to defraud another of 
his lawful share of that property in plunder which 
Heaven assigns him. In their minds, there is no 
inconsistency between a high spirit of devotion to 
the religion of their Prophet and the practice oi 
plunder; but, on the contrary, like the pirates 
described by the Greek historian, and like the red- 
haired spoilers of the North, they deem that they 
exhibit their chivalry and spirit by skilful robbery. 
Our company was so large, and our guard so strong, 
that we met with no misadventures of this kind. 
But every Frank does not escape so comfortably. 
The author of " The Crescent and the Cross" fur- 
nishes us with the relation of an adventure far 
more amusing to narrate and hear than pleasant to 
endure: " Shortly before my arrival at Jerusalem, 
an English traveller had joined himself to one of 
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these pilgrimages to the Jordan, for the sake cf 
security as well as of curiosity. When ahoat 
half-way to Jericho, he happened to linger hehind 
the caravan, and was cantering along the lonely 
road to overtake it: suddenly his horse was checked 
by a resistless grasp, and himself thrown to the 
ground. The moment before, there was no living 
creature visible in that wild glen; now, on recover- 
ing from the shock, he saw an Arab bending over 
him, with his spear pointed at his bosom; two 
others stood by, and his horse had disappeared. 
Not understanding the menacing injunction to lie 
still, he tried to rise, and was instantly pinned to 
the ground by the Arab^s lance. Seeing that 
resistance was hopeless, he submitted to his fate, 
and the two Arabs approached with the request, 
' Cousin, undress thyself, thy aunt is without a 
garment.' As he displayed considerable reluc- 
tance in assisting the wants of his unknown relative, 
they stripped him with wonderful despatch. They 
soon left him in a state of utter nudity, and, in reply 
to all his remonstrances, only returned him his hat, 
which they looked upon with contempt, and useless 
even to his unscrupulous * aunt.' They even took 
away the hat- band, and then left him to return as 
best he might to the crowded metropolis." 

We passed Nebby Mousa, as it is called, or the 
Tomb of the Prophet Moses. It is a mosque, in a 
desolate region amongst the mountains, and is buiU 
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0ver the spot, it is said, where Moses died and wte 
buried. Of this I have already spoken as a Moham- 
medan tradition, which, in place and circumstance, 
is utterly contradictory of the Scriptures. But it 
is an object of high reverence with the Muslim; 
and a great pilgrimage is annually made, that 
they may say their prayers over the grave of the 
Prophet Moses. Here, therefore, our Mussulman 
companions of the journey remained, while our 
party continued on the way that leads to the Dead 
Sea. At length we obtained the first view from 
the mountains; and the impression made upon us 
wa8 very dififerent from that which seemB to have 
been received by most travellers. The scenery 
was of a far less sombre and melancholy character 
than we had supposed, and far other than the rocky 
and desolate road through the mountains might 
liave led us to expect. In short, the imagination 
of its gloominess with which our minds were pre- 
occupied, went far beyond the reality. Much, no 
doubt, is due to association with the doomed Cities 
of the Plain; but the Dead Sea itself, as seen from 
the hills, is in reality a beautiful lake. It is 
picturesque in its shape, and its surface is of that 
x^harming blue tint, known to quiet inland seas in 
more favoured lands. The mountains among which 
it lies are indeed barren, destitute of trees and shrubs, 
but they are striking in their forms, and conduce 
far more to a lively than a sombre picture. The 
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level plain is indeed desert in strips here and there, 
bat these are relieved by the clamps of flourishing 
shrabs which fcover the greater part of the valley 
below. There is one feature in the scenery which 
is certainly wonderfully beautiful. On the north 
there is an opening among the hills and an exten- 
sive valley, bounded by the same mountains, with 
occasional glimpses of the river. This is the Valley 
of the Jordan, and its course is shown by the willows, 
alders, and other shrubs which fringe the borders 
of the sacred stream. As we looked up this lovely 
valley, a singular effect was produced by the fine 
particles of sand, raised in the far distance, very 
high, by a whirlwind, almost in the manner of 
water-spouts. The sun shining upon and through 
these remarkable columns gave them a very bright 
appearance, and they formed a novel and striking 
addition to the landscape upon which we were 
looking. 

The mountains which rise above the Dead Sea 
on the east and west are very high, and their names 
are associated with many scenes of deep interest in 
the sacred narrative. The mountains on the west 
ascend from the wilderness of En-gedi. It was here 
that David dwelt when he was pursued by Saul, 
and among the caves or the stony holds of En-gedi 
he hid himself The nature of the country appears 
from the description given us in the Scripture 
history, where we are told that Saul ^' went to seek 
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David and His men upon the rocks of the wild goats.'' 
Here David showed that noble example of forgive- 
ness and generosity, when he cut off the skirt of 
Saul's robe, but spared his life, and would not put 
forth his hand against the Lord's anointed. 

The Dead Sea is said to be about fifty miles in 
length, and ten or twelve in breadth ; and, strange 
to say, has never been thoroughly explored until 
very recently; and perhaps no expedition of the 
kind could excite more interest than that which 
was so lately accomplished by the American 
exploring party. This, together with the accounts 
fomished us by Dr. Robinson and other travellers, 
will soon make the world familiar with a region 
hitherto, in a great measure, unknown, and there- 
fore given up to such fables as that no bird could 
fly across its deadly waters ! It extends towards 
the south into the kingdom of Edom, and on the 
north receives the Jordan from the plain of Jericho. 
It is a singular fact that there appears to be no 
outlet for this lake, though it receives so consider- 
able a supply of water from the Jordan. Its surface 
is also five or six hundred feet lower than that of 
the Mediterranean, and therefore the wonder cannot 
be solved by supposing a secret or subterranean 
communication with the Great Sea. The evapora- 
tion from such an extent of surface would hardly 
seem to be sufficient to account for the disappear- 
ance of the supply of water which it receives from 
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the Jordan alone. The mountains of MoaB and of 
the Amorites are those which lie eastward from 
the Dead Sea. 

On descending the mountains towards the sea, 
we found the level ground, from the foot of the hills 
to the shore, wild and waste, with a soil resembling 
ashes, in which the hoofs of the horses sank at 
every step. This was much more in accordance mth 
our previous impressions; and as we approached 
nearer, we found many things which distinguish 
this Mare Mortuum from all the lakes in the world. 
Instead of ripples dancing to the pebbly shore, as 
if they were alive, and breaking into a beautiful 
white crest of foam, the small sluggish waves struck 
the sand heavily, like melted lead. And yet the 
shore was not bold. There was, all along the 
shore, and to a short distance out, a disagreeable 
line of a kind of bituminous scum, which we had 
some difficulty in avoiding when we went into the 
sea to bathe. The waters are so buoyant, that it 
was a difficult matter to keep our limbs below the 
surface; and so acrid, salt, and bitter, that they 
produced a painful effect upon the eyes and the 
lips. When the waves broke or rolled heavily 
over our heads, they not only occasioned a sensa- 
tion of pain, but they gave a disagreeable, viscous 
feeling to the hair. 

The briny waters of the Dead Sea lie in the 
midst of a tract which modem researches have 
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declared not to be volcanic. " The Yale of SIddim, 
which is the salt sea," "was Ml of slime-pits'^ 
(Gen. xiv. 3-10), a remarkable description, 
which is supposed to apply to the pits of asphaltmn 
that have now disappeared, and over which Dr. 
Robinson conjectures that the southern part of the 
sea may now flow. He also thinks that the cities: 
of Sodom and Gomorrah were not on the present 
principal bed of the lake, which, he argues, must 
have existed before these cities were destroyed; 
and that the conflagration of the asphaltum in the 
pits, or some volcanic action, destroyed the fertile 
plain with the cities on the south of the sea, so that 
the plain would be lowered, and the waters rush in 
and form the southern bay. This would account 
for the disappearance of the pits, and for the fact 
that, after an earthquake, large quantities of asphal- 
tum have risen to the surface, having been separated 
by the shock from the ancient pits, now at the 
bottom of the sea. Dr. Robinson says: "We 
travelled with Arabs of different tribes, inhabiting 
both the northern and southern parts of the western 
coast; and our guides were among the most intelli- 
gent sheiks of those tribes. We inquired offcen 
and particularly respecting the phenomena of 
asphaltum in this sea, and received a uniform 
answer from all. They had never known of its 
being found, except in the sea; nor there, except 
afl;er earthquakes. After the earthquake of 1834, : 
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a considerable quantity was found floating in small 
pieces, wluch were driven ashore and gathered. 
Aflter the great earthquake of January 1, 1837, 
in which Safed was destroyed, a large mass of 
asphaltum was found floating in the water, one said 
like a house, another like an island, to which the 
Arabs swam oS, and cut it up with axes, and 
gathered enough to sell for two or three thousand 
Spanish dollars. In both cases the asphaltum was 
found in the southern part of the sea. One sheik, 
a man fifty years old, who had spent his life here, 
said he had never seen asphaltum, or known of its 
being found at any other time." He also says, 
'' small lumps of sulphur are found in many places 
on the shores of the sea." These facts, and many 
others for which I must refer you to the volumes 
of the learned traveller, are of the deepest interest to 
every one who meditates upon the signal destruction 
of the cities of *the plain, Sodom and Gomorrah, 

Although the mountains which tower above the 
Dead Sea are naked and barren, yet the shore 
itself^ near the sea, supports many bushes and 
shrubs. We were informed that the specific 
gravity of the water is one-fifth greater than that 
of the Jordan, which flows into it. The excessive 
sftltness of the sea, and the variety of substances 
which it holds in solution, are in fact accounted for 
by its washing the foot of a mountain which is 
called by the Arabs, '^ The Stone of Sodom," and 
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is said to be composed of a kind of bitter rock-salt 
The sea, therefore, having no outlet that is known, 
and being subject only to a decrease from evapora- 
tioB, a waste which appears to be not more than 
supplied by the influx from the Jordan, and being 
thus furnished with inexhaustible supplies of im- 
pure salt and other chemical substances, would 
become almost or quite saturated with them in the 
course of ages. This accounts for its bitter, briny 
quality, and for the lead-like nature of its sluggish 
waters. These characteristics, with the undoubted 
fact that the doomed cities perished upon its site, 
or on that southern border over which part of the 
sea now flows, are sufficient to give to the very 
name of the Dead Sea associations of silence, deso- 
lation, and solitude, even in our time. How much 
more, when " the Asphaltic pool" was almost un- 
known to Europe, and its traditions were exagge- 
rated by the heated brain of the Crusaders! 

We found upon the bushes, on the borders of 
the sea, a singular fruit, which reminded us of that 
striking passage in the song of Moses: '^ For their 
vine is of the vine of Sodom, and of the fields of 
Gomorrah: their grapes are grapes of gall, their 
clusters are bitter." (Dent, xxxii. 32.) It is 
about as large as a common plum, and of a 
bright yellow colour, 

" Whose fruit, bnrmshed with golden rind, 
Hung amiable.*' 
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But it IB quite hollow, containing scarcely any- 
thing but the seeds. Warburton describes this 
fruit, which he says the Arabs call "Lot's Sea 
Orange," as being full of black dust, an effect pft- 
duced, it is said, by the attack of a small insect. 
Dr. Hobinson found several trees of a different 
species, ten or fifteen feet in height and six or* 
eight inches in diameter. The bark was grayish 
and like cork, and the leaves and flowers like th^ 
milk- weed or silk -weed, and a similar milky fluid 
oozed from it when broken. The ripe fruit was 
like large smooth apples or oranges, in clusters of 
three or four. It was mellow, and tempting, but 
on being struck, it exploded like a puff-ball, being 
made of skin and fibre only. Add the marvellous 
of the old travellers and naturalists, and we have 
here, no doubt, the apples of Sodom. It required 
but a slight addition on the part of the ancient 
pilgnms, to make their listeners, if not themselves, 
believe — 

** This more delusive, not the tonch, bnt taste 
Deceived ; they fondlj thinking to allay 
Their appetite with gust, instead of fruit 
Chewed hitter ashes." 

The accounts which the travellers of five cen- 
turies ago give of this fi*uit, and of the Lake of 
Sodom itself^ are quite wonderful, if not fearful. 
Sir John Maundeville, a. d. 1322, quaintly and 
honestly tells us that '* the water of that sea is 
o 



210 SIB JOHN MAUNDEVILLE. 

t^ry bitter and salt, and if the earth were moist- 
ened with that water it would never bear fruit. 
And the earth and land changeth ofl; its colour. 
The water casteth out a thing that is called asphalt, 
in pieces as large as a horse, every day and o^ 
all sides. It is called the Dead Sea, because it 
does not run, but is ever motionless. Neither man, 
beast, nor anything that hath life, may die in that 
sea; and that hath been proved many times by men 
that have been condemned to death, who have been 
cast therein, and left therein three or four days, and 
they might liever die therein, for it receiveth nothing 
within him that breatheth life. And if a man cast 
iron therein, it' will float en the surface ; but if men 
cast a feather therein, it will sink to the bottom; 
and these are things contrary to nature. And 
there beside grow trees that bear apples, very fair 
of colour to behold; but when we break or cut 
them in two, we find within ashes and cinders, 
which is a token that by the wrath of God the 
cities and the land were burned and sunk into helL 
Into that sea, by the wrath of God, sunk the five 
cities, Sodom, Gomorrah, Aldama, Seboym, and 
Segor, for the abominable sin that reigned in them. 
But Segor, by the prayer of Lot, was saved and 
kept a great while, for it was set upon a hill, and 
some part of it still appears above the water ; and 
men may see the walls when it is fair and clear 
weather." 



WILD BOAE. 211 

But we must leave the Dead Sea, an inexhaus- 
tible subject, and one which will long excite the 
interest and the wonder of Christendom, notwith- 
standing the light thrown over its mysteries by the 
researches of modem travellers and the triumphs 
of modem science. We pursued our way over the 
once fertile plain of the Valley of the Jordan. It 
is now entirely uncultivated and unfraitful. It is 
called by the natives el-Ghor, which means a low 
plain, and seems to be applied to the great valley 
of the great river by way of pre-eminence. That 
part of the valley in which the river flows is many 
feet lower than the two sides of the plain, and being 
filled with trees and herbage, at least on the brink 
of the river, offers a scene very unlike that pre- 
sented by the rest of the plain. The valley is of 
very considerable extent, ranning for about fifty or 
sixty miles north from the Dead Sea, and is about 
nine miles wide. Ascending from the level of the 
sea and the channel of the river, you come to a 
wide strip of sand and gravel deeply gullied, and 
covered with thin coarse grass and clumps of shrubs. 
Between this and the base of the mountains the 
land becomes more level and fertile, and there are 
extensive sweeps of rank, reed-like grass. These 
form a cover for some \yild animals. 

In the course of our ride through it, a wild boar 
was started, to which some of the Arabs, and two 
of our Englirth companions, with their characteristic 
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lave of sport, gave chase for a mile or two, but 
without success. Soon after another incident oc- 
curred to enliven our journey. A sheik of one of 
the Beddowee tribes of the valley came up to us 
mounted upon a beautiful spirited steed, and accom- 
panied by several of his followers. He saluted ns 
courteously, and presented a long willow staff to 
one of our company, a young gentleman attached 
to the British consulate, who spoke Arabic. This, 
we were informed, was a pledge of amity, and an 
assurance that we should receive no molestation 
from his tribe. Had we not been well attended, 
and the soldiers of the Pasha near at hand, he would 
with equal readiness have robbed us, or levied a 
heavy tribute from us. After riding quietly for 
some time, when we came to a level space of ground, 
he started from us at full gallop a short distance, 
wheeled suddenly round, and, as he passed us, fired 
one pistol and then another at the ground close to 
our horses* feet, and then began brandishing a long 
staff, as if about to throw a javelin at us. These 
evolutions were repeated several times. The fine 
animal he rode was managed with admirable skill, 
being made to wheel round, or stop suddenly upon 
his haunches when at full speed. Several of our 
Arab attendants now took up the same mock com- 
bat, but with far less effect, as they were neither as 
well mounted nor as practised in horsemanship as 
this " wild man of the desert." We had here an 
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Opportunity of witnessing the djerid, or the modk 
exercise of throwing the spear. The presence of so 
great a crowd of pilgrims, and they Christians too, 
was an opportunity for the Mussulman to exhihit 
his skill and prowess which could not be lightly 
thrown away. Each horseman is provided with a 
wooden staff, about as long as a spear, and which 
can do no serious injury, unless through the care- 
lessness of the mock combatants ; in which case the 
greatest damage would probably be a severe bruise 
only. Mounted on Turkish saddles, with high 
pommels and short straps, the feet are supported in 
so substantial a manner by the flat shovel-shaped 
stirrups, that the horseman can rise high in air, 
and, standing erect while his horse is at the top of 
his speed, dart his quasi-javelin with all his own 
strength added to the momentum of the horse. 
Woe to the luckless object of his aim who is not 
quick enough to evade the threatened blow, or 
sufficiently skilful to catch the flying javelin by 
the handle. The sport gives occasion to the exer- 
cise of every kind of skill, and not unfrequently 
some accomplished horseman will stoop, at full 
gallop, clutch the javelin that lies upon the ground, 
and dart it in an instant at the opposite party. Such 
was the amusing spectacle of wild but noble horse- 
manship exhibited before us on our way to the 
camp. 

The place of encampment was near the ancient 
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site of Jericlio, and was the one annually occupied 
by the pilgrims on the same occasion. It is a 
grassy plain, of no great extent, surrounded with 
trees and bushes, and bordered on one side with a 
lively brook of fresh water fed from the ancient 
fountain of Elisha, of which I shall speak presently. 
In the morning all around had been silent and 
solitary, and probably for weeks and months had 
been untrodden by the foot of man, and to-morrow, 
when we depart, it will be consigned to the same 
desolation. Now, however, a city of canvass houses 
had suddenly sprung up, gay and bright, with their 
white roofs and sides striped with green, blue, 
and red, and the lanes and avenues between were 
thronged with a noisy, bustling population, and 
with numbers of camels, horses, mules and donkeys, 
picketed in every direction. People of various 
nations were there, Russians, Greeks, Armenians, 
Copts, to the number of more than two thousand, 
besides the battalion of Turkish soldiers sent bv 
the Pasha to protect us from the plundering Arabs. 
Many of the inhabitants of Jerusalem also, and of 
other parts of Syria, availed themselves of this 
opportunity of a safe conduct to make their pilgrim- 
age to the Jordan. When we entered, we found 
the tide of social life in full movement, as if it had 
been ebbing and flowing there for centuries. There 
were persons buying and selling articles of food and 
clothing, blacksmiths at their forges, tinmen pre- 
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paring cans for the pilgrims to carry home the 
water of the sacred river, women passing to atid 
from the brook with their water-jugs, or busy at 
the numerous fires preparing their evening meal; 
men smoking quietly at their tent doors, or gathered 
in little circles in earnest talk ; and that which more 
than anything else gives animation to such a 
scene, the joyous voices and gambols of the children. 
A short march brought us to our home, where we 
found our faithful Asgoul preparing for us the 
meal, for which we ourselves after our long ride 
were well prepared. 

In the course of the day we had fallen into con- 
versation with a young man, a mechanic from 
London, who had been employed by the Society 
for the Propagation of Christianity amongst the 
Jews, to superintend the fitting up of the Mission 
Church at Jerusalem, and was still a resident there. 
Having been much pleased with his manners and 
conversation, we invited him to dine with us. This 
Blight civility, which was more than repaid by the 
interesting information he gave us, he afterwards 
acknowledged, in a most delicate manner, by send- 
ing us a box accompanied with a note as follows: 

MouKT ZioN, Jebxtsalku, JprU 12, 1849. 
Deab SmB, 

Dispensing with formalities, I beg jour accept- 
ance of the inclosed specimens : — 

1. Limestone from Bethlehem and Anathoth, used in the 
new charch on Mount Zion. 
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2. Two oaryed eapitals firom the altar railing in the same. 

3. Bitaminoas stone from quarries hejond the Dead Sea. 

4. Specimens of paving-stone from Jerusalem, the red for 

best purposes, the other for floors and roofs. 
. 5. Specimens of olive wood. 

6. A branch from the oldest tree in the Garden of €(eth- 

semane. 

7. Boman block for tesselated pavements. 

8. Sundry trifling articles in equal quantities, which you 

will please to divide. 

I remain, dear sirs, yours respectfully, . 

William Stevenson. 
Bev. Dr. Wainwright and Mr. Mintum. 

Should these pages ever meet the eye of this 
amiahle young man, I hope he will excuse the 
liberty I have taken in thus, without permission, 
using his note and his name. I do it to point a 
moral for travellers, and to show the kindly influ- 
ence of even small civilities to those we meet. 

After dinner, in the evening, we took a stroll 
through our city built in a few hours, and found it 
lighted up more brilliantly than London or Paris. 
Each tent had before it a pole stuck in the ground, 
about four feet high, supporting a round iron grate, 
in which was kept up a bright fire with some bitu- 
minous substance. The scene was more gay even 
than by day. The tents were all open in front, 
and we could see their occupants smoking their 
pipes, some playing at cards and dice, others 
singing and clapping their hands, and all giving 
evidences of a state of feeling very different fron> 
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what we should suppose would naturally be inspired 
in the breasts of religious pilgrims, many of whom 
had travelled thousands of miles to bathe in the 
sacred stream in which their Saviour was baptized, 
and from which they were now separated by less 
than a march of two hours. Before the wide- 
spread tent of the Turkish commander of the 
troops, there was a far worse exhibition. He and 
his officers were seated within, cross-legged, upon 
their carpets, smoking in solemn state. A crowd 
of mingled soldiers and pilgrims formed a large 
circle before them, and within the area there was 
music and a dance going forward, upon which all 
seemed to be gazing with intent delight; but a 
single glance showed it to be of so disgusting a 
character, that we were glad to retreat from it at 
once. I doubt, whether even those who are 
familiarized to nightly exhibitions of the polka or 
the waltz, could have endured to look upon it any 
longer than we did. We now retired to rest in our 
tents, but the mingled noises made by the people, 
the bells on the mules, and the braying of the 
donkeys, effectually banished sleep. 

Tuesday^ April 10. — About two o'clock in the 
morning we were all aroused, the whole camp put 
in motion, and at three we set off for the Jordan. 
The intention is to reach the river, which is two 
hours distant, as soon as it is light enough for the 
pilgrims to bathe with safety. Two thousand 
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people all inarching together, some on foot, some 
on horseback, the old men, women, and children in 
a kind of hampers on the camels, with torches to 
lead the way, and under the light of the fall moon, 
formed a scene which it would be difficult to describe. 
The troops went first, and the people followed in a 
confused mass; but when they approached the 
river, the crowd of pilgrims pressed on before the 
, foot soldiers, and rode as quickly as possible to the 
shore. But the Jordan runs so deep within its 
banks, and the willows and other trees upon the 
borders conceal it so much from view, that you do 
not see the water until you are close upon it. The 
stream is exceedingly rapid, and is discoloured like 
the Tiber at Rome. Many of the people, as soon 
as they could get their bathing dresses ready, threw 
themselves into the sacred river; but very few 
ventured far from the shore, except some Copts 
from Egypt, who are very expert swimmers. They 
swam across, but in doing so were carried down a 
good distance by the force of the current. The 
pilgrims dip themselves three times in the Jordan. 
The river at this place is not more than sixty feet 
wide. The spot selected is supposed to be that 
where our Saviour was baptized; but the Latins 
have another place farther up; and it is fortunate 
that the time and the places of bathing do not 
coincide, as in that case the terrific scenes that 
occur at the Holy Sepulchre might be renewed. 
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There seemed to be no other place, very near this, 
where the people could go into the water, without 
the risk of being carried away by the stream ; and 
even here there is danger, and, last year, on a 
similar occasion, four persons were drowned. Men 
and women bathed in the river, and children were 
carried in to be washed in the Jordan. But the 
greater portion were spectators, being intimidated 
by the violence of the rushing stream. Every- 
thing was managed with great propriety and even 
order, considering the immense multitude and the 
shortness of the time. We went a little distance 
up the banks, and bathed in the Jordan. Thus, in 
two successive days, we have bathed in the river 
Jordan and in the Salt or Dead Sea. We have 
cut a few willow sticks from the banks of the for- 
mer, and have taken cans of water from both to 
bring home. 

It was probably near this part of the river that the 
separation of the waters took place mentioned in the 
book of Joshua iii. 16, preceded by the description 
which shows that the miracle cannot be assigned 
to the unusual shallowness of the water, or to a 
common ford; "for Jordan overfloweth all his 
banks all the time of harvest.'' It was at this 
period, when the river was most swollen, " that the 
waters which came down from above, stood and 
rose up upon a heap very far from the city Adam, 
that is beside Zaretan: and those that came down 
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towards the sea of the plain, even the salt sea, 
billed, and were cut off: and the people passed over 
right against Jericho." 

In this vicinity also, Elijah smote and divided 
the waters. We returned from the river to the 
probahle site of Jericho, though several places have 
been assigned to that city; all, however, in this 
region. There seems to be great doubt as to the 
exact locality, so that even the place where this 
famous city stood of old is unknown. The impre* 
cation of Joshua was fulfilled: ^' Cursed be the 
man before the Lord, that riseth up and buildeth 
this city Jericho: he shall lay the foundation 
thereof in his first-bom, and in his youngest son 
shall he set up the gates of it.'' (Joshua vi. 26.) 
Notwithstanding this fearful malediction, Hiel the 
Bethelite built Jericho again, in the reign of Ahab; 
but ^^ he laid the foundation thereof in Abiram his 
first-bom, and set up the gates thereof in his 
youngest son Segub, according to the word of the 
Lord, which he spake by Joshua the son of Nun." 
( I Kings xvi. 34. ) A nd now it is utterly destroyed ; 
for it is not probable that the Mohammedan village 
Rihhah, containing about fifty mean dwellings, 
even stands upon the site of ancient Jericho. There 
are said to be hewn stones and ruins in several 
places in the neighbourhood, but none of them can 
be referred to the ancient city. Nor are there any 
traces remaining of Gilgal. As there is but one 
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fountain in the yicinity, which pours its waters 
over the plain, and irrigates the only fertile part 
of it, it is probably the same which is spoken 
of in 2 Kings ii. 19-22: "And the men of the 
city said unto Elisha, Behold, I pray thee, the 
situation of this city is pleasant, as my lord seeth : 
but the water is naught, and the ground barren. 
And he said. Bring me a new cruse, and put salt 
therein. And they brought it to him. And he 
went forth unto the spring of the waters, and cast 
the salt in there, and said, Thus saith the Lord, I 
have healed these waters; there shall not be from 
thence any more death or barren land. So the 
waters were healed unto this day." We went to 
this fountain, or " spring of the waters," which is 
about two miles from the village, and is situated 
on the side of the mountain. It still pours forth a 
large stream of clear and refreshing water, which 
fertilizes the fields below, being carried thither by 
many little streams or aqueducts. The sides of the 
mountain are filled with grottoes and old tombs, 
which, together with the stream and the ruins upon 
the plain, may go far to convince us that we are 
near ancient Jericho, " the city of palm trees," of 
which the early historians speak with so much de- 
light and admiration. One of them says : " It is a 
valley like a garden, which is environed with con- 
tinual hiUs, and, as it were, inclosed with a wall. 
The space of the valley oontaineth two hundred 
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thousand acres, and it is called Jericho. In that 
valley there is a wood, as admirable for its fruitful- 
ness as for its delight; for it is intermingled with 
palm-trees and opobalsamum. The trees of the 
opobalsamum bear a resemblance to fir-trees. On 
a set season of the year they do ^' sweat balsam.'^ 
But, alas ! the palm-trees, the balsam, and the fruit- 
fulness, or at least the cultivation, have departed ; 
for although the country is covered w4th verdure 
for some distance below and around this fertilizing 
fountain, and the streams which flow from it; yet, 
the insecurity and the indolence of the inhabitants, 
who are still proverbial for their vices, have suffered 
even the fertile parts of the plain to be occupied 
with thorns and useless shrubs. 

How different the scene once presented here, and 
what recollections does this interesting region evoke 
from the past! Upon those mountains beyond the 
river on the east side of Jordan, Moses once stood 
and surveyed the promised land which he might 
not enter. Upon the opposite bank the warlike 
successor of Moses marshalled the people, bidding 
the priests of the Lord go over with the ark of 
the covenant; and Jordan was stayed, while two 
millions of the children of Israel passed dry-shod 
into the good land promised to their fathers. Pro- 
phets of God had power given them to smite the 
rivers, " and they were divided hither and thither," 
to change the fountains of bitterness and death into 
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streams of life and fertility. Upon this plain stood 
the walls of a wealthy and a warlike city, frowning 
defiance to a host of besieging men, and then, by 
the power of God, falling down at the sound of 
their trumpets, " so that the people went up into 
the city, every man straight before him." These 
fields, once so fruitful, fed their thousands and tens 
of thousands, and the happy and prosperous inha- 
bitants sat here amid their groves of balsam, and 
under the shadow of the palm-trees. All is departed. 
Jericho is no morel the curse is upon her still I 

With a feeling akin to melancholy, we averted 
our eyes, and prepared for our return to the Holy 
City. The plain of the Jordan being nearly three 
thousand feet lower than Jerusalem, the way led us 
up steep hills for a considerable distance. They 
were utterly bare of all vegetation, composed of 
rocks and sterile soil, and well suited to the tradi- 
tion which affirms them to be the scene of our 
Lord's temptation. We met many of the Mussul- 
mans on their return from the tomb of the Prophet 
Moses, and, indeed, during the whole period of our 
stay in Jerusalem, large numbers of them were 
constantly passing and repassing upon this menda- 
cious pilgrimage. We reached Jerusalem at 4 p.m., 
having been on horseback nearly thirteen hours, 
besides the journey of the day before; but amply 
repaid for our great fiatigue, by an excursion of the 
deepest interest, and most fruitful in reminiscences. 
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Wednesday/ J April 11. — ^We set out in the morn- 
ing to go to that little city so dear to the heart of 
every Christian, where our Lord was manifest in 
the flesh. Leaving Jerusalem by the Jaffa or 
Bethlehem Gate, we took the road which leads 
across the plain of Kephaira, or, as it is called in 
Scripture, the Valley of Rephaim, or of the Giants; 
the scene of so many of the battles between David 
and the Philistines. The road, for the most part, 
is over a succession of dry and barren hills, inter- 
spersed with valleys that give some signs of fruit- 
fulness, while goats hang upon the sides of the 
rocks, and obtain from them the scanty subsistence 
which they require. There are many traditions 
upon this road which arrest a momentary attention, 
and some which attract the heart and arouse a 
deeper feeling. Among those which are doubtful, 
we may place that of the village where the Prophet 
Joel is said to have lived, the ruins of the house of 
Simeon nearer to Jerusalem, the tree under whose 
shade the Virgin Mother rested with the infant 
Jesus, when about to present him in the temple ! 
And, we fear, the fountain at which the wise men 
were waiting when they saw the star, must be 
placed in the same class I 

But far more credit is due to the constant tradi- 
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lion whicli points out the sight of EacheFs burial, 
though the early monument that marked the place 
has long since disappeared under a Muslim tomb. 
With this interesting spot are connected associa- 
tions of the most affecting character. Here one of 
the mothers of the children of Israel died, after the 
birth of the " son of her sorrow," whom his father 
called by the more auspicious name of Benjamin. 
In after years, and just before his own death, when 
he was far away from her grave, and in the land of 
Egypt, he recalls the circumstances of her depar- 
ture : " And as for me, when I came from Padan, 
Rachel died by me in the land of Canaan in the way, 
when yet there was but a little way to come unto 
Ephrath; and I buried her there in the way of 
Ephrath; the same is Bethlehem.'' (Gen. xlviii. 7.) 
The patriarch, who was thus so sadly and suddenly 
bereaved of her whom he best loved, had set up a 
monument upon this very spot which we now con- 
template : '^ And Jacob set a pillar upon her grave : 
that is the pillar of Rachel's grave unto this day." 
(Gen. XXXV. 20.) Not far distant is a village, 
supposed to be upon the site of the ancient Ramah, 
which, as its name signifies, must have been seated 
high up among the hills. Here were once heard 
the lamentation and great mourning when Rachel 
wept for her children and refused to be comforted I 
How might Ramah, in after times, have again 
heard the voice of lamentation, had it foreseen the 
p 
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woes of the children of Rachel because they rejected 
Him for whose sake the blood of her unconscious 
innocents was then shed I 

The situation of the village, which occupies the 
probable site of the ancient Ramah, upon a high 
and prominent point in the mountain scenery of 
this solitary region, and its associations, render it 
an object of interest at a distance. Gibeah, also, 
must have been in this neighbourhood, as appears 
by the relation in the book of Judges (xix) ; for 
when the day drew "toward evening," the Levite 
and his company rose to depart from Bethlehem, 
and when they " came over against Jehus, which 
is Jerusalem," they would not rest there, because 
it was then a "city of the Jebusites;" so the 
Levite said to his servant, " Come, and let us draw 
near to one of these places to lodge all night, in 
Gibeah, or in Ramah." As we approached Beth- 
lehem, the valleys grew more fertile, and the hills 
were covered by small groves of olives, with a few 
vineyards. The little city, which contains about 
three thousand inhabitants, who are chiefly Chris- 
tians, is beautifully situated upon an eminence. 
The sides of the hills are cultivated, according to 
the ancient manner, in terraces, which support the 
olive-trees and the vineyards. Altogether, the 
scene was very scriptural in its character ; for the 
wine-presses were here, and the towers built to 
shelter those who watch the vineyards. 
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But thou, Beth-lehem £phratah, though thou be little among 
the thousands of Judah, yet out of thee shall He come forth 
unto me that is to be Buler in Israel ; whose goings forth have 
been from of old, from everlasting. — ^Micah v. 2. 

Upon the side of yonder hill, then, which rises out 
of the midst of a fruitful valley, is set that little 
" city which cannot be hid '' from the eyes of the 
Christian traveller, nor shut out from the heart of 
the Christian world. At the distance from Jeru- 
salem of twenty stadia, according to Josephus, or 
two hours by the computation of Eastern journeys, 
or six miles by our measurement, we now look 
upon the very place where the most stupendous 
event in the annals of the world took place. Before 
we enter the gates, let us pause with affectionate 
reverence, and say to ourselves, This is Bethlehem I 
Here was " God manifest in the flesh I " 

No wonder that this little city was named 
Ephrath, the fruitful; for it has teemed with Life 
for the sons of men: that it should be called Beth- 
lehem, the "house of bread;" for the valley that 
lies before you has yielded in abundance, not only 
the bread that perisheth, but hither that Bread of 
Life came down from heaven, the manna of God, 
of which, if a man eat, he shall himger no more. 
Nor let us forget that it was also named the " house 
of war;'' for here began that battle so mighty and 
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sublime, under a Captain of salvation so powerful 
and glorious, ending in the victory so illustrious 
over sin, death, and hell, that all mortal warfare, 
leaders, and conquests, sink before them into puny 
insignificance. It was the great war of the weak- 
ness of God against the strength of the world. 
Therefore God chose the village on that hill, 
because it was little among the thousands of Judah. 
Great and glorious Rome, the mistress of the earth, 
was passed by; Athens, the school of the world, 
was rejected; Jerusalem herselfj the holy city, was 
counted too honourable for the honour; these, and 
a host of memorable cities, that you and I, in our 
wisdom, would have selected, were cast out, since 
God hath made foolish the wisdom of this world. 
It pleased him that Bethlehem, so little, should no 
more be least among the thousands of Judah, 
because God by the weak hath confounded the 
mighty. While man exclaims. Strength against 
strength, Wisdom to overcome the wise, Greatness 
to vanquish the great, the answer of God is, I 
cannot save Israel by these; " the people are too 
many for me;" let the weak, the foolish, and the 
little, be set in array against the mighty, the pru- 
dent, and the great : for the battle is not man^s, but 
the Lord's. Therefore, out of this .mean and de- 
spised Bethlehem, shall come forth the light of the 
Gentiles and the glory of Israel. 

About a mile eastward from the city of David is 
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a green valley, a lovely spot. Here were the 
shepherds abiding in the fields and keeping watch 
over their flocks by night. And the glory of the 
Lord shone round about the lowly shepherds ; for 
not many mighty, not many noble, were called to 
the honour. It was a stripling of the shepherds 
who was bom in the house of " that Ephrathite of 
Bethlehem- Judah," and called to the throne as the 
Anointed of God; and in the same place, but under 
circumstances meaner still, according to that which 
the world accounts meanness, was bom the Good 
Shepherd, who is nevertheless the King of all 
princes, and the Lord of all thrones. 

How, then, can we regard this humble village, 
lowly in itself, and once despised of men, and hal- 
lowed only by the pious thoughts and the venera^ 
tion of after ages, without being deeply penetrated 
with the reflection, that his ways are not as our 
ways, nor his thoughts as our thoughts? God 
looked forth upon the earth to see where he might 
find for himself in the flesh a fitting habitation. 
And he saw that the earth was full of pride and 
vainglory, of ostentation and pomp. That pride 
which had cost no less a price than heaven to the 
fallen angels, and which had purchased expulsion 
from Paradise to fallen man, was still everywhere 
triumphant; and the dominion of the Roman iron, 
hardened by conquest, held in all places the upper 
hand. The lost spirits in hell, the angels who kept 
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their first estate, and the inhabiters of earth, needed 
a lesson; a new door was opened in heaven, and a 
Teacher came hither, a Messenger, a Ruler, a 
Conqueror, and a King. No lessons of worldly 
wisdom should distil from the lips of him; for 
" never man spake like this man.*' No new phi- 
losophy, after the world's way, should he bring to 
the earth; for God had given already to the phi- 
losophers of the world forty centuries to fail in, 
and nothing was now the whole sum of their ac- 
complishments. A little more wisdom to the 
old foolishness had been folly indeed! Let the 
world, then, and the world's way, be overturned! 
Let the stone cut out of the mountain without hands 
smite the image, and break in pieces the iron, the 
clay, the brass, the silver, and the gold, and scatter 
them like the chaif of the summer thrashing-floors. 
Therefore, a conquered province, an obscure comer 
of the earth, a nation that had won few trophies in 
the world's wars, little part in the world's glory, 
and no name in the world's learning, was chosen, 
and Palestine was taken. And since, among the 
thousands of Judah, yonder little village was the 
least, it suited God's purposes well, and Bethlehem 
was taken. 

But Bethlehem had already been honoured. In 
that valley which we now see before us, beneath 
the same sky which still bums with a painful in- 
tensity of brightness, or under the cool shade of 



ANCIENT ASSOCIATIONS. 231 

the same moon which yet shines calmly on, uncon- 
scious of the world's changes, a stripling shepherd 
kept those few sheep in the wilderness. There, 
long before the blind old man of Scio had struck the 
harp, whose echoes should fill after ages with the 
sweetness of melody, that shepherd boy watched 
his flocks, looked up to heaven, and attuned his 
soul to a more celestial harmony. Hence he sallied 
forth and delivered the lamb out of the paw of the 
lion and the bear, and prepared his spirit for nobler 
contests. From these fields he went up to the 
camp, and, in the strength of the Lord God, pre- 
vailed over the champion of the Philistines in the 
valley of Elah, with a sling and a stone, that all 
that assembly and all the world might know that 
the Lord saveth not with sword and with spear. 

The prospect before us is indeed beautiful; but 
how is it illustrated and ennobled by the thoughts 
which come unbidden, and gather themselves to- 
gether, and cluster with lingering fondness around 
these sacred places. In the light of the early 
morning, and in some of these fertile fields which 
our pilgrim feet are permitted to traverse, we can 
almost fancy that we see the tender and affectionate 
form of that beautiful Moabitish damsel who clave 
unto her mother-in-law. With what a glory does 
she seem inhallowed, going forth a timid, a solitary, 
and almost a sorrowful gleaner, when we remem- 
ber that we behold in her the illustrious ancestress 



2^2 



BUTE AND BOAZ. 



of the Lord! In which of these fields did the 
reapers, according to their master's commandment, 
let fall some handfuls of purpose for beautiful Ruth? 
and which way out of Bethlehem came Boaz when 
he met his reapers with the pious salutation, The 
Lord be with you? And they answered him, The 
Lord bless thee. We can almost imagine that this 
was the gate to which Boaz went up when he called 
aside the kinsman of Naomi, and that here rose up 
the elders and pronounced the touching and simple 
benediction, '^ The Lord make the woman that is 
come into thine house like Rachel and like Leah, 
which two did build the house of Israel: and do 
thou worthily in Ephratah, and be famous in 
Bethlehem I" 

Standing upon a spot like this, the most common 
actions and events in life offer us some image or 
vivid picture from the pages of our holy books, or 
some striking feature in the life of the ancestors of 
our blessed Lord. Yonder are the maidens, like 
Rebekah, with the pitchers upon their shoulders 
or heads. Who can drink even a cup of cold 
water near the gate of Bethlehem, without being 
reminded of the now aged king, harassed by the 
Philistines who had their garrison in Bethlehem, 
and oppressed by the cares and the sorrows of 
state? When he looked forth from the cave of 
Adullam, whither he had fled for refuge, he yearned 
for the freedom of his youth, while he yet wan- 
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dered with his flocks, a happy shepherd boy upon 
these hills; and, guarding his own sheep from 
harm, felt that he too was not without a protector: 
" The Lord is my shepherd : I shall not want." 
Those happy days were past. The boy was an 
old man; the free shepherd was a perplexed king. 
Home- sickness comes over his spirit, and he 
bitterly feels that kingly power had not availed to 
prevent a melancholy banishment from the joyous 
scenes of his youth. In the midst of his royalties 
he can pine for a cup of cold water from Bethle- 
hem : *' And David longed, and said, that one 
would give me drink of the water of the well of 
Bethlehem which is by the gate I " How precious 
to the crowned king was the cool fountain which 
the simple shepherd boy had once but lightly 
esteemed I How pathetic and sublime the con- 
clusion! ''And the three mighty men brake 
through the host of the Philistines, and drew water 
out of the well of Bethlehem that was by the gate, 
and took it and brought it to David : nevertheless 
he would not drink thereof, but poured it out unto 
the Lord. And he said. Be it far from me, 
Lord, that I should do this : is not this the blood 
of the men that went in jeopardy of their lives ?*' 
The names of Boaz and Ruth, of Obed and Jesse, 
and David the king, had been sufficient to render 
Bethlehem illustrious, until there was added, 
greater than all, that one event which makes the 
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name dear to every Christian, the fulfibnent of the 
prophecy, " Unto us a Child is born, unto us a Son 
is given." Over the same road by which we came 
hither, and by which we returned to Jerusalem, 
went once a little company that made it for ever 
after a holy pilgrimage. Some weeks had now 
passed away since the advent of the wonderful 
stranger, and the emotions which at first were con- 
fined to humble shepherds and a mother's bosom, 
had now been shared by distant magi, and the 
harmless child had already excited the suspicions, 
though he had not yet aroused the wrath, of the 
jealous king. In order to fulfil the requirements 
of the law of the land, which is the law of God, he 
must be presented in the temple, and the customary 
offering made by his mother. Of how little 
esteem in the eyes of their countrymen was the 
humble band which was then about to set forth 
from this village I It is but a small offering that 
they can lay upon the altar of God; for that hand- 
maid of the Lord who was blessed among women, 
could bring out of the storehouse of her poverty, 
not a lamb, but only " a pair of turtle-doves or two 
young pigeons." The pomp and parade which 
attends the christening of earthly princes, is all 
absent from the presentation in the temple of 
the King of princes I A faithful and patient ani- 
mal is their only companion and their only ser- 
vant upon the devout pilgrimage. With quiet 
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cheerfulness, but in silence and obscurity, they 
pass through the narrow streets of Bethlehem; 
emerging from the gate, and passing perhaps the 
very spot which we now occupy, they took this 
well-known bridle-path which leads to Jerusalem. 
Methinks the fruitful fields should have put on 
new robes of gladness in his presence, and that 
the vine, and the olive-trees, and the fig-trees of 
Bethlehem, should have been glad to bring the 
first-offering of their wine, their fatness, and their 
sweetness to their Creator as he passed by I But 
alas I the world was unconscious of her God I In 
silent faithfulness they pursue their journey, his 
mother " treasuring all these things in her heart." 
Beyond are the mountains of Moab, and all around 
the beautiful hills amid which Bethlehem is seated. 
In scenes like these which we are permitted this 
day to look upon, and perhaps by the tomb of that 
beautiful mother of Israel, sits down to rest the 
virgin form of the mother of Him who brought 
spiritual blessings to the nations. For now was 
the great promise to Abraham fulfilled : Not to 
thy posterity alone shall the great benefit be con- 
fined, but thou shalt be the Father of all the faith- 
ful, and '^ in thee shall all the nations of the earth 
be blessed.'' Did such pious and elevating 
thoughts of Divine goodness swell with joy the 
bosom of that tender mother, and give new elas- 
ticity to her step as she went over the northern 
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hills towards Jerusalem, ever onward upon her 
faithful way? Let ua then imitate this holy 
example, and press forward, undiscouraged by the 
difficulties of the journey, towards that heavenly 
Jerusalem whither Joseph and Mary and the 
young child are gone up before us ! 

We reached Bethlehem by a rising path over 
the high ground that to the south-west bounds the 
valley where the shepherds fed their flocks. Pass- 
ing through the length of the village, we came to 
an extensive pile of buildings which rest upon 
a part of the hill jutting out towards the east. 
This is the Convent of the Nativity and the Church 
of St. Mary. The buildings are divided into three 
portions, assigned respectively to the Greek, Latin, 
and Armenian Christians; who, though living in 
separate communities, have, at appointed times, the 
right to worship at the holy places. The entrance 
to these and the church is remarkable, and shows, 
in a most expressive manner, the conditions upon 
which the Christians have retained their footing 
in the venerated spots of the Holy Land. The 
door is exceedingly thick and strong, and stands 
in an archway of stone so low and narrow that 
only one person can enter at a time, and that by 
stooping and actually squeezing himself through. 
In fact, the whole of the immense pile, built of 
enormous blocks of stone, bears the appearance of 
a prison, or some warlike fortress, rather than a 
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church of Christ and a convent of peaceful and 
inoffensive monks. This narrow and jealous en- 
trance formed for protection against the Arabs and 
other spoilers, leads into a spacious vestibule, 
which introduces you into a majestic church, built 
in the shape of a Latin Cross, the nave and the 
side aisles being formed by forty-eight superb 
columns, in four rows of beautiful marble, and of 
the Corinthian order. Though of proportions so 
majestic, its general aspect is otherwise plain and 
unadorned; but the ornamented ceiling, which in 
places has escaped the ravages of time and bar- 
barism, indicates its high claims to antiquity and 
beauty. Near the altar of the magi, directly over 
the grotto of the nativity, and under that point in 
the heavens where the celestial guide which ap- 
peared to the wise men is said to have stood still, 
is the figure of a star in the marble pavement. 
There is not wanting confirmatory evidence in 
favour of the popular belief that this church is 
built over the place of the nativity; for not only 
is this opinion supported by early, constant, and 
universal consent, but we are informed, as a matter 
of history, that Adrian, in the second century, de- 
stroyed a little church, in order to desecrate the 
spot by a temple and statue of Adonis. Milton, 
in the first book of the Paradise Lost, has alluded 
to this worship of Thammuz which " infected 
Zion's daughters.'' This church, like many 
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others throughout the Holy Land, was built by 
the munificence and adorned by the piety of the 
Empress Helena, who in the fourth century ordered 
the idol to be destroyed and his worship discon- 
tinued, consecrating the sacred site once more by 
dedicating the church to the mother of Jesus. 
Adjoining this is the smaller but more richly orna- 
mented Church of St. Catharine, from which a 
narrow winding flight of marble steps leads to a 
succession of chapels and altars, at the birth-place, 
the manger, and the sepulchre of the Holy Inno- 
cents. Here, too, are the tombs of Eusebius and 
the venerable Jerome. It is well known that the 
latter spent many years of his life in this hermit- 
like retirement, and here he performed that great 
service for the church, the translation of the ori- 
ginal Scriptures into the Latin language. As the 
place where St. Jerome lived, in the fifth century, 
could scarcely be forgotten, it is certain that his 
cave was here. This leads us to notice the manner 
in which all the holy places, once in the sides of 
the hills — as, for example, the cave of the manger — 
now appear to be subterranean. The church and 
the convent have been built over them, from the 
level of the top of the rock, for the purpose of pro- 
tection. 

Upon reaching the foot of the winding stairway, 
you pass the altar under which you are shown the 
alleged burial-place of the Holy Innocents. Thence 



CHAPEL OP THE NATIVITY. 239 

you proceed to the Chapel of the Nativity, some 
forty feet in length, and from nine to eleven in 
height and width. Shut out from the light of day, 
it is brilliantly illuminated by more than thirty 
beautiful silver lamps, which are hung around, and 
never suflfered to go out. The floor is inlaid with 
precious marbles; at the east end is the place 
where the Saviour of the world is believed to have 
been born, marked by a slab of white marble in 
the pavement, set round with jasper; and in the 
centre is a silver sun, surrounded by the following 
inscription : 

Hic DE YiRGiNB Maria Jesus Christus natus est. 

Over this is a marble table, supported by two 
columns, which is used as an altar, and from the 
ceiling depend sixteen silver lamps, pouring a 
flood of light upon this end of the chapel. 

Within a short distance is the recess of the 
manger, where the new-bom Saviour was laid. 
This is also of marble, raised about a foot above 
the floor, and is illuminated with equal brilliancy. 
The original rock, in this large recess, is covered 
with splendid draperies embroidered in gold and 
silver, with roses and other flowers; and in the 
centre is a beautiful picture of the Adoration of the 
Shepherds. 

The crowd of pilgrims in this chapel was so 
great, and the heat so oppressive, that we could not 
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give ourselves up to those thoughts which the 
sacred locality would naturally inspire. We, there- 
fore, soon left, and ascended to the top of the con- 
vent to enjoy the fresh air and the beautiful pros- 
pect around Bethlehem. Beneath us lay the fertile 
valley embosomed among the hills; and as we 
looked towards the north in the direction of Jeru- 
salem, we had upon our right the mountains of 
En-gedi rising above the Dead Sea. 

We now hastened our return to Jerusalem, in 
order that we might reach the city before the gates 
were closed at sunset. 

Thursday^ April 12. — ^While at Bethlehem we 
had intended to visit the pools of Solomon, which 
are a few miles beyond, on the road to Hebron. 
This purpose we were to-day enabled to accomplish. 
Our host, Mr. Mooshallum, a converted Jew, and 
a person of great respectability, who has arranged 
a house in Jerusalem for the accommodation of 
travellers, offered to be our guide. The road 
towards Bethlehem, as far as the Greek Convent of 
Elijah, was the same as that of yesterday. The 
convent is on an eminence, upon the left hand, 
commanding an extensive prospect. We turned 
aside for a moment to see it, and were shown the 
only relic belonging to this religious establishment, 
namely, a stone near the monastery overshadowed 
by a wide- spreading tree. This stone, according to 
the monkish tradition, was the bed of the prophet! 
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I 

We now left the usual road to Bethlehem, and 
took a right-hand path directly hy the small dome- 
covered Mohammedan Oratory, erected over the 
spot already descrihed as the site of Rachel's tomh. 
Three miles more of a very rough road hrought us 
to the remarkable objects of our visit, when we 
were indeed amply repaid for our uncomfortable 
ride. Here, in a secluded valley, surrounded by 
hills, were the pools which Solomon constructed for 
the purpose of supplying Jerusalem and his inter- 
vening gardens with water. The reservoirs are 
three in number, one rising above the other, so 
that the overflow &lls into the lowest; and from 
that an aqueduct, running along the sides of the 
hills, though in a ruinous state, still conveys water 
to the city. They are respectively about six hun- 
dred, four hundred and fifty, and four hundred feet 
in length, and about two hundred or two hundred 
and fifty in breadth, being in many places hewn 
out of the solid rock. In others, when the falling 
of the ground requires it, they are supported by 
strong buttresses. The whole is built very sub- 
stantially, and lined with an internal coating of 
cement. There are several flights of stone steps 
leading to the bottom, for the purpose probably of 
cleaning out the sediment. 

"We have seen nothing in the Holy Land having 
any reasonable claim to high antiquity so remark- 
able as these structures. The excavationS| without 
Q 
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the aid of gunpowder, must have cost an immensity 
of labour. If they are indeed the work of Solomon, 
and we saw no reason for doubt, it was not a mere 
boast when he said: '^ I made me great works; I 
builded me houses; I planted me vineyards; I 
made me gardens and orchards, and I planted trees 
in them of all kinds of fruit. I made me pools of 
water to water therewith the wood that bringeth 
forth trees." Near the upper pool is an extensive 
stone building, the site so pleasant amongst the 
hills, and looking down upon the pools, that its 
foundations might weU belong to one of the many 
houses of the luxurious king; but the character 
of the present superstructure, though very ancient, 
is Saracenic, and was probably a fortress to protect 
these important fountains. But whether we were 
near an ancient country-seat of Solomon or not, our 
ride certainly led through a beautiful valley which 
tradition speaks of as one of the king's gardens. It 
is now cultivated by our worthy host as a farm. 
Had we indulged any doubt as to the ancient fer- 
tility of the Promised Land, what we here saw was 
well calculated to remove it. The valley was nar- 
row, winding, and highly picturesque: the hill- 
sides precipitous, but clothed with crops of various 
kinds growing with extreme luxuriance. Fruit trees 
also were there in abundance loaded with blossoms 
of promise. We saw no cause to doubt that, with 
equal care in cultivating, irrigating, and terracing 
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the hills, the whole country might be again one of 
great abundance. The obvious reason for its bar- 
ren state is found in the character of the population, 
and the oppression, and, save in the matter of taxes 
and imports, the indolent conduct of the govern- 
ment. Great as was the prospect of an abundant 
return to our host from his fields and orchards, it 
was by no means certain that he would gather in 
his harvests, or enjoy the fruit of his labours ; for 
the superintendent of the farm, when he appeared, 
was armed with gun and sword, a necessary pre- 
caution against the plundering Arabs. Had our 
sober host been an admirer of the Mantuan, he 
might have exclaimed, as he showed us the neces- 
sity for armed labourers: 

" Impios hsec tarn calta novalia miles habebit ? 
Barbaras has segetes? en qub discordia cives 
Perdoxit miseros! en queis consevimiis agros!" 

On our return we passed through Bethlehem again, 
approaching it upon the side opposite to our former 
entrance. The principal employment of the in- 
habitants is the manufacture of the shell of the 
pearl oyster into crucifixes and other ornaments, 
largely purchased by pilgrims, and looked upon 
by them with a superstitious reverence. Some of 
these trinkets are very pretty. The surface of the 
shell is smoothed, and carved with designs from 
Scripture history, e. ^., the Annunciation, the 
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Nativity, the Visit of the Magi, the Flight into 
Egypt, and the Last Supper. 

The afternoon we devoted to the Mosque of 
Omar. Admittance to it, or even to the beautiful 
enclosure in which it stands, was indeed impossible; 
but by the kind intervention of the British Consul, 
to whose ready services and attentions we had be- 
fore been indebted, we obtained, in company with 
our English friends, an order for admission to the 
governor's palace; the building, as I have before 
mentioned, being on the supposed site of the resi- 
dence of Pontius Pilate. Its rear walls forming 
part of the line of the enclosed space that surrounds 
the mosque, its roof affords a commanding view of 
the noble building and of the whole area, which is 
about fifteen hundred feet in length by about one 
thousand in breadth. A single view embraced its 
numerous places of prayer, its shady trees, and the 
line of cloistered buildings on the western boundary, 
containing schools for boys, and the habitations of 
the dervishes and santons of the mosque. We 
had before contemplated this spot, held in the 
highest reverence by the Muslim, from the Mount 
of Olives; and a nearer examination did not 
diminish our impressions of its matchless beauty. 
We were told that on the south-west boundary of 
this great area there were no less than five mosques, 
but the only one that appeared worthy of notice is 
called El Aksa. This we looked upon with pecu- 
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liar interest, as there is little doubt that it was once 
a Christian Church, built by the Emperor Justinian, 
and named the Church of the Purification or Pre- 
sentation. Shall it ever again be itself purified? 
Shall they who now exclude the followers of Christ 
with a rigorous jealousy, be themselves one day 
presented to receive, from the mystical fountain, 
the Christian waters of purification? Such, at 
least, was our prayer, while we looked upon the 
deluded devotees of a false religion. 

We this day bade farewell to the Bishop of 
Jerusalem, Dr. Gobat, who had extended frequent 
civilities to us during our brief sojourn in the Holy 
City, and to the Rev. Mr. Nicolayson and his amic- 
able family. Here we obtained much valuable 
information to guide us in our future pilgrimage. 
Many are the hindrances which these zealous and 
£suthful missionaries find in the prosecution of their 
Christian enterprise, but they do not sufier them- 
selves to be discouraged. Some progress has cer- 
tainly been made, and the establishment of a 
church upon Mount Zion, where Divine worship is 
celebrated, in the morning in Hebrew and English^ 
and in the evening in German, has given us, we 
hope and trust, a sure foothold for the Reformed 
Faith. It is not many years since we were ex- 
posed, and justly, to this taunt : '^ Extraordinary 
circumstance I the Catholics, the Greeks, the Ar- 
menians who inhabit Lebanon — in short, all the 
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Christian nations — have at Jerasalem representa* 
Hres, whose voices are incessantly rising with 
incense towards that God who sacrificed his only 
Son to save the world. One single voice does not 
there murmur the name of Jesus Christ I It is 
that of the Protestant I " This injurious charge we 
ean now repel, and we express devout gratitude 
for the privilege vouchsafed to us of celebrating, 
in the well-known and fondly-cherished language 
of our Mother Church, and close to the scene of 
their occurrence, the death and resurrection of our 
adorable Redeemer. Yea, we have celebrated 
these events in the midst of thee, Jerusalem, 
and upon thy sacred hill, Zion. 

Friday^ April 13. — We rose with the strong 
impression upon our minds, that this was to be our 
last day in Jerusalem, and resolved to devote the 
whole of it to a circuit round the walls, and fare- 
well visits to all those places which possess the 
deepest interest. I feel that an excursion so inte- 
resting to us cannot be without some attractions for 
you, and will therefore endeavour to give you a 
brief account of its chief events. 

Jerusalem, as we have seen, stands upon a lofty 
promontory, surrounded, according to the Psalmist, 
by higher hills on every side except the north- 
west. The valleys between, save in this one 
place, separate it from the neighbouring hills. 
We will go out by the Jaffa Gate, where the road 



VALLEY OF JEHOSHAFHAT* 247 

leads us a short distance towards Emmaus; we 
leave the upper pool of Gihon on the left band^ 
when the next objects of interest are the site of the 
first camp of Titus, and the ruins of the ancient 
walls and towers of the city. Amid groves of 
olives the way leads towards the Damascus Gate, 
beyond which is the cave of the prophet Jeremiah, 
where it is said he composed his Lamentations. 
It lies upon the north, not far from the gate, and 
on the way to the prophet's native village Ana- 
thoth. The valley of the Kedron, or of Jehosha- 
phat, called also the King's Dale, commences a 
little farther on, and the descent is very slight 
during the first mile. The valley then bends sud- 
denly to the south, and, with a much more rapid 
declivity, continues in that direction for about two 
miles, till between the city and the Mount of 
Olives it becomes a very deep glen. The course 
of the Kedron presents, 3 we have seen, the ap- 
pearance of the dry bed of a mountain torrent. 
The upper part of the valley is full of dens and 
caves, one of which is said to be the burial-place 
of Simon the Just; but we did not visit it. Two 
roads here cross the vale, one leading to Bethel 
and the other to Anathoth, but these are simply 
bridle-paths. Indeed, as there is no wheeled 
vehicle in Jerusalem or its neighbourhood, so we 
saw no road over which such a carriage could pass 
with safety. The Tombs of the Kings are here, 
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and interesting and beautiful as their ruins mighi 
|m, we could not but contrast tbem with the £su* 
more splendid and extensive monuments that we 
had recently visited at Thebes and Beni- Hassan. 
This part of the valley teems with sacred associa- 
tions; and no one can stand here without recalling 
the affecting circumstances of David's flight from 
Absalom : " And all the country wept with a loud 
voice, and all the people passed over: the king also 
himself passed over the brook Kedron, and all the 
people pass 3d over, toward the way of the wilder- 
ness." " And David went up by the ascent of 
Mount Olivet, and wept as he went up, and had 
his head covered, and he went barefoot: and all 
the people that were with him covered every man 
his head, and they went up, weeping as they went 
, up." (2 Sam. xv. 23, 30.) Of this scene a cele- 
brated traveller paints an animated description: 
"Every wonderful association of natural and of 
artificial features, of landscape and of architecture, 
of splendid and diversified costume, of sacred pomp 
and of unequalled pathos, dignifies the scene : here 
a solemn train of mourners; there the seers, the 
guardians and companions of the ark ; men, women, 
children, warriors, statesmen, citizens, priests, 
Levites, counsellors ; with all the circumstances of 
grandeur displayed by surrounding objects; by 
the waters of the torrent; by the sepulchres of the 
valley; by the lofty rocks, the towers, bulwarks, 
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and palaces of Sion; by the magnificent perspec- 
tive on every side; by the bold declivities and! 
lofty summits of Mount Olivet; and, finally, by 
the concentration of all that is great and striking 
in the central group, distinguished by the presence 
of the afflicted sovereign." 

We passed St. Stephen's Gate, and the place of 
the protomartyr's death, now familiar to you; and, 
descending into the valley, we cross again the one- 
arched bridge that spans the bed of the Kedron. 
Beyond the bridge on the left hand is a square, 
flat-roofed edifice, of no great external pretensions, 
called the Tomb of the Virgin. Within, a noble 
flight of fifty steps, cut out of the solid rock, lead3 
to a number of chapels, in some of which is cele- 
brated a daily service. There is a delicious spring 
of water at the foot of the steps. 

We now ascended the Mount of Olives for the 
last time, looking a sad farewell to the Garden of 
the divine agonies of the Son of God. From the 
top of a tower near the Church of the Ascension, 
on the summit of Olivet, we endeavoured to fix in 
our minds a vivid impression of all the scenes I 
have before described to you: the high ground 
above the village of Bethany, the Dead Sea, the 
Mount of Offence, the Hill of Evil Counsel, the 
valleys and the hills around Jerusalem; in short, 
the city itself, with all its interesting localities. 
The western slope of Olivet contains many rocky 
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cells, in one of which we found twelve arched 
vaults, where, as we were told, the apostles met 
to compose the articles of the Creed I Another, 
which had perhaps scarcely a stronger claim on 
our faith, was a grotto with a circular hall, of a 
conical shape, full of chambers and niches, and 
called the Sepulchre of the Prophets. 

We here met with those English friends, a 
gentleman and lady, whom we had seen in Cairo, 
and often at Jerusalem. As we had been favom*ed 
with a sight of some excellent sketches of scenes 
in Egypt, we were much pleased to find the lady 
sitting under the shade of a magnificent old olive- 
tree, and finishing a picture of Jerusalem, which, 
from the point of view chosen and the fidelity of 
the artist, struck us as being the best that we had 
ever seen of the Holy City. While the lady was 
thus employed, we found her husband, at a short 
distance, chaffering with an Arab for a dry bough 
from a small grove of olive-trees ; and joined him 
in the purchase, that we might be quite sure that 
our branch of the tree was really brought from 
the sacred Mount of Olives. 

A southern limb of Olivet is the Mount of 
Offence, where Solomon built a high place for 
Chemosh, the abomination of Moab, and where 
tradition says the traitor Judas hanged himsel£ 
Still farther to the south is the Hill of Evil Coun- 
sel; on its summit there are extensive ruins, said 
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to belong to the country-house of Caiaphas, where 
the chief priests, scribes, and elders consulted to 
take Jesus and put him to death. 

Descending into the valley, the slope of the hill, 
on the side most distant from Jerusalem, is filled 
with graves covered with flat stones. Higher up 
are some of the most ancient monuments, and 
among them is that of Jehoshaphat, whose name 
the valley bears. It is cut in the rock behind the 
more remarkable pillar of Absalom. This cone- 
shaped and lofty monument is adorned with Ionic 
pilasters. It is a singular fact that the Jews still 
throw stones at Absalom's pillar, and indeed we 
saw some women doing this as they passed. The 
custom, which probably has been always continued 
since his burial, marks out the spot with a great 
degree of certainty. How awful and lasting a 
monument to the eyes of men is the grave of this 
imdutiful son I 

Besides these, there is the cave of St. James 
and the tomb of Zecharias, son of Barachias. 
There is a tradition that the apostle whose name 
it bears retired to the former, and fasted until the 
resurrection of the Lord. A short distance feurther 
on is the Well of the Virgin, where the water is 
said to ebb and flow. A channel under ground 
connects it with the Pool of Siloam. Leaving, on 
our left hand, the village of Siloam, whose inhabit- 
ants, like the possessed men in the country of the 
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Gergesenes, live in tombs, and have an extremely 
bad character, we descend to the Pool of Siloam 
by a steep flight of steps, among the remains of 
colimms which show the former existence of an 
ornamented edifice. It is still the custom of pil- 
grims to wash their eyes at the Pool of Siloam. 
The next object of interest is the Well of En-rogel, 
called also the Well of Joab, and of Nehemiah, 
from the circumstance mentioned in 2 Maccabees 1. 
This was the border mark between the tribes 
of Judah and Benjamin, and the place where 
Adonijah held his feast and began his rebellion. 

In this vicinity the country is very fertile. The 
beauty of the scenery and its richness give some 
probability to the tradition, that here was one of 
Solomon's gardens. Accordingly, it still goes by 
the name of the King's Garden. 

We now returned, pursuing our course up the 
valley of the son of Hinnom, which lies on the 
south of Jerusalem. A portion of it is called in 
the Scriptures by the names of Gehenna and 
Tophet, where the detestable and cruel rites of 
Baal and Moloch were celebrated: "They have 
built the high places of Tophet, which is in the 
valley of the son of Hinnom, to bum their sons 
and their daughters in the fire." High up, on the 
shelving side of the hill upon the left, is placed 
Aceldama, the Field of Blood, or "the Potter's 
Field;" but, as the Rev. Mr. Nicolayson informed 
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my friend, there was much doubt as to the exact 
situation of this " field to bury strangers in." 

By a very rapid ascent of the valley of Hinnom, 
we once more attain the summit of Mount Zion, 
without the gate. Thus the southern portion of 
Jerusalem lies in the angle formed by the two 
valleys of Jehoshaphat and Hinnom, which meet 
in the vicinity of the Pool of Siloam. 

Passing the tomb of David and the Ccenaculum, 
we enter the city by the Zion Gate. Here we 
observed the hovels of the lepers, as these poor 
creatures are compelled to live in this quarter. It 
was a pitiable sight to see them rushing out, as 
they always do on the approach of strangers, to 
beg for alms, which it is certainly not easy to 
refuse them. Leaving the huts of these miserable 
beings, who reside by the walls of the city, we soon 
come to a much more pleasing object; for the 
convent and garden of the Armenians form a most 
beautiful portion of the city. Their Church of St. 
James, on the site of the martyrdom of that apostle, 
is one of the neatest and most magnificent in Jeru- 
salem. This being with them, as with all Eastern 
Christians, Good Friday, we found a large assem- 
blage of people in the church. Upon entering 
the vestibule a very singular sight presented itself: 
the floor was covered with shoes and slippers, and 
had we stopped to reflect a moment, we should have 
followed the example of the people. For afterwards, 
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one of the more zealous of the worshippers, looking 
down and pointing to our feet with some indigna- 
tion, manifested his sense of our supposed want of 
reverence for the holy place. Whereupon I indi- 
cated, by a motion of the hand, that my head was 
uncovered, and that this with me signified the same 
thing as his putting off his shoes. But under the 
same circumstances we should have expected con- 
formity from them, and we ought to have regarded 
their custom in an indifferent matter. 

There is here a small chapel containing the 
shrine of the apostle, which is richly adorned with 
mosaic work in mother-of-pearl, and lighted by 
seven silver lamps. Upon the opposite side of the 
nave is a larger chapel, which contains three stones 
from Mount Sinai, the Jordan, and Mount Tabor, 
or the Mount of the Transfiguration. Three open 
places, in the wire network which protects them, 
permit the worshippers to approach each of the 
stones with their lips. The floor of the nave was 
covered with a rich Turkey carpet, and altogether 
the appointments of the church surpassed all we 
had seen at Jerusalem. A procession of priests, 
richly attired, performed a ceremonial, the signifi- 
cance of which we did not comprehend. 

We next visited the Syrian Church of St Mark. 
This building is said to occupy the site of the 
house whither St. Peter was led after his release 
from prison by the angel, and to be the earliest 
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place of assembly for the aDcient Christians. Our 
time now being nearly exhausted, we were obliged 
to omit several other places of less interest. We 
saw, however, one object that had not before been 
brought under our notice, the Pool of Hezekiah, a 
large reservoir of water supposed to be the one 
mentioned in " the acts" of that king where it is 
sidd ''he made a pool and conduit and brought 
water into the city." We could not leave the city 
without paying a final visit to the Holy Sepulchre; 
and although the service was over, the portion of 
the church allotted to the Greeks was filled with 
people. No contrast could be greater than that 
between the Armenian Church which we had just 
left, and the apparent want of reverence, the dis- 
order and confusion, which reigned here. Women 
sitting around nursing their infants ; children nm- 
ning about the floor, which was covered with 
orange-peel and fragments of food; men talking 
and laughing — in short, it was rather like a 
market-place than a church. We were glad to 
escape as quickly as possible from such a scene. 
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April 14. — Going out of the Damascus Gate, we 
turned our £aces, not without sorrow, towards the 
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north, and wound slowly down the hill, crossing 
the upper part of the valley of Jehoshaphat, with 
Olivet, so sacred in our affections, upon the right 
hand somewhat behind us. A rough, rocky way, 
over a succession of high grounds and plains, led, 
in about an hour, to the point whence the pilgrim 
obtains his last view and must take his farewell 
of Jerusalem I It was a sad, thoughtful moment, 
and we could not easily tear ourselves from the spot, 
but lingered with a fondness almost akin to that of 
an old friendship ; and while our eyes drank in the 
last view we should have on earth of the material 
walls and battlements of Jerusalem, the sight of 
the soul seemed to be enlarged, and embraced in 
one vision, as in some mental chart, the history and 
the destiny of that Holy City. 

That history extends through a period of nearly 
four thousand years, or two-thirds of the earth's 
age since man's creation. Of no other inhabited 
spot can the same assertion be made, and the fact 
that Jerusalem still remains a spiritual central point 
of attraction, is a sufficient intimation, were the 
" more sure word of prophecy " silent, that great 
events are yet hidden in the destiny of the City of 
God. Time to come may unfold to the gaze of 
mankind a more wonderful scroll than bygone 
ages have already opened of the history of Jerusa- 
lem. How wondeiful that all men of the two divine 
religions have an equal and affectionate reverence 
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for the same spot, and that even the millions who 
obey the voice of a False Prophet have neverthe- 
less concurred with them in giving to this place 
the name of El Kuds, or the Holy ! Christians, and 
Jews, and Mussulmans unite to honour the city, 
whether of the Prophet who is to judge mankind, 
of the expected Messiah, or of the world's Saviour 
— ^the Incarnate God. 

The Mohammedan from the far Indies is not 
satisfied with his toilsome pilgrimage to Mecca, but 
braves the howling desert that he may pray also 
within the courts of the Mosque of Omar; to the 
foundations of the same sacred edifice the Jew 
from every clime comes to bewail the ruins of the 
Temple of Solomon ; and the Christian of civilized 
Europe, or the far-travelled children of the West, 
find here the tomb of Him who was able in three 
days to raise the Temple of One greater than Solo- 
mon. 

I turn from these crowds of pilgrims out of all 
nations, to the mighty Past. Though the shadows 
of nearly four thousand years have fallen upon the 
picture, I can still behold in thought the patriarch 
returning in triumph from his victory over the 
kings, or the chiefs who had banded themselves 
together for oppression and robbery. Followed by 
a train of his household servants, and the captives 
whom he had released, and laden with recovered 
spoils, he is met by the venerable founder of Jeni- 

R 
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nlem. The successful warrior reverences his age, 
yet more his kingly office, but bows himself more 
than all before '< the Priest of the Most High God/' 
the type of Him who should be a '^ Priest for ever 
after the order of Melchizedek.'' Already, even in 
that early age, the world received a token of the 
great offering to be made upon that sacred hill, and 
of the simple but mysterious institution which 
should be co-extensive with the knowledge of the 
Divine wisdom; for when the king of Salem and 
the priest of the Most High God blessed the father 
of the faithful, he brought forth bread and wine; 
which now quench the thirst and feed the famine 
of the world. Approaching that mountain in the 
land of Moriah, I behold the father of an only son 
going forth upon a sore pilgrimage, and to per&rm 
the hard commandment, '^ Take now thy son, thine 
only son Isaac, whom thou lovest, and offer him for 
a burnt-offering." He ascends the hill ; his thoughts 
are in heaven, and the world is forgotten; for he 
has lefb the young men and the asses behind hiip. 
But God hath provided another lamb, and behold! 
the fatal blow is averted I 

Hundreds of years roll away: the idolaters have 
defiled Salem: their iniquity is full; and war 
crosses the Jordan with the hosts of God. The 
lower city is taken, though the citadel of Jebus is 
not fallen : but now the flames arise, for the cap- 
tains of Judah, after the death of Joshua, have 
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burned a portion of Jemsalem. At length tiie 
shepherd warrior finishes the conquest, and the 
valour and piety of David, joined to the peaceful 
reign and the wisdom of Solomon, place Jerusalem 
upon the highest pinnacle of her glory, in the 
golden age of Palestine. I see the worship of the 
true God sanctifying his chosen dty: '^ It is well 
seen, God, how thou goest; how thou, my God 
and King, goest in the sanctuary. The singer^ 
go before, the minstrels follow after, in the midst 
are the damsels playing with the timbrels.'' The 
gre&t name and the daily praise of Jehovah^c^isi 
morning and at evening, are established in JenisaJ- 
lem. The ark of God is come up froqai Shilohy'laad 
is venerated upon Mount Zion. What the warliftb 
power and the piety of David began, is now fimsfaod 
by the prudence of Solomon. Without nofflef^iW 
the midst of silent prosperity and peace, the iMt 
magnificent Temple that man ever built taxJus 
God arises. The ships of Tarshish bringrjthohr 
treasures, the gold of Ophir comes up in abundancBi; 
the harbours of Elath and of Ezion-geber are^^ed 
with wealth; spices and myrrh and the treasures 
of the East are brought upon camels, in coundess 
caravans, which cross the deserts from Tadn^or 
or Palmyra. The king of Tyre sends his cunaiag 
workmen, and the summits of Lebanon yieldnup 
their choicest cedars. The sublime prayer of (seti- 
secration is o£fered| and the pinnacles of that gkvi- 
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bus temple of God now throw back the pure and 
golden light of the morning sun. 

Such were the greatness, the splendour, and the 
glory of the land of the children of Israel, of the 
city of Jerusalem, and of the temple of God. 
Arrayed in all her magnificence, the queen of the 
East comes from a far country to behold the won- 
ders she had heard, and her heart fainted within 
her when she saw the reality; for lol the half of 
it had not been told unto her! 

But, alas! a change comes over the glorious 
vision. The king departs from his integrity! 
Peace and prosperity are stronger than wisdom, and 
he falls. The punishment is meted out to his son. 
Rebellion divides the land, ten of her twelve tribes 
have revolted to return no more, and from the 
metropolis of a great theocracy, I see Jerusalem 
sink into the capital of a small remnant. In a few 
years that beautiful temple is profaned, plundered, 
and pillaged, and at last utterly destroyed by the 
armies of the Chaldeans. The city of God lies 
waste, widowed, and solitary. Her children are 
gone into captivity, and sit down to weep by the 
waters of Babylon. But God remembers Zion, 
when the empire of the Assyrians is forgotten, and 
raises up a mighty prince to restore the temple, 
amid the tears which the old men weep who saw 
its former and greater glory. War and profanation 
have not yet ceased; the smoke of the daily sacri- 



THE ADVENT. 261 

fice ascends no more, and the image of an idol 
stands upon the altar. The right arm of God 
vindicates again his own majesty, and chooses as 
the instrument for the restoration of his glory, the 
valour, the piety, and the patriotism of Judas Mac- 
cabeus. It is left for Herod the Great to prepare 
the temple for the approach of the Desire of all 
nations. 

There is universal peace! Are kings tired of 
conquest? Is the world weary with contention? 
It is the Prince of Peace preparing the way for his 
own glorious advent. There is 

" A passage down to Earth, a passage wide, 
Over the Promised Land, to God so dear, 
By which, to visit oft those happy tribes 
On high behests, his angels to and fro 
Passed frequent." 

By this way an archangel comes down with the 
message. The unaccustomed air is divided by the 
wings of Gabriel; the sky makes room for the 
splendours of a new star; and the road from the 
distant East is trodden for an unwonted purpose 
by wise men who are worshippers. Heaven rejoices, 
while Bethlehem is unconscious of her new treasure. 
In the fulness of time, the lame walk, the deaf 
hear, the dumb speak, the dead rise, and the gos- 
pel is preached to the poor. The proud are brought 
low, and the humble are exalted. The mountains 
sink, and the valleys rise. There is peace on earth. 
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there is good-will to men. But alas! they receive 
it not. The Lord is rejected, weeps, is agonized, 
dies! Jerusalem has sealed her doom. He, indeed, 
bursts the bonds, conquers death, goes up to hea- 
ven, establishes his kingdom; but lo! the Roman 
eagles have taken their flight to Jerusalem; the 
armies of Vespasian and Titus are chosen to fulfil 
the terrific predictions. I behold war, cohorts, 
legions, trenches, battering-rams, crumbling walls, 
a dying people, the flaming temple ! The plough 
passes over the Mount of Vision, the olives in 
Gethsemane bend in deeper sorrow, the trees upon 
Olivet weep, and the cedars of Lebanon bow down 
their majestic heads. The very name of Jerusalem 
is blotted out from under heaven, and the courts of 
her holy house are trodden down by the nations. 
0! come hither, and let us weep together I 

Ages of forgetfulness flow over her with a noise- 
less tide, till the strong love of the Holy Sepulchre, 
that great battle-field where the tyrant Death was 
for ever vanquished, attracts awakened Europe to 
the grave of Christ Then was war again heard 
in her gates, and the curse of the Saracen, mingled 
with the shouts of the Christian, drowned the 
lamentations of the despised and outcast Jew, of 
both equally contemned. But the triumph was 
short; the agony was soon over, and the Holy 
City, to which we now bid a sorrowful farewell, is 
still trodden down of the unbelievers, until it shall 
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please God to make again the cross her emhlem, 
and to bring all men to worship together at the 
heavenly Jerusalenl 
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Haying at length bid a reluctant farewell to the 
Holy City, we proceeded orer the hills, the first 
object of interest upon an eminence on our left 
being Nebby Samwil. We had intended to visit 
this tomb of the prophet Samuel, which is regarded 
with veneration by Jews and Mohammedans as 
well as Christians. A mosque stands upon the 
summit of the hill, forming a striking object in the 
landscape. There is every reason to believe that 
this is the site of ancient Ramah, where Samuel 
was bom, whence he looked down with sorrow 
upon the rebellious people and the apostate king, 
and where also he died. We should have con- 
tinued our visit to the scene of the miracle recorded 
in Joshua x. 12, ** Sun, stand thou still upon 
Gibeon ; and thou. Moon, in the valley of Ajalon." 
But we found it necessary to continue our journey 
upon the direct road to Beer, a small village situ- 
ated in a pleasant valley, and supplied with abun- 
dance of water on every side, answering thus to its 
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name, which signifies " the Well." While we 
stopped to recruit ourselves with the cool and 
refreshing water of this fountain, my mind being 
intent upon tracing, as far as possible, the path- 
ways of our blessed Lord, was not unwilling to 
receive the tradition which marks this out as the 
place where Joseph and the mother of Jesus turned 
back to Jerusalem, seeking him. For since it 
appears that they travelled, as is still the custom, 
slowly and in large companies, twelve or fifteen 
miles would have been a day's journey, and they 
might easily take no note of his absence until they 
came to encamp for the night. The next morning 
they went hastily back to Jerusalem, and after 
three days, that is, on the third day from their 
leaving the city, they found him in the Temple. 

At an hour's distance from Beer is Bethel, now 
called Beiteen, pleasantly situated in a valley, and 
containing some extensive ruins, which bear marks 
of antiquity. This is a place of interesting asso- 
ciations in connection with the Old Testament 
history. The flocks of Abraham once fed upon 
these hills, still famous for the excellence of their 
pasturage. Jacob named the spot Beth- El, or 
House of God ; for here he saw in his dream the 
heavenly ladder and the angels. It was also noto- 
rious for one of the golden calves set up by the 
idolatrous and politic Jeroboam, the other being at 
Dan. 
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We now passed several villages, seated promi- 
nently upon the hills, whose sides were clothed 
with vineyards, olive-trees, and fruits of various 
kinds, the country being far more fertile than that 
which surrounds Jerusalem. The latter part of 
this day's long ride was a solitary and anxious 
one for me, as my friend had turned aside to see 
several objects of interest out of the direct road. 
Hardly expecting to reach us again that night, he 
had almost made up his mind to stop at a neigh- 
bouring convent, when he heard the tinkling of the 
bells of our horses in a valley before him, and to 
our great joy came up late in the evening, as we 
were about to pitch the tents at Sinjil. 

April 15. — ^While yet at Jerusalem we had de- 
termined to visit Seilun, not doubting that this was 
the ancient Shiloh. We therefore sent on our 
train, and diverged towards the east, and in the 
course of an hour came to the ruins on a spot once 
80 famous. The following incident will serve to 
convey an idea of the contrast between the ancient 
glory of Shiloh, the place where Jehovah had set 
his name, and its present desolation. We were 
upon a hill, looking down into the valley, where of 
old the ark of Jehovah was venerated, where Eli 
ministered, where Samuel was dedicated to God 
while yet a child, and where a large population 
celebrated the praises of the Most High with fe.a8t- 
ing and dances ; but all was now desolate and silent, 
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in accordance with the curse denounced upon Shiloh. 
The only inhabitant we saw was an old man, who 
hastened up and seized our servant's horse by the 
bridle, demanding tribute, another name for robbery. 
On the presentation, however, of an unloaded pistol, 
he desisted. Thus has Shiloh become desolate, almost 
forgotten, and is even a hiding-place for robbers. 

There are indeed ruins, which, situated among 
the trees, form a striking picture upon the hill-side. 
They appear to be the remains of an ancient church. 
The doorway is still left, and on the entablature 
appears, well-sculptured, an amphora between two 
wreaths. The front of the ruins is pyramidal, and 
four square columns yet retain their erect position. 
The round columns, apparently of the Corinthian 
order, lie strewn about in fragments. Thus has 
entire desolation overtaken every attempt to re- 
store the worship of God in a place of which he 
ODce said, " Yet have I set my name at Shiloh." 
It was already accursed in the days of the prophet 
Jeremiah, and now both the Temple and Shiloh 
have been abandoned of God. " But go ye now 
unto my place which was in Shiloh, where I set 
my name at the first, and see what I did to it for 
the wickedness of my people Israel. Therefore will 
J do unto this house, which is called by my name, 
wherein ye trust, and unto the place which I gave 
to you and to your fathers, as I have done to 
Shiloh." Jer. vii. 12, 14. 
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We now crossed the cultivated fields, a proof 
that some village was not very far distant, and 
went over the hills until we reached the road to 
Nahlous. After continuing for some time upon the 
high ground, we descended rapidly to a fountain 
of delicious water, and a ruinous khan, called Khan 
Lubdn^ with a village at a short distance, upon the 
side of the hill, and bearing the same name. If 
thifl be the ancient Lebonah, a probable inference 
from its name and antiquity, it assists in establish- 
ing the position of Shiloh; which seems to be 
accurately described in Judges xxi. 19 : " Behold, 
there is a feast of the Lord in Shiloh yearly, which 
is on the north side of Bethel, on the east side of 
the highway that goeth up from Bethel to Shechem, 
and on the south of Lebonah/' Thus we had come 
from Bethel on the south, turned to the east from 
the main road leading to Sichem or Shechem, and 
now found Seilun or Shiloh south from Luban or 
Lebonah. This place marks the boundary between 
Judea and Samaria. 

We were now, then, on the borders of a country 
of deep interest, and expected soon to visit the 
Well of Jacob, and the mountains of blessing and 
cursing, Gerizim and Ebal. Our ride to these 
places was along a side of a mountain, with an 
extensive fertile plain upon our right. We had a 
commanding view of this beautiful region during 
the remaining five or six miles which intervened 
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between us and the foot of Gerizim and the valley 
in which Nablous lay. On approaching Nablous, 
a scene of great gaiety presented itself. A beau- 
tiful grove of olive-trees in the neighbourhood was 
filled with the people, who had come out before 
sunset to enjoy the coolness and freshness of the 
country air. The children were playing around 
and swinging among the trees, and all the inha- 
bitants seemed to be escaping from the closeness of 
the city. At this we did not wonder, after passing 
the whited walls and entering the narrow and 
filthy streets. There was sufficient evidence of the 
hatred and contempt with which Christians are 
treated; for we could hear the younger and more 
thoughtless of the crowd exclaim Nozrani^ Naza- 
rene I and some of the children went so far as to 
throw stones at us. We rode entirely through the 
city, which appears to be crowded between the two 
hills Gerizim and Ebal, and to consist chiefly of 
one long street, and encamped in an olive-grove 
upon the other side. 

We had scarcely done so before we were iftir- 
rounded by a crowd of lepers, similar in appear- 
ance, dress, misery, and importunity, to those who 
accosted us at the Zion Gate in Jerusalem. These 
poor creatures were covered with lumps and 
blotches, some blind, others with limbs deformed 
in every frightful way, hands swollen and crooked, 
feces distorted, many with their voices reduced to 
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a horrible, husky whisper, and, worst of all, making 
a parade of their misery, to excite compassion and 
extort charity. This wretched class of human 
beings, according to the custom of ancient times, 
live in communities entirely separate from their 
fellows. Their marriages are exclusively with 
each other. It is a very remarkable fact that 
their offspring, until about the age of ten, are 
comely like other children, when the fatal heredi- 
tary taint is sure to develope itself. 

As we entered the valley in which Nablous is 
situated, we had observed a gentleman and lady 
on horsebaek, and in the Frank costume, riding 
over the plain. A circumstance so unusual in this 
part of the world excited our attention; and we 
learned that the indefatigable missionary of the 
Church of England, the Rev. Mr. Ewald, had 
come hither with his lady on an excursion for the 
benefit of his health. We found them residing in 
the house of a Greek merchant, and a part of this 
evening spent in their agreeable society proved 
very instructive to us, especially with reference 
to the present condition and customs of the few 
remaining Samaritans. In the discharge of his 
duty, Mr. Ewald had frequently conversed with 
the Samaritans, especially with a leading character 
of considerable intelligence. Strange to say, the 
ideas of the Samaritan had a most striking resem- 
blance to thoee of the woman who talked with our 
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Sayiour. In proving that Mount Gerizim is the 
place where God ought to be worshipped, the 
Samaritan said : ** When Messiah shall appear, 
he will ask, ' Will you not allow that the copy of 
the Pentateuch, which agrees with the law written 
by the finger of God on the two tables of stone, 
must be the true one?' Then," continued the 
Samaritan, *' will he find and produce those tables, 
which are now hidden in Mount Gerizim, and the 
long controversy between us and the Jews will be 
settled for ever." 

The whole number of the Samaritans may be 
estimated at one hundred and fifty. Notwith- 
standing they are reduced to this small remnant, 
the ancient feud between them and the Jews con- 
tinues unabated; and the Samaritans have no social 
intercourse, and will not even eat and drink with 
the Jews. They observe the Sabbath with great 
strictness, according to the most rigid construction 
of the Mosaic law; and look forward, with unshaken 
faith, to the appearing of Messiah, who will present 
himself, they say, upon Mount Gerizim. They 
still observe the Day of Atonement, and the three 
great festivals, the Feast of Tabernacles, of Pente- 
cost, and of the Passover. On the last day of the 
Passover they make a feast, sacrifice seven lambs, 
and eat the flesh. 

April 16^A.-r-Early this morning we secured a 
guide, and, by a steep ascent, went up to the top 
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of Gerizim. The first ruins which were shown us 
appear to belong to a Roman fortress. However, 
the thought instantly occurred, that these might 
be the remains of the temple once built upon this 
mountain. They are, indeed, very extensive, but 
lost their interest to us on our asking the guide. 
Where is the place of sacrifice? Upon which he 
answered, It is not here. He then led us a short 
distance farther, and a little lower down, and there 
we found two rows of unhewn stones, with nothing 
remarkable in their appearance, and were infoi'med 
that this was the altar of the annual sacrifice. But 
observing no appearances of recent fire, which fact 
surprised us, as the passover had just been cele- 
brated, we learned that the Samaritans were 
deterred, by. some new outbreak of Mohammedan 
fisinaticism, firom keeping the festival on the accus- 
tomed spot, and had therefore been obliged to 
confine themselves to a private court-yard near 
their synagogue. There is another place which 
they esteem more holy still, where it is affirmed 
that the tabernacle and the ark of the covenant 
once rested. The Samaritans say that the temple 
in question stood here. 

The view from the table-land on the summit of 
Gerizim is not easily surpassed. We were richly 
rewarded for our toilsome ascent by a magnificent 
prospect, on which it would be difficult to say 
whether the beauties of nature or the power of 
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association bestowed the higher charm. In the far 
distance we caught a glimpse of the waters of the 
Mediterranean, just gleaming on the horizon. The 
snowy top of Hermon rose in the north, with all 
its sacred recollections. Beneath us, towards the 
east, lay the fertile valley that Jacob had bought 
of Hamor the father of Shechem, and which at his 
death he had given to Joseph. As we descended 
the mountain, we found that this valley was now 
covered with abundant promise, and the eye rested 
with delight upon those different tints of green 
which announced the variety of the approaching 
harvest. No marvel that Jacob could exclaim of 
the son to whom he had given this fair inheritance, 
" Joseph is a fruitful bough, even a fruitful bough 
by a well, whose branches run over the wall ;" for 
the vale below us was watered by living brooks. 
It is an interesting fact, that the streams divide at 
Nablous, and flow eastward and westward, to the 
Mediterranean Sea and the River Jordan. A well- 
watered valley runs up between the famous moun- 
tains, and, at the distance of two miles from its 
commencement, Nablous is situated. Gerizim, 
upon which we stood, seemed well suited to the 
pleasing lot that had been assigned to it, as the 
Mount of Blessing; for it smiled with caltivation 
and verdure; while the near and opposite Ebal, 
dark, rugged, bare, and desolate, seemed still, as 
of old time, to frown with curses. What a scene 
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was once displayed here I for in this valley, and 
upon the sides of these hills, the trihes of the Lord 
were assembled, when the Levites lifted up their 
voice and pronounced choice blessings upon the 
obedient, and fearful curses upon the rebellious 
among the people. " And all Israel, and their 
elders, and officers, and their judges, stood on this- 
side the ark, and on that side before the priests 
and the Levites, which bare the ark of the covenant 
of the Lord, as well the stranger as he that was 
bom among them ; half of them over against Mount 
Gerizim, and half of them over against Mount Ebal, 
as Moses the servant of the Lord had commanded 
before, that they should bless the people of IsraeL 
And afterwards Joshua read all the words of the 
law, the blessings and curses, according to all that 
is written in the book of the law/' Joshua viii. 
33, 34. 

We now descended the mountain by another 
way, in the direction of Jacob's Well, which lies 
at the opening of the valley of Shechem or Sichem. 
Traversing fields of grain, we had some difficulty 
in finding the spot, our guide himself being at a 
loss. He discovered the place as we were about 
to abandon the search ; but after he had pointed 
it out to us, we still doubted, for we saw only the 
narrow mouth of a pit covered by a stone. This, 
by the help of a neighbouring labourer, we suc- 
ceeded in removing, and my friend descended, and 

B 
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fotmd immediately midemeathy a kind of small 
cliamber surrounded by pilasters. Here a much 
larger opening formed the mouth of the well, and 
by throwing stones into it we discovered its great 
depth, and that there was water at the bottom. 
The uniform and unbroken tradition leaves no room 
to doubt that this is the Well of Jacob spoken of 
in the New Testament : '^ Then cometh he to a city 
of Samaria, which is called Sychar, near to a par- 
cel of ground that Jacob gave to his son Joseph. 
Now Jacobus Well was there. Jesus therefore, 
being wearied with his journey, sat thus on the 
well." John iv. 5, 6. Here, then, we were upon 
a spot once consecrated by the living presence of 
the Lord. Indeed, we may feel assured that the 
whole of the pilgrimage fcom Jerusalem, which we 
have now been permitted to make, was a familiar 
journey to the feet of our blessed Redeemer ; for, 
as he often went to and fro between Galilee and 
Judea, " he must needs go through Samaria." By 
these hills and valleys he has passed upon his holy 
errands of mercy and love. Wearied with his 
journey, subject for our sake to physical infirmities 
also, hungry and thirsty, he sat down at the hour 
of noon, upon this well. What a thought I Here, 
where we stood, he offered the water of life, and 
proclaimed the spiritual character of his kingdom I 
Here the Samaritan woman, occupied by his 
divine message, forgot to draw water for the Lord, 
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and the Lord equally forgot his thirst ; nay, when 
his disciples brought him food, he exclaimed, '' I 
have meat to eat which ye know not of." Thns^ 
though exposed to all the wants of man, refresh- 
ment needful for the body was forgotten, when 
opportunity ofiered to preach the spiritual kingdom 
which he came to establish, that men might hunger 
and thirst no more. 

Returning to Nablous, the tomb of Joseph lay 
in plain view upon our right hand ; but as it was 
evidently a Mohammedan structure of modem date, 
we did not turn aside to visit it. Yet we could 
not behold, even at a distance, a spot which bore 
the name of the patriarch, without reflecting upon 
that faith by which he foresaw the termination of 
the captivity of his brethren in Egypt, and that 
love of his native valleys which prompted the 
prayer to carry up his bones from the Land of 
Bondage and to lay them in the Land of Promise. 

The only object of special interest in Nablous 
is the synagogue of the Samaritans. We were 
desirous of seeing the celebrated manuscript of the 
Pentateuch, which they, with singular hardihood, 
affirm to have been written in the time of Moses. 
It had the appearance, indeed, of a venerable " roll 
of a book;'' but we had reason to infer that they 
themselves put but little fiedth in this legend of 
such unknown and high antiquity. On making 
inquiry of the venerable Babbi in reference to the 
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recent celebration of the pasaover, we were taken 
to a terrace above a small court, whence we could 
look down upon the places where the seven lambs 
were sacrificed. The cinders and ashes being 
pointed out, we were told that the ceremonial had 
been performed upon this spot, instead of Mount 
Gerizim, in consequence of the bigotry of the 
Mohammedans to which I have before alluded. 

We stood then, for the first time in our lives, 
near the spot where an animal sacrifice is still 
performed. But a few days had gone by since a 
meek and innocent victim had been led hither 
unconscious of its doom, and here its blood had 
been poured forth as an offering. How could such 
an event fail to set before us a vivid picture of 
that wonderful rite, ordained in the beginning, the 
sacrifice of the innocent to wash away transgression? 
From the first offering made by Abel, up to the 
present hour, that mysterious thought, the just 
shall die for the unjust, the guiltless for the guilty, 
had never been suffered to perish from the earth. 
The offering which Abel brought of the firstlings of 
his flock, pointed, indeed, with a simple and touch- 
ing sublimity, to the Lamb slain ; but it received from 
the future sacrifice on the cross its only significance 
and efficacy; the cinders and ashes before us, on the 
contrary, were not more lifeless and cold than this 
poor attempt to prefgure the past by a ceremony 
now so empty and unmeaning. The altar of Abel 
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Was the monument of a mighty faith, yet powerful, 
even in death ; hut this altar of the poor Samari- 
tans is the feehle token of a stuhhom unheh'ef, cold, 
formal, and unfruitful, though with a semhlance of 
life. The lofty ceremonial of the Jews, with all 
the majesty of the Temple of Solomon; the long 
array of priests and Levites in countless numherft 
in their courses; the trihes of the Lord out of the 
whole land coming up to one altar; the smoke of the 
sacrifice of untold victims ever rising to heaven; 
the sacred fire never extinguished ; the awful mys- 
tery of the High Priest, but once a-year, and then 
not without blood, entering into the Holy of Holies : 
all this formed indeed a worship not too holy nor 
magnificent for the mighty meaning — the great 
Atonement. It has ceased; but could it be re- 
newed with tenfold dignity and glory, it would 
now be as empty and unmeaning as it was before 
afiecting and sublime. Yet even this vain Sama* 
ritan shadow of a ritual once so splendid and impos- 
ing, is full of significance to him who has laid hold 
by faith of the substance of the deluded Samaritan's 
hope. They ignorantly still perform a service, 
designed only to prefigure an event now long 
passed. But the Samaritan, who clings to the 
semblance of an offering, and even when driven 
from the altar on his holy mountain, substitutes, 
with singular perseverance, a few rude stones in 
the common court-yard of any hovel, is not more 



278 KUMBEB OF 8AMABITANS. 

blind and obstinate tban tbe Jew, wbo will not 
behold that finger of God which, during these 
many centuries, has forbidden the victim to bleed 
in Jerusalem, and the smoke of the sacrifice to 
ascend from the altar of Mount Moriah. , 

What a. lesson to unbelief I How striking this 
circumstance to the faithful I A poor, obscure, 
and despised handful of Samaritans, shut up in a 
secluded village in this narrow valley, between 
the mountains of blessing and of cursing, scarcely 
one hundred and fifty human beings, all counted, 
are, in the whole world, the only believers in one 
God who still vainly deem that they make the 
Atonement of blood I Indeed a little remnant I 
and yet a wondrous monument both of the truth 
and of the justice of God I 

And now, since neither at Jerusalem nor on 
this mountain can men worship the Father, with 
the blood of the dying victim and beneath the cloud 
of smoke ascending from the burning sacrifice, is 
not the time approaching when the poor offering 
here made shall also cease? Then shall Jews, 
Samaritans, and Gentiles unite in the faithful 
confession that God has removed every outward 
ceremonial of a sacrifice of blood, because that 
great event has transpired which alone gave it 
power and efficacy. Then, indeed, shall 



** One song employ all nations, and all cry, 
Worthy the Lamb, for he vras slain for us! 
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Hasten the time when Samaritans, Jews, Chris- 
tians, and even the Pagans of the Gentiles, shall 
unite in the new song: ''Thou wast slain, and 
hast redeemed us to God by thy blood, out of every 
kindred, and tongue, and people, and nation;" 
when the angels shall join in the song, " Worthy 
is the Lamb that was slain to receive power, and 
riches, and wisdom, and strength, and honour, and 
glory, and blessing l" 



Early in the morning we had sent our attendants 
with the camp equipage to Jenin, where we con- 
templated resting for the night, reserving only the 
faithful Asgoul to act as interpreter by the way. 
Leaving Nablous about mid-day, we travelled in a 
north-westerly direction through a narrow valley, 
which we found well- watered, filled with gardens 
and olive groves, vineyards and fig-trees. It was 
indeed one of the most fruitful valleys we had 
yet seen in Palestine. A small but lively brook 
accompanied us for about two miles through this 
verdant and delightful country, when we came to 
a rude aqueduct, leading a portion of the stream to 
an Arab mill at a short distance. Here the usual 
road ascends the hiUs which form the northern 
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barrier of the valley; but as our friend, the Rev. 
Mr. Nicolayson, had recommended, we took another 
route to the left, as more pleasant to travel, and 
aflfbrding a better approach to Sebaste. After 
riding through a rolling country of arable fields 
well cultivated, and with villages continually in 
sight, until we believed ourselves near the ancient 
capital of Samaria, we were somewhat at a loss, 
and began to fear that we might have missed our 
way. This was no very pleasant reflection, for 
the inhabitants of this region are quite notorious 
for their bigotry, their thievish propensities, and 
hatred to strangers. Of this we presently had an 
unquestionable proof. A man was at work near, 
and being asked, through our interpreter, to show 
us the way, he instantly began to bargain for a 
high compensation. A reasonable reward we 
should cheerfully have given, but he made a most 
exorbitant demand, and refused to tell us anything 
unless it was complied with. Not liking his dis- 
obliging and even threatening appearance, and 
seeing that not far off there were others at work 
whom he might easily call to his aid, we became 
anxious to rid ourselves of his company. Turning 
our horses' heads, therefore, to our surprise and 
delight we saw the object of our search at a short 
distance on the right hand, and where even the 
pointing of his finger would have been an ample 
direction. Upon a hill amongst higher hills that 
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sarronnded it, and peeping oat from a grove of 
trees, we saw the tops of ruined walls and arches, 
like the chancel end of some dilapidated old abhey 
church in a picturesque English landscape. 

In these ruins we instantly recognised the Church 
of St. John the Baptist, the principal object of 
interest now remaining to mark the site of the 
ancient Samaria. Putting spurs to our horses, and 
leaving the sulky peasant to muse over his disap- 
pointed knavery, we were soon at the bottom of a 
hill, oblong rather than round, with a steep ascent 
and an extensive table summit. A zig-zag path 
now over its sides, which seemed once to have 
been terraced, and now amongst heaps of stones, 
some of them large, squared, and bearing the 
marks of sculpture, brought us to a squalid -looking 
village. Not a few of the houses, or hovels rather, 
were constructed of portions of columns and broken 
capitals, that had been richly carved; in short, 
there were many evidences of ruined magnificence. 
Upon the eastern end of the hill, where it falls 
suddenly to the valley, stands the majestic ruin 
which had been om* fortimate and timely beacon. 
Wc found it, in reality, what it appeared at a 
distance, the chancel end of a noble church. There 
remains, in tolerable preservation, a pointed arch 
over a vaulted semicircular recess, pierced for three 
windows. Its foundation is a loflty, massive wall, 
built up from the valley to the surface of tho hilL 
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The side walls of this once extensive temple of &» 
Lord are much broken, and in some places levelled 
with the groand ; but its general form could still 
be traced. At the west end a mosque has been 
erected within the area of the church. The tomb 
of St. John the Baptist is in a vault beneath, and 
we tried, but ineffectually, to gain admittance, the 
door-keeper being absent. Whether the sepulchre 
of the Forerunner of our Lord is here, may be a 
question ; but the tradition that this was the prison 
where he was confined and beheaded at the insti- 
gation of Herodias, may be readily adopted. 

We spent some time in examining these ruins, 
looking out upon the surrounding prospect from 
the bold front of the hill which they crown, and 
meditating upon the various history of this re- 
markable place. Renowned in ancient time as the 
capital of the ten tribes and the residence of the 
monarchs of Israel, the scene of those idolatries 
which called down the curses of God by the mouth 
of his servants Elijah and Elisha, the court of 
the wicked Ahab, and the still more execrable 
Jezebel, the theatre of many events that possess a 
lasting interest for every reader of sacred story, 
the name of Samaria can only perish from our 
memory with the earliest recollections of childhood. 
Its modern appellation is derived from the time of 
Herod the Great, who having rebuilt a large por- 
tion of the city, and adorned it with profuse mag- 
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nifioence, gave it the Greek name of Sebaste, or 
the August^ in bonoar of the Emperor Augustas, 
who had bestowed upon him the kingdom of Sa- 
maria. If grandeur of position may entitle any 
city to this lofty epithet, then does its beautiful 
and commanding situation confer it rightfully on 
Samaria. 

Leaving this eminence and descending the hiU, 
we saw upon our left hand still further evidence of 
the ruined splendour of the Sebaste of Herod. In 
an extensive field, which probably formed one of 
the approaches to the city, are two rows of columns. 
Many were fallen and broken, but some appeared 
to be standing in their original position. Though 
frequently called the palace of Herod, they seem 
much better adapted to another purpose, and would, 
in modem times, form indeed a magnificent avenue. 

Our road, crossing a deep valley, led us up a 
long and sharp ascent, and from the summit a 
most extensive prospect opened upon us, combining 
a distant view of the plain of Sharon and of the 
Mediterranean Sea, while before and around us 
stretched away a vast extent of hills and valleys, 
apparently well watered; for we saw in several 
places the reflection of the sunbeams gleaming 
from the brooks, and in one direction from an 
extensive lake. The journey was through a dis- 
trict of unusual capabilities, the soil being very 
fertile and abundantly irrigated. We encounteredy 
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however, bnt few travellers, and hence formed tti 
idea of a sparse population until we approached 
the termination of our day's ride. 

A short distance before reaching Jenin we came 
npon a large and rapid brook, which we followed 
until it led us to the city. On entering, we made 
inquiries for our attendants and the place where 
our camp was pitched; but Asgoul being misappre- 
hended, we were led to a caravansary in the heart 
of the city, where it appeared that we might have 
been hospitably entertained; but as preparations 
had already been made for us, we went out of the 
city again, and found our encampment upon the 
borders of the fine brook already mentioned. Glad, 
indeed, was I to arrive there, for I had become 
gradually exhausted by fatigue, and during the 
latter part of this day's journey was not in a fit 
state to keep the saddle. 

April 17. — Even after a night's repose, I was 
but little refreshed, and found myself this morning 
scarcely able to proceed. This was, however, no 
place for a sick man; and I knew if I could reach 
Nazareth, I should there find hospitality in the 
convent, and receive medical advice and treatment, 
if necessary, from the worthy monks. I regretted 
this illness the more, as it prevented me from 
accompanying my friend to many places of interest 
in the Scripture history; as the Mountains of 
Gilboa, the lesser Hermon, the site of Jezreel, the 
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Cave of the Witch of Endor, and, above all, Nain, 
the scene of that most touching miracle of our 
Lord. My friend also, on my account, would 
have abandoned this intention^ but I insisted upon 
his following the plan which we had originally 
marked out ; while I, with two attendants, took the 
more easy and direct route to Nazareth, over the 
plain of Esdraelon. 

How much might I have enjoyed the ride across 
this largest of all the plains in Palestine, and so 
famous for historical associations, had my health 
permitted. After riding slowly for several hours 
and accomplishing the greater part of the journey, 
I found it necessary to stop and rest. Near a 
shallow brook which was one of the tributaries of 
the ancient river Kishon, I dismounted and lay 
upon the green sward for some time. Having then 
ordered up the horses, which had been left to graze, 
I remember walking to the side of my own animal, 
and laying my hand upon him ; when, oppressed 
by a sudden sense of darkness, I fell upon the 
ground. I was afterwards told by our dragoman, 
Achmet, who was one of my attendants, that I 
lay so long in this state, that the other man, an 
honest fellow, a mule-driver from Mount Lebanon, 
was fearful that I would never recover, and that 
they might be accused of unfair play; for he ex- 
claimed, '^ What shall we do with this dead 
man?'' The first circumstance that I remember, 
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as I recovered from this long swoon, was the 
sight of Achmet throwing water in my face with 
his hands. 

With great difficulty I succeeded in getting into 
the saddle, and crossed the remaining portion of 
the plain, which is hounded on that side hy the 
lofty hills among which Nazareth is sitoated. 
After we had ascended half the mountain pass 
which leads to that place, I found my friend sitting 
under a tree and anxiously awaiting us, in conse- 
quence of the journey having heen so long delayed. 
I shall never forget the concern pictured on his 
countenance when he saw me approach; and some 
idea may be formed of my situation, when I add, 
that not only was I scarcely able to keep upon the 
saddle, but that several miles, over a road so rough 
that only a Syrian horse could keep his footing, 
yet intervened between us and any place of rest or 
shelter. Through these difficult and precipitous 
defiles, however, we made our way, my friend 
encouraging me with his sympathy. At length 
the welcome village, with its convent, presented 
itself to our sight. How different to me would 
have been the approach to this scene of our Lord's 
early youth, had I been better able to appreciate 
it. But exhausted as I was, my only desire was 
now to reach a place of repose. This offered itself 
when the good fathers opened the door of their 
convent. I was soon comfortably lodged, and 
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reclining upon a bed so soft and clean that it would 
have been a luxury to one in health; how much 
more to a pilgrim, weary, worn, and faint! 

A Spanish monk, of the Franciscan order, soon 
appeared as the physician of the convent. This 
venerable father entered with flowing beard, and 
in the brown habit of his order. With the most 
benign expression he questioned me in Italian, and 
administered to the wants of his patient. This 
venerable monk may have been a nobleman, was 
evidently a scholar, and here, without expectation 
of any temporal fee or reward, he instantly devoted 
himself to me, as though the whole business of 
his life was to care for the sick. So he administers 
to the wants of the Arabs of the desert, and the 
convent itself is to all that region the centre of 
charities untold. Truly wonders of love have 
sprung from the Godlike benevolence of the car- 
penter's Son of Nazareth! 

April 18. — This day I was firequently visited by 
the worthy monk, who discovered that there was no 
positive disease, and no symptoms, as we had feared, 
of the Syrian fever; but that my whole difficulty 
was excessive fatigue. It was obvious that I must 
rest two days at least; and I therefore insisted upon 
my friend's availing himself of this opportunity to 
visit Mount Carmel, which we had feared we should 
be obliged to pass by. He was unwilling, at first; 
butseeing that Ihad good attendance, a careful phy- 



SUB CARMEL. ft 

eician, and all comforts, he bade me for a short time 
a reluctant farewell. 

I did not leave my bed the whole day, and from 
the very slight recollection left of its occurrences, 
it must have been principally passed in unconscious 
sleep produced by the combined effects of excessive 
fatigue and illness. The only traces of it that 
memory retains, are the occasional visits of the 
benevolent monk, bringing simple remedies and a 
cooling sherbet, which he prepared himself, and 
which proved exceedingly grateful to a feverish 
patient. 



€uml 

Not requiring the attentions of my friend, I was 
very glad of the opportunity thus afforded him of 
visiting Carmel, which was only at the distance of 
a few hours* ride, but, as he informed me, over a 
rough mountain road. He reached the Convent of 
St. Elijah before the evening, and was hospitably 
entertained by the few monks now resident there. 
It has a commanding site, upon a bold promontory 
running out into the Mediterranean, upon which, 
on the one hand, and upon the plain of Esdraelon 
on the other, the convent looks down from the 
height of nine hundred feet. The mountain in 
the rear of the monastery rises nine hundred or a 
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thousand feet higher, and then runs off to the 
south-east in a chain of hills, whose tops are 
flattened and form an extensive plain, now rockj^ 
but in ancient times covered with vines and fiff- 
trees. So fertile was this region, that one prophet 
uses it as the superlative of abundance and beauty, 
"the excellency of Carmel;" and another, when 
he would represent the judgments of God in their 
most fearful effects, says that even the "top of 
Carmel shall wither/' It has other and more 
striking associations connecting it with the prophet 
whose name the convent bears. Here he dwelt for 
a long time. Here he assembled the people of 
Israel for the memorable trial by the answer of 
fire, between the true God and Baal. Hence he 
took the deceiving prophets of the idol down to 
the river Kishon, that rolls at the base of Carmel, 
and slew them there. 

The cave where the prophet hid himself, to 
escape the persecutions of Ahab and Jezebel, is 
still pointed out; and the hill to which he ascended 
to pray for rain after the drought of three years, 
where he " cast himself down upon the earth, and 
put his face between his knees," and said to his 
servant, " Go up now, and look toward the sea;'' 
who, after the seventh time, saw the " little cloud 
out of the sea like a man's hand," the signal of 
abundance of rain. Higher up, on the same 
mountain, tradition shows the grotto of Elisha, 
T 
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the disciple of Elijah, once visited by the Shuna- 
mite in her grief, imploring the prophet to come 
and raise her son from the dead. This magnificent 
prospect, and these interesting localities, I saw 
only through the vivid descriptions of my friend. 



Mi]ittl^. 



April 19. — Being much better to-day, I was 
farther cheered by the return of my friend after his 
successful excursion. In the course of the day, 
and by successive short walks, as my strength 
would permit, we were enabled to visit all the 
well-known places which have been the object of 
pilgrim veneration for centuries. Had we been 
in a condition to notice anything, we could not 
have failed to be struck with the beautiful situation 
of Nazareth as we entered it the first day. But I, 
through illness, and my friend, through anxiety for 
me, were then too much pre- occupied to notice or 
think of anything but our way to the convent. 
Nazareth reposes in the bosom of a beautiful valley, 
abounding in rich pastures, groves of fig-trees, and 
gardens hedged with the prickly pear, surrounded 
by picturesque but barren mountains. " It seems," 
says a graphic writer, " as if fifteen mountains met 
to form an enclosure for this delightful spot ; they 
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rise around it like the edge of a shell, to guard it 
from intrusion." Its obscurity, probably, was the 
occasion of the contemptuous proverb applied to it 
in ancient times : " Can any good thing come out 
of Nazareth?" We now contemplate it with a far 
different sentiment, since out of this remote, con- 
tracted, and once despised spot, came incomparably 
the " best thing" the world has ever seen or can 
see. 

The village stands upon the lower slope of the 
hill that bounds the valley on the west, and contains 
a mingled population of Greek and Roman Catho- 
lics, Maronites and Mohammedans. The prevailing 
number, however, is Christian, and their influence 
has been felt, for the Mohammedans are here far 
less bigoted than in other places. The convent is 
upon a rocky eminence, rising directly from the 
valley, upon the eastern border of the village. It 
is a substantial building of massive stone, enclosed 
in high walls. Within these, and connected with 
the convent, is the church built upon the place 
where the house of Joseph and Mary is supposed 
to have stood. The church itself, owing, it is said, 
to the jealousy of the Turks, who prevented the 
original design from being carried out, is not well 
proportioned. Its length is much too little for its 
width; but in other respects it is handsome, and 
adorned with rich draperies. The grand altar and 
the choir are considerably raised above the floor of 
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the churchy and aie reached by flights of marble 
steps on each side. Between these is an opening, 
and a noble staircase of white marble, leading to a 
spacious chamber or grotto below the floor of the 
church, and directly beneath the altar. Descending 
these, in front stands another altar, over which 
lamps are perpetually burning. Upon a plain 
marble slab you read the words, " Verbum cabo 
Hic FACTUM est" — " JJerc the Word was made 
flesh," Near to this are two granite columns, the 
one designed to mark the place where the angel 
Gabriel stood when he came with the message of 
Annunciation from heaven; the other the place 
where Mary was seated. The former of these is 
broken in two, the upper portion hanging from the 
ceiling above, miraculously suspended, as the igno- 
rant Catholic supposes; but this is too clumsy an 
invention for the intelligent among them to receive. 
Behind the altar are two rooms excavated from 
the rock, being together about twenty feet in length 
by ten in width. In one of these is another altar, 
with a picture of the Holy Family and this inscrip- 
tion — " Hic erat subditus illis" — " Here was 
He subject unto them" These three apartments 
are supposed to have formed the habitation of the 
Holy Family; the front one having been covered 
with the house attached to the face of the rock, 
from which the chambers in the rear were hewn 
out. It is said to be a fact that now, in Nazareth, 
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are there bouses similarly arranged — that is to say, 
built against tbe side of a rock in wbieb there is 
either a natural or an artificial cave. When one is 
just ready to accept this explanation, there comes 
in the absurd legend, that the original house, so 
placed, was taken by the angels through the air in 
the latter part of the thirteenth century, to save it 
from desecration by the Turks, and was removed 
first to Dalmatia, and afterwards to Loretto ; and 
this raises such indignation, that we are tempted to 
reject the whole tradition. But certainly there is 
no improbability in it, so far as the site itself is 
concerned; and I see nothing to forbid the supposi- 
tion that we stood here upon the very E^t which, 
for so many years, was honoured as the chief 
ABIDING- PLACE of our blcsscd Lord. 

A little way from the convent, the guide, who 
shows the memorable places in Nazareth, leads 
you to a small chapel; and here, you are told, is 
the site of the workshop where Joseph pursued his 
trade. Not far from this, again, is another chapel, 
where you are shown a mass of rock of irregular 
shape, twelve feet in length by about nine or ten 
in breadth. The Latin inscription informs you 
what improbable fable superstition has connected 
with it. Traditio continua est et nunquam inter- 
rupta apvdomnes nattones Orientales, hanc petram^ 
dictum mensa Christie iUam ipsam esse petram, 
supra quam Dominus noster Jesus Christus, cum 



294 maky'b fountain. 

8uis discipuUs comedit ante et post suam resurreo- 
tionem a mortuis. The tradition is constant and 
unbroken amongst all Eastern nations, that this 
rock, called the table of Christ, is the self-same 
rock upon which our liOrd Jesus Christ with his 
disciples ate, both before and after his resurrection 
from the dead. 

But you are next led to a place with a tradi- 
tion offering no insult to your common sense — the 
synagogue, or rather its site, where our Saviour 
first preached to his own countrymen *' the accept- 
able year of the Lord," and where they were filled 
with wrath at his bold and honest rebukes. " Then," 
says the narrative, " they rose up and thrust him 
out of the city, and led him unto the brow of the 
hill whereon their city was built, that they might 
cast him down headlong." The scene of this 
intended violence is said to be ten miles from the 
city, and we did not therefore visit it. We felt 
the less inclined to do so, as it is not at all likely 
that the enraged people would carry our Lord so 
long a distance to wreak their vengeance, especially 
as so many nearer precipices were at hand to answer 
their purpose. 

Our longest excursion was to a well out of the 
town, called Mary's Fountain, because the Virgin 
here procured the daily supply of water for her 
little household. Such is the tradition, and a very 
probable one it is; for, in a region like this, where 
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earthquakes are infrequent, and volcanic action 
unknown, springs of water are not likely to dis- 
appear or to change their places; and as this is 
the only well near Nazareth, and whence all the 
inhabitants still draw water, the story may have 
been a daily theme for the people since the remark- 
able events occurred. There is little reason for 
doubt, that, like the women of Nazareth, whom we 
saw in large numbers constantly going and return- 
ing, and with their pitchers at the fountain, so the 
Virgin Mary often came hither, with the infant 
Jesus in her arms, or leading him by tiie hand as 
he grew in stature. 

While we walked slowly back from this ancient 
and memorable well, I could not divest myself of 
the associations of the spot. Every young mother 
acquired a momentary interest in my eyes, as 
though she might be another Mary, and every 
infant seemed to have a nearer connection than 
children elsewhere with the infant Saviour. I 
pictured to myself the humble but lovely form of 
the blessed among women, as she went, perhaps 
every day, or at morning and evening, to and fro 
upon this very way. What thoughts within her 
heart while she pondered upon the wonderful origin 
of the beloved but mysterious child that nestled in 
her bosom! In no other bosom but hers had a 
mother's fondness ever been mingled with a virgin's 
adoration. She had heard the messages of angels 
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and the prophecies of Baints; she had seen the 
wonder of shepherds and the worship of wise men. 
She may have listened to the chorus which nnited 
heaven and earth ; for the song of a moltittide of 
the celestial host was heard even bj ears not en- 
dowed with a mother's attention. For his sake she 
had fled from the wrath of a king, and for him she 
had been a pilgrim in a land far away from her 
home. And now he rewarded all her fondness, her 
hopes, her piety, her prayers I He grew in wisdom. 
As she still led him by the hand towards this 
fountain, his discourse was not all as the prattle of 
other children: 

" When I was jet a child, no childish play 
To me was pleasing; all mj mind was set 
Serious to learn and know, and thence to do 
What might be public good ; myself I thought 
Bom to that end, born to promote all truth, 
All righteous things : therefore above my years, 
The law of God I read, and found it sweet, 
Made it my whole delight." 

Happy Mary I Blessed mother of a more 
blessed Son I And happy are we, as pilgrims, to 
behold his abiding- place and to trace his pathways ; 
but above all, as he himself declared, " Yea rather, 
blessed are they that hear his word and keep it." 

How often, in his youth, had his steps been 
Erected hither, while his kinsmen and his towns- 
men little recked of the Prophet that was among 
them I He had walked forth in these fields to 
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meditate at even- tide, and had climbed those moun- 
tains to hold communion with his Father. In 
secret his spirit ripened : 

" His Ufe, 
Private, nnactive, calm, contemplative," 

had raised little suspicion of ulterior greatness. 
Like many good men, he grew in quiet; his foot- 
steps were noiseless even in secluded Nazareth ; 
and like the good harvest, bending low in the 
fields, he grew full and ripe by humility. Then 
from these valleys and hills he walked forth among 
men; and out of the vast treasure-house of his 
poverty, lowliness, sufferings, and death, bestowed 
upon all who followed him through these, their 
precious fruits also, riches and happiness, heavenly 
honours and immprtal life. Come! let us up out 
of the valley, and climb Mount Tabor, following 
his example, though the way be toilsome, that we 
too, in our measure, may be permitted to converse 
with prophets, and to look upon the face of God! 



JOURNEY FROM NAZARETH THROUGH GALttEE. 

Ajml 20. — I went this morning to bid farewell 
to my kind physician, and to urge upon him some 
remuneration for his services. He was busily 
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engaged in his laboratory, preparing medidne^ 
and with a number of patients around* Chriatiani, 
Jews, and Mohammedans are all treated alike, and 
from none of them is any compensation demanded; 
whether it would generally be received or not, I 
am ignorant In my case, the worthy monk, in a 
most courteous and affectionate manner, refused to 
take the money which I ofiered; but upon my 
suggesting that it might be applied to the relief of 
the poor, he accepted it with many thanks, as if 
he, and not myself, had been laid under an obliga- 
tion. 

We left the hospice of the convent with a grate- 
ful remembrance of the comfort we had enjoyed 
there, and though with no increased inclination to 
tolerate the grievous superstitions and errors we 
had everywhere noticed, yet with higher respect 
for the benevolent institutions founded and sus- 
tained by the Church of Rome; with admiration 
for the liberality and wisdom with which they are 
conducted, and with earnest hopes that our own 
Church would add to her reformed faith and puri- 
fied system of worship some such charitable insti- 
tutions, but adapted to her own social state, that 
the world might see our " good works, and glorify 
our Father which is in heaven." 

Two English gentlemen, who had been our 
companions at Jerusalem, and had taken a route 
different from ours to Nazareth, joined us this 
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morning, and by their intelligence and agreeable 
manners, added much to the pleasure of the remain- 
der of our journey through Palestine. 
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Our first object was the ascent of Mount Tabor, 
which lies to the east of Nazareth, and about two 
hours, or between six and seven miles away. 
Viewed from a distance, in different directions, it 
seems to be entirely insulated, a conical mountain 
upon a plain ; but we found it to be connected, by 
a ridge of hilly ground, with the basin of moun- 
tains which embosom Nazareth. This ridge was 
well covered with trees, a species of oak. From 
the base of the mountain the first part of the ascent 
is gradual, but it grows much steeper as you pro- 
ceed; so much so, indeed, that you are obliged to 
take a winding course, and even then, toward the 
summit, the path is very precipitous. The diffi- 
culty is increased by the tangled thickets of shrubs 
through which in many places you have to force 
your way. We were repeatedly obliged to dis- 
mount and lead the horses, and once, this precaution 
having been neglected, my horse, in attempting to 
scramble over a rocky ledge, fell beneath me; but 
I escaped with only a slight bruise. 
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This remarkable mountain is said to present a 
different contour as seen from opposite points of 
view ; but all concur in representing it as standing 
alone and disconnected with the mountains in its 
vicinity. Thus speaks a traveller who had ap- 
proached it by various paths : " Tabor is a truly 
graceful mountain, but presents a very different 
appearance when viewed from different sides. This 
accounts for the great diversity in the representa- 
tions given of it. From the north, it had the 
appearance of the segment of a sphere, and appeared 
beautifully wooded on the summit^ affording retreats 
to the animals for whom ' the net was spread on 
Tabor.* From the west it is like a truncated cone, 
appearing much steeper and higher, with the 
southern side almost destitute of trees. But on all 
sides it is a marked and prominent object, as the 
prophet intimates when he says, As Tabor is among 
the mountains." As we had approached from the 
west, we were not disappointed at finding the top 
of "the truncated cone" a noble and extensive 
platform. Its height has been variously estimated 
at from one thousand to two thousand feet above 
the level of the plain. We agree with Dr. Robinson 
in giving it the less altitude. Amongst the high 
grass, the briers, and copses of shrubs, with trees 
interspersed, we found massive ruins, some of them 
probably the remains of fortifications; for this 
ground, in consequence of its commanding site, 
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had from the earliest times been a military position. 
Here it was that Barak, the son of Abinoam, as- 
sembled his forces to contend with Sisera; hence, 
at the command of Deborah, " he went down from 
Mount Tabor, and ten thousand men after him,'' 
and achieved his great victory on the plain of 
Esdraelon. (Judges iv.) During the Roman em- 
pire, and also throughout the crusades, this was 
always a prominent military position. But por- 
tions of these ruins were doubtless the foundations 
of churches, and monasteries erected here to com- 
memorate the Transfiguration of our Lord. This 
mystery is still celebrated in a yearly festival by 
the monks of Nazareth ; who, on its anniversary, 
make a procession to Mount Tabor, and there per- 
form masses. The place they select is probably the 
site of one of those three churches erected by com- 
mand of the Empress Helena, in allusion to the words 
of St. Peter, " Lord, it is good for us to be here : 
if thou wilt, let us make here three tabernacles; 
one for thee, and one for Moses, and one for Elias." 
But all that now remains to mark the position of 
these edifices is a square, cellar-like area, with a 
rude stone altar, and a vault near by with three 
niches containing altars. 

After having walked about for some time amongst 
these ruins, which it would take more antiquarian 
knowledge than we possessed to appropriate to 
their respective architects — the Jews, the RomanSi 
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Josephus, the warrior-liistorian, who fortified tbe 
top of Tabor, the Christians and the Saracens — ^we 
seat^ ourselves upon the highest point we could 
reach to contemplate the wide panorama. "We 
were particularly fortunate in the day— one of 
bright sunshine, a clear atmosphere, and perfect 
calm. Our English friends were seated with us, 
and by the aid of our own glasses, with the more 
powerful telescope furnished by one of them, the 
most distant objects were brought near. On the 
north we saw the snowy summit of the greater 
Hermon: nearer still, but more to the east, the 
high ground which forms the basin of the Sea 
of Galilee, with a glimpse only of its southern 
margin: a little to tbe west that remarkable moun- 
tain whose long summit, terminated by two pro- 
minences, like the pommels of a saddle, once seen 
can never be forgotten, the Mount of Beatitudes. 
On the west were the hills of Nazareth, but that 
sacred spot was too deep amongst their recesses 
to be seen. To the south-west lay the broad expanse 
of the plain of Esdraelon, bounded by the long 
range of Carmel. Carrying the eye round the far- 
thest borders of this plain, the mountains of Israel 
close the view upon the south. Nearer to us, and 
somewhat more to the east, are the mountains of 
Gilboa, and between them and us the sides of the 
lesser Hermon. Upon their slopes two remarkable 
places were pointed out. One of these was Endor, 
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where Saul went to consult the woman who had a 
familiar spirit. Our glass brought it so near that 
we could distinctly mark a dark spot, having all 
the appearance of a cave in the side of the hill. 
A tradition, with probably as much truth in it as 
many others that we have heard, says that here the 
witch of Endor resided, and was visited by the 
imhappy king upon his unlawful errand. To the 
west of this is another traditionary spot, which has 
both a far deeper interest connected with it, and a 
far better foundation of truth for its support — the 
site of Nain. It is now a very small and ob- 
scure village ; but while looking at it we recalled 
that touching narrative of the widow going out 
from one of its gates to lay her only son in the 
tomb. When met by Jesus her mourning was 
turned into joy, and her desolate home made glad 
by the entrance of him who had just before been 
carried out on his bier. Many other places our 
eyes passed over, that are prominent in Scripture 
history; but in some instances their identification is 
a matter of great uncertainty, and of several no 
traces are left, and even their position has been 
utterly forgotten. Thus the site of Cana of Gali- 
lee, where the first miracle of our Saviour was 
performed, is generally supposed to be identical 
with Kefr Kana, a small village below us, on the 
road from Nazareth to Tiberias ; but Dr. Robinson 
has advanced very plausible reasons for connecting 
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the traditioii with another place, Kana el- Jelil, 
somewhat farther off. We had not the satisfactum, 
then, of fixing upon many localities with that de- 
gree of certainty that adds such interest to the 
sight of them. But from the Sea of Galilee and 
the Mount of Beatitudes, to the hills of Nazareth ; 
and from there to the site of Nain, our eyes could 
wander over a region where some of our Lord's 
mightiest works were done ; where he travelled and 
taught most, and where so large a portion of the 
brief period of his active ministry was passed. 

While we were upon this commanding station, 
overlooking a region so closely associated with 
sacred history, the eye was occasionally drawn 
from the plains and hills below, to a beautiful and 
to us a very novel sight in the air. In the east, 
two immense flocks of cranes were seen poised 
in majestic flight, over the valley of the Jordan. 
Their movements were slow and orderly, and 
seemed like the evolutions of two mighty armies, 
now wheeling, now in close columns, then display- 
ing the column in a long line to the right or the 
left ; again forming themselves into a wedge-like 
battalion. The numbers of these birds must have 
been immense, and their white wings reflecting the 
sun gave them a most brilliant appearance. 

** Part I00SP.I7 wing the region, part more wise, 
In common, ranged in figure, wedge their way, 
Intelligent of seasons, and set forth 
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Their aiiy caravan high over seas 

Fl3ringf aod over lands with mutual wing 

Easing their flight ; so steers the prudent crane 

Her annual voyage, borne on winds ; the air 

Floats as they pass, fanned with unnumbered plumes." 

The remarkable form of Tabor, the magnificent 
view from its summit of so many places of histori- 
cal interest, would alone amply repay the traveller 
for the labour of the ascent; but as pilgrims, and 
the children of a faith that was given to men in 
this land, there was a sacred interest to us in 
standing upon the Mount of Transfiguration. For 
whatever objections may be urged to the identity 
of the spot with the scene of that mysterious tran- 
saction, there is a strong probability in behalf of 
the universal tradition which has for many ages 
established its site upon Tabor; and no other 
place has been pointed out for so memorable a 
passage in the life of our Lord. Or if the tradi- 
tion itself be of comparatively recent origin, that 
is, extending no farther back than the fourth or 
fifth century, yet we must remember that we thus 
express our actual positive knowledge only of a 
belief that might have existed earlier than any 
historical mention of it. It may have been received 
among Christians in the Holy Land, without 
having been recorded, before the time of Cyril or 
Jerome, as writers were rare in the early age of 
Christianity, especially in reference to places more 

remote from Jerusalem, and before the period of 
u 
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SO diligent a traveller and observer as St. Jerome. 
Indeed, the only objection that appears plausible 
at first sight, arises from the existence of an ancient 
city and fortress upon the mountain anterior to the 
time of Christ; but this fact would not exclude the 
idea of a retired spot upon the same very extensive 
table-summit, and the Scriptures do not state that 
the Transfiguration took place in the open air; but 
only that Jesus took the three disciples up into a 
high mountain apart by themselves. The objeo- 
tion then, has, in our minds, too little weight to 
overthrow, even if it somewhat weaken, the con- 
senting testimony of almost fifteen hundred years, 
joined to the silence of the earlier period, which 
in itself argues an oral tradition; for how could 
Jerome or Cyril begin to call Tabor the Mount 
of Transfiguration without fear of contradiction? 
Besides, the place must have excited much earlier 
attention, not only on account of an unparalleled 
event in the life of the Lord, but because St. Peter 
had expressly spoken of it already as '^ the holy 
mount.'* 

At least, while we were ascending the mountain 
and standing upon its remarkable summit, the 
scene appeared in every way suited to the mystery. 
A remarkable hill, of a peculiar formation, standing 
apart from its fellows, seems to rise like an altar 
upon the plain, upon whose "secret top" one 
would love to hold communion with God. No- 



FITNESS OF THE SCENE. 907 

where could the rest of the world be more shut out 
than here; in no plaxse does earth seem to approach 
nearer to heaven. Here is a mountain made ready 
for that sacred intercourse with the skies, wheil the 
translated Prophet who had gone up in a chariot 
of fire, and the great Lawgiver whose face did 
shine in the mount of God, now returned to converse 
with Him who was himself the fulfilment of pro- 
phecy and the end of the law. Here we stood 
nearer to the skies, and could almost imagine '^ a 
door opened in heaven,'' and behold the unimpeded 
approach of Moses and Elias. Something of the 
same feeling which was expressed by St. Peter 
might have filled our hearts, as these thoughts 
glowed within us, and we not only exclaimed, " It 
is good for us to be here," but a strong desire arose ^ 
to remain, that we might behold the sun rising and 
setting upon the holy mount, and meditate yet 
farther on the wondrous countenance and the shin- . 
ing garments of our blessed Lord. With reluctance 
we prepared to leave the place where he, whose 
steps upon earth we have delighted to follow, 
seemed, in anticipation of his future glorious ascen- 
sion, to be almost beginning his return to the skies ; 
and while yet in man's form and garments upon 
earth, to wear once more the aspect and the raiment 
of the glorified inhabitants of heaven. 

But the day was drawing on, and we had sent 
our servants, with the caravan, to pitch the tents 
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and prepare for our sojourn at Tiberias, and were 
therefore compelled to begin the descent from 
Mount Tabor. There was yet five hours between 
us and our destination, and it was already past the 
middle of the day. Viewed from the mountain, 
the whole of the intervening distance seemed to lie 
before us, spread out like a level plain; but the 
path proved to be undulating, and over ground 
broken into great inequalities. 

The Mount of Beatitudes was nearly before us, 
and, as we continued our journey, it was in constant 
view upon the left hand, inviting us to ascend and 
behold the place where the Lord gathered the 
multitudes, and taught them words of quietness 
and peace; and it would not have been without 
interest to behold the spot below, where all his 
teachings were forgotten or disregarded, when, in 
the battle of the Plain of Hattin, the victorious 
Saladin trampled upon the prowess of the Crusaders, 
already broken because they would not listen to 
the voice of the peace- makers. The singular 
peculiarity in the shape of this mountain, of which 
I have already spoken, has given it the modem 
appellation of the " Horns of Hattin." We should 
have felt a greater interest still in looking upon 
the scene of that wonderful miracle, where He who 
was himself the true Bread that came down from 
heaven, fed the famishing multitude with a few 
loaves and fishes. 
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But we were obliged, however unwillingly, to 
pass by, as the shortness of the time urged us to 
pursue our journey. Wearied, as well by the 
excitement and variety of interesting thoughts as 
by the toilsome day's ride, we began to feel as we 
went up and down the hills, that we should never 
reach our encampment. But all our fatigue was 
forgotten for the moment when we halted upon the 
last eminence, where the glorious view of the Sea 
of Galilee burst upon us. Like an imbroken circle 
lay the sleeping lake ; not a breeze of air disturbed 
its surface, and not a sail was visible upon it. 
The hills were reflected from its calm, clear bosom ; 
but no signs of life appeared in this once populous 
and busy region, save the city of Tiberias, which, 
like many eastern towns, looked well at least in 
the distance, and lay now at our feet on the borders 
of the sea. By a rapid and rocky descent we were 
glad, as quickly as possible, to reach our tents, 
which were already pitched without the walls of 
Tiberias. 
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The country around the Sea of Galilee offers a 
strong contrast between ancient prosperity and 
actual desolation. The historian of the Jewish 
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war has left us an eloquent and glowing description 
of the fertility and loveliness of this once highly 
favoured region. His account of the lake itself is 
graphic and heautiful : ^^ Its waters are sweet, and 
very agreeahle for drinking ; the lake is also pure, 
and on every side ends directly at the shores and 
at the sand. The water is also temperate when 
you draw it up, and of a more gentle nature than 
river or fountain water, and yet always cooler than 
one would expect in so diffuse a place as this is. 
Now, when this water is kept in the open air, it is 
as cold as that snow which the country people are 
accustomed to make hy night in summer.' ' A 
more vivid picture still is presented of the fruitful- 
ness of the surrounding country, in which the lake 
lies as in a basin. The air is tempered so that it 
suits many varieties of trees ; the walnut, which 
grows here plentifully, requiring a cool atmosphere, 
and the palm-tree, which flourishes best under a 
warmer sky; and these are mingled with olivea 
and fig-trees, that rejoice in a temperate clime. A 
happy contention of the seasons, compelling plants 
of an opposite nature to grow together, is the genial 
character given by Josephus to this place, which 
he calls by a strong but expressive phrase, " the 
ambition of nature." 

We are told that grapes and figs are produced 
in abundance, and ripen together during ten months 
of the year, and that inexhaustible fountains water 
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the land. Even if there be some poetry mingled 
here with the gravity of historical description, it is 
evident that the general beauty and fertility of the 
country were once very great, and especially when 
contrasted with its present aspect. These shores 
were then the seat of populous cities and villages, 
whose inhabitants were blest with prosperity and 
plenty. The lake was alive with a little fleet of 
fishing and ferry boats, which drew up the treasures 
out of its pure waters, or conveyed the inhabitants, 
with the merchandise of an inland commerce, be- 
tween the thriving villages and towns upon the 
coast. Here stood the cities of Chorazin and 
Bethsaida, and here Capernaum, by the pride of 
its inhabitants, seemed to be exalted to heaven. 
Here the Son of Man found multitudes to hear and 
thousands to disregard his message, and few fol- 
lowers save those whom he chose, as he walked by 
the Sea of Galilee, from the hmnble ranks of the 
fishermen. But even these have departed now; 
for though, as we rode along the shores, we ob- 
served that the clear waters teemed with such a 
multitude of fishes as we never before saw crowded 
in their native element, yet there is but one poor 
crazy ferry boat remaining, scarcely a fisherman, 
and but a small population. For of all the cities, 
towns, and villages that smiled around the Sea of 
Galilee, the mean-looking and ruinous Tiberias 
almost alone is left, and the earthquake which 
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mined Safed has thrown down the walls even 
here. Whence all this unusual and fearful desola- 
tion? Look to the mountain where he taught, to 
the sea whence he preached to the people, to the 
shores once pressed hy his holy footsteps ; think 
of what he was, and why he came, and then mourn 
over that hlind and obstinate unbelief which forced 
from the lips of the Saviour, after he had honoured 
these cities with " most of his mighty works," the 
awful denunciations, " Woe unto thee, Chorazin I 
woe unto thee, Bethsaida I for if the mighty works 
^ which were done in you had been done in Tyre 
^^''and Sidon, they would have repented long ago in 
sackcloth and ashes. But I say unto you, it shall 
be more tolerable for Tyre and Sidon at the day 
of judgment than for you." Even if this fearful 
sentence had been spoken of temporal calamities 
only, it would still have great force; for the deso- 
late sites of Tyre and Sidon are at least known ; but 
so complete has been the fulfilment of the judgment 
against Chorazin and Bethsaida, that their very 
places have been blotted out from the memory of 
man. The doom of Capernaum is pronounced with 
the declaration that even Sodom would have been 
spared, believing his works and his words. 

Indeed, the desolation of the Dead Sea region 
itself seems hardly greater than the solitude of 
the once populous Gennesareth. The features of 
nature, it is true, the fertility of the soil, the sweet- 
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ness of the waters, the riches of the lake, remain ; 
but a people once powerful enough to contest, with 
a navy such as those times afforded, the right of 
Vespasian upon the Sea of Galilee, they, and 
their cities and their villages, their wealth and 
their prosperity, have gone down together to the 
solitude and silence of the grave. The hand of 
cultivation, the hum of commerce, all, the voices 
of prosperity have ceased ; but the woe pronounced 
by the rejected, though Divine Teacher, hangs like 
a cloud over the devoted land ; and the pilgrim, 
pursuing his solitary way, feels that the terrible 
potency of that withering curse is not yet exhausted 
upon the borders of the Sea of Galilee. 

April 21. — Early this morning we arose with 
the intention of visiting the mineral baths, which 
are some two miles south of Tiberias. About two 
miles farther south is the outlet of the Jordan, 
which is said to pass through the Sea of Galilee 
without mixing with its waters, a tradition derived, 
no doubt, from the swiftness of the river. The 
Arab name of the hot baths, together with a passage 
in the book of Joshua, conspire to induce the belief 
that the ancient Hamath was here; so that we 
may now ask the question of the taunting Assyrian 
with startling emphasis, " Where is the king of 
Hamath ?'' Even the site of his city is but a 
bathing-house. 

We went around and through the city of Tiberias, 
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and notwithstanding its name and the associations 
connected with it, found it a most miserable and 
filthy place. The mean houses, as well as the 
walls of the town, were crumbling in all directions, 
the effect of the earthquake of 1837 ; nor after 
twelve years did there appear any evidence of an 
attempt to repair the damage. The place contains 
some fifteen hundred inhabitants, and the houses 
extend down to the water's edge ; but on inquiry, 
we could not find in all the town even a boat to 
go out upon a beautiful lake stocked with fishl 
No supply of the last could be obtained I And 
yet this miserable village, or city by courtesy, was 
once a famous seat of learning, and even now is 
not without its Rabbis. Soon it will follow Chora- 
zin and Bethsaida, and the beautiful sea be left to 
entire desolation. 

Our road extended along the margin of the lake, 
and sometimes when we were on high ground we 
could look down into it. So clear were its waters, 
that we could trace distinctly the movements of 
multitudes of fishes. We now passed through a 
poor little village called Mejdel; and although 
there is much imcertainty as to the sites of the 
ancient towns and villages upon this sea, both the 
name and the situation of this one concur to point 
it out as the Magdala of the New Testament, and 
the birth-place or home of Mary Magdalene. 
Capernaum must have been situated between this 
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village and the northern boundary of the lake, but 
all researches have been vain to discover even its 
site with the least degree of certainty. As we 
drew near the northern extremity, the high lands 
that closed it in seemed to open to make way for a 
fine stream from the north-west, which watered an 
extensive plain. The borders of this little river 
were fringed with flourishing oleanders. The day 
being warm, and this a pleasant spot, we here 
enjoyed a refreshing bath in the waters of the Sea 
of Galilee. The road now ascending the high 
grounds upon the north of the sea, Tabor and the 
Mount of Beatitudes once more became visible. 
Indeed, the latter seemed to force itself upon our 
notice wherever we were. It was in sight all day 
yesterday, and except when hidden for a short time 
by other hills, during the whole of this day also, 
as if to preserve in our minds the memory of the 
sermon of our blessed Lord. 

At the extreme northern boundary of the lake 
there are said to be some remarkable ruins at a 
place now called Tell Hum. These have given 
rise to a supposition that here may be the site of 
Capernaum. But to visit them would take us from 
the direct route; and as, from all we have been 
able to ascertain, there is now little probability of 
determining the position of those cities made so 
prominent in the New Testament by our Lord's 
denunciations, we did not diverge .from the couxse. 
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We bad intended to make onr brief rest, in tbe 
middle of tbe day, at a large Kban, upon the direct 
road to Damascus, called Jubb Yousouff, or tbe 
Pit of Josepb, because for many ages it bas been 
tbongbt tbe scene of tbat eventful transaction, tbe 
selling of Josepb to tbe Midianite mercbantmen. 
Tbe tradition is equally received by Cbristians and 
Mobammedans. Tbere is bere a large tank of 
water, and tbe building near it is very extensive. 
In one of its enclosures was said to be tbe pit or 
well, wbicb, tbougb dry wben Josepb was let down 
into it by bis unnatural brethren, now affords a good 
supply of water. But tbe wbole place was filled 
witb sbeep and black cattle, driven from tbe sur- 
rounding bills to be watered and sheltered during 
the heat of the day. Besides, the appearance of 
the wild-looking shepherds and herdsmen, who 
were assembled in considerable numbers, was so 
suspicious, that we thought it best not to leave our 
horses and make any investigations ; so, after water- 
ing them at the tank, we pursued our journey. 
The legend which assigns this spot to the story of 
Joseph, Professor Robinson gives bis reasons for 
pronouncing a clumsy invention ; but a former tra- 
veller, Dr. Richardson, treats it with more consi- 
deration : " This is a long way from Hebron for 
the sons of Jacob to go to feed their herds, and a 
still farther way for a solitary youth like Joseph 
to be sent by his father in quest of them. They 
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had, first of all, gone to Shechem, which is- about 
two days and a half from Hebron. It lay in the 
route then, as well as now,, from Horan to Egypt. 
This pit, or Dothan, is nearly about the same dis- 
tance from Shechem that Shechem'is from Hebron; 
namely, about two days and a half or three days' 
journey. The ancient patriarchs pastuirliB^&eir 
flocks and herds along the whole of this trafel^, and 
by Bethel and Ai, which lie to the south of She- 
chem ; and I should consider it not at all improba- 
ble that Jubb Yousouflf may really have been the 
scene of the infamous transaction above alluded to. 
It is likewise situated on one of the principal roads 
from Mount Gilead, from which the Ishmaelites 
were travelling with their camels, bearing spicery, 
and balm, and myrrh, going to carry it down into 
Egypt ; and they bought Joseph for twenty pieces 
of silver, and carried him along with them." 

In addition to the interest awakened by the re- 
flection that the treason here wrought by the bre- 
thren of Joseph against their fieither and brother, 
and the price for which he was sold, bear a strong 
resemblance to the treachery of Judas, and the 
price paid for his sin against God and his Master, 
it did not escape our notice that the Lord himself 
seems to have traced that resemblance, when he 
was probably near the scene of this unnatural 
traffic. For aa he had recently healed the blind 
man at Bethsaida, and went out thence into the 
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towns of Cesarea Philippi, this must have been 
the way which he took. Always ready to call 
attention to the things written concerning him, 
'' by the way he asked his disciples, saying unto 
them, Whom do men .say that I am?" And afiter 
Peter had made the remarkable, because early con- 
fession, that he was the Messiah, *' He began to 
teach them,'' foretelling the treason against him, 
his sufferings, death, and resurrection : aU typified 
by the sale, incarceration, and exaltation of Joseph. 
^' The Son of Man must suffer many things, and 
be rejected of the elders, and of the chief priests 
and scribes, and be killed, and after three days 
rise again. And he spake that saying openly ;" 
thus publishing .for the first time the wonderful 
prophecy of his passion and his triumph. 

It was on this journey then, or in " the coasts 
of Cesarea Philippi," that Simon Peter declared, 
" Thou art the Christ, the Son of the living God I" 
Here, too, the Lord announced his kingdom : " And 
Jesus answered and said unto him. Blessed art 
thou, Simon Bar-jonal for flesh and blood bath 
not revealed it unto thee, but my Father which is 
in heaven. And I say also unto thee, that thou 
art Peter, and upon this rock I will build my 
church;" a prophecy remarkably fulfilled on the 
day of Pentecost, when Peter proclaimed to the 
multitude the terms of admission into the new 
kingdom of God, which was then for ever estab- 
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lished, confirmed, and baptized with fire, by the 
miraculous descent of the Holy Ghost ; and since 
that time the Lord has ^^ added to the church daily 
such as should be saved/' 

Our road was over a region of high, undulating 
land, fertile by nature, but now lying waste, or 
used only as ranges for the pasturage of flocks and 
herds, and in some places abundantly covered with 
weeds and thistles. Amongst these we saw large 
quantities of that thorny shrub which bears the 
name of spina sancta, from the supposition that 
the Saviour's crown of thorns was made from it. 
Its branches, with their short, angular points armed 
with triple thorns, would form just such a cruel 
chaplet as the artist has placed upon the head of 
our blessed Saviour. Had our time permitted, we 
should have ascended to Safed, a city held in spe- 
cial reverence by the Jews, and which, though so 
elevated, and, as it might seem, beyond the reach 
of danger, yet was more severely shaken than any 
other part of the country over which the terrible 
earthquake of 1837 was felt. At a distance, the 
white walls of its ruined buildings, reflecting the 
sun, would excite no suspicion of the desolation it 
has suffered, and, more than any place we have 
seen, it answers to the description of a '* city set 
on a hill which cannot be hid." But we were 
obliged to leave it on our left, and direct our way 
more to the east, in order to cross the river Jor- 
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dan at Jacob's bridge, and encamp there for the 
night. 

Soon after our arrival, and while the tents were 
preparing, we perceived a company of twelve or 
fourteen horsemen approaching, who, with much 
display and noise, arising from the clattering of 
their swords and horse-trappings, appeared to be 
attending and guarding a person of some dignity. 
A Mussulman, of middle age and of commanding 
presence, dismounted, and being informed that he 
was the Governor of Damascus, we saluted him, 
a courtesy which he gracefully returned by laying 
his hand upon his heart. While his servants were 
pitching his tents not far from ours, one of them 
spread his segadeh, or prayer- carpet, under a tree, 
and the functionary, attended by a dervish, imme- 
diately occupied himself with his devotions. It is 
the well-known custom of Mohammedans to pray 
five times a-day, without the least regard to places 
or persons. 

Here we encamped upon the upper Jordan, 
within sight of Lake Merom, not far from Cesarea 
Philippi and the foot of Hermon, whence the river 
takes its rise. To-morrow we should leave the 
Jordan for ever; and though the stream is here 
both shallow and very rapid, we prepared ourselves 
for our evening rest by bathing, for the last time, 
in its sacred waters. 

April 22. — Again the shortness of our time, and 
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the necessity for reaching Beyrout upon a certain 
day, obliged us to omit an excursion which other- 
wise we should gladly have made, namely, to follow 
the Jordan up to its sources, passing along the 
borders of the small lake El Huleh, the Merom, at 
whose waters Joshua smote Jabin, king of Hazor, 
and the Canaanites; and thence to the coasts or 
towns of Cesarea Philippi, which, with the coasts 
of Tyre and Sidon, form the northern limits of our 
Lord's joumeyings. But of these only a general 
mention is made in the New Testament, and we 
cannot, as in Galilee, Samaria, and Judea, reviye 
the memory of his pathways or abiding-places. 
Unless when he crossed to the other side of the Sea 
of Galilee, we have no reason to suppose that he 
ever, and especially here, went beyond the Jordan. 
Our pilgrimage, therefore, through the land conse- 
crated by his bodily presence, ended last evening 
as we passed the sacred stream. And this morn- 
ing, leaving our encampment by break of day, when 
we reached the summit of the steep and lofty ridge 
at whose base the river runs, the sun was rising, 
and we waited for a while to see his beams once 
more and for the last time lighting up the hills 
and valleys of the Land of Promise. 
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JOURNEY FROM THE LAND OF PROMISE TO 
DAMASCUS, BAALBEa AND LEBANON 

The narrative of our pilgrimage might vhere be 
brought to its termination; but, as it was intro- 
duced by a sketch of the journey from Egypt, so 
may a few pages be devoted, not without interest 
we would hope, to a brief record of the concluding 
incidents of our visit to the East. 

The country was now so rich in pasturage, so 
well covered with noble trees — ^not in forests, but 
scattered, orchard-like — and was refreshed with 
small brooks and springs at frequent intervals, 
offering in these particulars such a contrast to 
large portions of the land we had just left, that 
frequent exclamations of delight burst from us. 
The Governor of Damascus, who had encamped 
near us last evening, soon overtook us, being, 
with his train, admirably well mounted. He 
courteously saluted us as he passed; but, in a short 
time, we came up and found him dismounted; and, 
kneeling side by side with his dervish and several 
of hi3 attendants under a wide-spread tree, ear- 
nestly engaged in his devotions. How often could 
it happen with us that a great man would stop his 
journey for his prayers; or that even those engaged 
in the ordinary occupations of life would be found 
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in the courts of the house of God, when the daily 
service invited them to approach his altars I 

We came once more within sight of the snowy 
top of Hermon; and soon the whole mountain was 
distinctly seen from the base to the summit. Here, 
then, seemed to be a suitable place to worship Him 
who dwelleth not in temples made with hands : — 

*^ PrsBsentiorem et conspicimus Deorn 
Per invias rapes, fera per juga, 
Clivosque prseruptos, sonantes 
Inter aquas, nemommque noctem ; 
Qnam si repostus sub trabe citrea 
Fulgeret auro." 

Or, if a translation of Gray's sublime Ode might 
be attempted : — 

" 'Mid pathless rocks, on savage hills, 
Bj broken clifis, where waters roar, 
How awful God the bosom fills ! 

We see him and adore ; 
No gorgeous temple homage moves 
Like the deep twilight of the groves." 

Upon such a spot, and in sight of a hill whose 
very name of Hermon recalled that beautiful pas - 
sage where the Church prays for " the continual 
dew'' of God's blessing upon her pastors, our tents 
were pitched, and one of them became our Sunday 
tabernacle. One of our friends being a clergyman 
of the Church of England, we now united with him, 
as he had before done with us, in celebrating the 
daily service. 
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April 23. — If| as some one has poeiiciJly told, 
a long companionBhip with mountams makes them 
our friends, we certainly should he dead to such 
influences had we not hegun to form an attachment 
to Hermon. That mountain's name had been 
£uniliar to us ^m childhood, and had been asso- 
ciated with some of the most beautiful imagery 
wherewith sacred themes had been invested by the 
inspired Psalmist. His summit, literally covered 
with the snows of ages, we had seen often, at a far 
distance from Gerizim and Tabor, and the region 
around Galilee, and now we were brought into his 
very presence. His venerable form stood fiilly 
revealed to our reverential sight. Yesterday the 
mountain seemed to stand in silent majesty, to 
encourage and deepen our devotions. Through 
the night we could see his form, with his head 
amongst the stars, as he appeared to keep watch 
over our carap; and now, as the sun lighted up his 
aged face and whitened locks, he almost spoke in 
cheerful salutation to encourage us on our way. 
For some time he accompanied us on the left of 
our march, and we frequently turned to gaze upon 
him as he gradually withdrew, until at length we 
were constrained to bid him our last farewell. 

The route lay over a dreary region, strewn with 
a dark- coloured volcanic stone. We frequently 
crossed, and occasionally, for a short distance, 
travelled upon an ancient road paved with this 
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stone, once, doubtless, the highway from Ceskrea 
Philippi to Damascus. At Sassa the country 
began to wear a different and more inviting aspect. 
This was a singular-looking place. Four walls, of 
considerable height and in tolerably good preserva- 
tion, with octagonal towers at the comers, formed 
a perfect square, and seemed to indicate a town 
of some importance ; but going a short distance 
through the principal gateway, we found only poor 
hovels and a wretched-looking population. Close 
by, however, flowed an abundant and rapid stream, 
and spread itself through an extensive fertile plain, 
upon which we now entered. Cultivated fields and 
groves of olive-trees soon gave evidence that we 
were approaching a rich and well-peopled region. 
The position of Damascus was pointed out, but for 
a long time we could see in the distance a mass 
of trees only, like a dense forest, with a slender 
minaret here and there overtopping them. As we 
drew nigh the seeming forest, we found it to be a 
wide belt of magnificent gardens, by which this 
famous city of the East is encircled. For an hour 
we rode through continuous lanes, or avenues 
rather, as their width might entitle them to be 
called, bordered by rude walls, built of large square 
blocks of mud, of the colour of unbumt biick. But 
within these enclosures were countless numbers of 
the most beautiful and majestic trees we had ever 
seen — the olive, the almond, the walnut, and apri- 
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cots of immense size. Frequent brooks, too^ ran 
by our side or crossed tbe patb, affording an abun- 
dant supply of water to nourish this mass of deep 
and perpetual verdure. So magnificent a setting 
seemed to promise, that encircled within we should 
find the pearl of cities. But when at last we 
arrived at the gate, we were greatly disappointed. 
It was mean-looking and ruinous. The houses, to 
outward appearance, were built only with a rough 
coat of cream-coloured mud or clay, and the streets 
were narrow and dirty. Through these we rode 
for a weary distance, and at last came to the 
quarter where the principal bazaars are situated. 
Here are narrow crooked streets, for the most part 
covered with awnings to protect them from the 
sun, and bordered on both sides by small shops. 
Upon a raised bench in front sits the owner, cross- 
legged, within reach of his wares, calmly smoking 
his pipe and waiting for customers. It was here, 
as in Cairo, a constant source of wonder to us, how 
the business and intercourse of so large a population 
could be carried on in such narrow thoroughfares. 
They are not more than from eight to ten feet 
wide, some of them less. Even of this space the 
low platforms in front of the shops take up a con- 
siderable portion ; and yet horses, donkeys, loaded 
camels, and a constant crowd of men and women, 
seem to get along without interference with each 
other, or with such as are standing at the shops 
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chafiering for goods. We rode through in single 
file, the way seeming to be perfectly blocked up 
at every step; yet we were never stopped, although 
our legs and the flanks of our horses were in con- 
stant contact with the multitudes through whom 
we brushed our way. Nor, in this crowd of the 
most bigoted of Mohammedan cities, were we once 
insulted, or even uncomfortably stared at. On the 
contrary, on one occasion, when by reason of the 
crowd I had for a moment lost sight of my com- 
panions, and was about to take a wrong direction, 
two or three turbaned men began to speak to me 
earnestly, and seeing that I did not understand, 
one of them took my horse's head and kindly 
turned him into the right way, with a motion to 
me to hasten on. In this respect the manners of 
the people are greatly changed. Not many years 
ago, one dressed in the Frank costume could hardly 
escape being pelted in the streets; and at the 
gates of the city such travellers were obliged to 
dismount and walk. Now I am confident that a 
Turk, or any one in an imusual dress, would be 
more stared at and spoken of in the streets of New 
York in one hour, than we were during the whole 
of our sojourn in Cairo and Damascus ; and I am 
constrained to believe that a Mussulman mob would 
prove to be better mannered and more tolerant 
than a mob of Christians in any of our large cities. 
We stopped near a mod-plastered wall, which, 
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like most of the buildings in DamascnSy was wbat 
one of our English friends humorously described 
as '' wattle and dab." It was pierced for two or 
three small grated windows, and a low, narrow dooiv 
way, little more imposing in appearance than that 
of a common hovel. This was uninviting enough. 
We dismounted, however, as we were told by the 
dragoman that this was our hotel I The door was 
open, and the host, having had intimation of our 
approach, was ready to receive us, and saluted us 
in Italian, being quite accustomed to travellers, as 
he had once been himself a courier and dragoman. 
He had just set up this estieiblishment as an experi- 
ment. We followed him through the entrance, 
which barely admitted one at a time. Within was 
a narrow, gloomy passage, with a descent of several 
steps, as though it led to a damp, dirty cellar. 
We had scarcely time, however, to be sensible of 
the chill and repulsion that such a reception would 
naturally produce. But instead of some gloomy, 
muddy court-yard, we came at once upon a large, 
cheerful area, flagged with white marble ; in the 
centre a marble basin filled with water, and a small 
fountain playing within it. Overhanging this, 
with their branches drooping in the water, were 
several lemon and orange trees in full blossom. 
The area was surrounded, on three sides, by a well- 
built house of stone, of Moorish architecture, with 
a flight of marble steps leading up to a terrace* 
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On the fourth, side, and covering a high wall, was 
a superb grape vine, mingled with monthly roses 
and other fragrant creepers of white and yellow 
flowers. 

We had come from narrow streets, shut out from 
the sun. Here he shone upon us in his splendour, 
and his rays, reflected from the marble all around, 
would have been too dazzling bright, had not the 
eye been relieved by the gratefrd contrast of those 
green, burnished leaves of thd lemon and orange. 
The perfumed air, the murmuring fountain, the 
welcome song of birds, and the complete seclusion: 
what a promise was here of luxurious repose to 
weary travellers, just dismounted after a long and 
toilsome journey I But when we were ushered into 
our apartment, all our imaginings of the luxury of 
Oriental life were left far behind. On one side of 
the area opened a wide doorway of marble, with 
lofty latticed windows on each side. One step led 
us up into a spacious vaulted room, with its walls 
and ceiling incrusted in mosaic, with marbles of 
various colour, glass, and mother-of-pearl. In the 
centre was an octagonal marble reservoir, about 
two feet high, and three or four in diameter, and 
here another small fountain was playing and 
throwing up the water like diamond dropi9. Upon 
opposite sides were spacious recesses, raised two 
feet above the marble tiling of the floor. Behind 
a thin drapery of muslin drawn in front of these 



330 PLEASURABLE SENSATIONS. 

recesses, eacli as large as a good- sized chamber, 
were our beds, with sofl mattresses, and linen of 
fine texture, and every comfort for the toilet. In 
the dome above, which was between twenty and 
thirty feet high, were windows of stained glass, 
partly opened to produce a current of air. Here, 
indeed, were appliances and means to woo the 
gentle sleep ! The atmosphere was cool, constantly 
renewed, and just made fragrant, but not oppres- 
sive, with the fresh blossoms of the orange and 
lemon. The quiet plash of the constant fountain, 
with the murmuring, too, of bees attracted by the 
fragrant flowers that almost closed up the windows, 
added those '^ finishing sounds'' that complete the 
image of tranquillity. Some classical friend who 
may perchance read these lines, will recall his 
youthful studies, and if present, would probably, 
in merry mood, quote to me — 

*' Fortunate senex, hie inter flamina nota, 
Et fontes sacros, frigus captabis opacum; 
Hinc tibi, quae semper vicino ab limite sepes, 
Hjblaeis apibus florem depasta salicti, 
Ssepe levi sonmum suadebit inire sosurro.*' 

Not " often" indeed, but for two nights, we were 
easily "persuaded to refreshing sleep" in this de- 
lightful apartment. 



INTERIOR LIFE. 331 



April 24. — After the refreshment so welcome to 
weary travellers, we were prepared to go forth 
upon a tonr of curiosity into one of the most 
ancient cities in the world. But though Damascus 
is, beyond question, very old, and even rejoices in 
a tradition which assigns its foundation to a grand- 
son of Noah, it would nevertheless be difficult to 
find a city with so few evidences of antiquity, or 
so imimposing in external architecture. There are 
almost literally no ruins. To form any idea of the 
splendour and luxury of some among the one 
hundred and fifty thousand inhabitants of Damas- 
cus, it is absolutely necessary to obtain a view of 
their interior life; and then indeed you understand 
why this city should have been so renowned for 
wealth and magnificence. Our hotel of yesterday 
gave some intimation of this; but our experience 
to-day convinced us that the comfortable inn was 
but an example of an ordinary house; for on visit- 
ing the British Consul, Mr. Wood, we found him 
inhabiting a dwelling arranged in the best style 
of Oriental splendour. Yet its external appearance 
deserves scarcely a loftier description than that 
significant one of our humorous English friend, as 
applied to the habitations of Damascus in general. 
We also gained admittance into the fisir-fiGUBed 
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houses of several wealthy Jews; hut as they are 
all huilt and furnished upon the same general plan, 
and douhtless have heen so for ages, a hrief account 
of one will give, in addition to our notes of yes- 
terday, a sufficient idea of ancient and modem 
Damascene domestic architecture. There is not 
one instance of the slightest attempt at external 
display; on the contrary, every huilding exhibited 
the same repulsive dead wall and very ordinary 
entrance, like that of a hovel. 

But in the houses of the wealthier classes, this 
entrance brings you into a court, or quadrangle^ 
surrounded by rooms appropriated to the servants; 
One door leads from this court to the hareem, or 
the apartments exclusively used by the women. 
Upon the other side is the entrance to the principal 
court, a larger quadrangle, in one instance a hun- 
dred feet by sixty, with a tesselated pavement, a 
large tank in the centre, around which, as well 
as in the comers of the court-yard, were orange, 
leraon, pomegranate, and citron trees, all in fiill 
bloom, with jasmines and the roses of Damascus, 
whence our damask rose derives its name. On 
the four sides of the quadrangle were apartments 
opening into it; so that the occupants, at their 
pleasure, could bask in the sim or find shelter 
from his beams. One of these rooms, larger and 
more ornamented than the rest, is appropriated ta 
receptions. In the centre played a fountain, and 



MOSQUE OF DAMASCUS. 333 

tbe walls and lofty vaulted ceiling were covered 
with arabesque ornaments, in marble, stained glass, 
and mother-of-pearl. At one end of this room, on 
a raised divan, were silk-covered cushions for the 
guests, and all around, in numerous niches, beauti- 
ful jars, Turkish pipes, and many similar orna- 
ments. The mellowed light, the fragrant ventila- 
tion, and the lively fountain, gave an indescribable 
charm to the scene. To be served^ in such an 
apartment, with coffee, pipes, sweetmeats, and iced 
sherbets, gives one a good idea of the indolent 
luxury and monotony of Oriental life; for nothing 
can be more perfectly arranged than these houses 
for entire seclusion, and the wealthy Damascene 
has in that great city a foretaste of the Mussulman's 
paradise. But such a mode of life is little suited 
to Western tastes, morals, habits, and activity; and 
therefore the British Consul occupied apartments 
fitted up according to English ideas of comfort; 
using the grand reception room simply for occa- 
sions of Oriental state. 

We were near the principal mosque of Damascus 
at the hour of noon, and our attention was directed 
to a ceremony said to be peculiar to this mosque. 
Six of the Muezzin ascended to the top of the 
minaret, and walked around the gallery, and in a 
very sonorous voice chanted all together. The 
effect of their voices, as they marched in solemn 
procession around the balcony, proclaiming the 
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hour of prayer towards every quarter, was har- 
monious and not without a certain sublimity. This 
mosque, like many others in Damascus, had once 
been a church, the Cathedral of St. John, and one 
of the finest buildings of the ancient Christians. 
We were not allowed to enter ; but passing by, 
we could see a very extensive court, surrounded 
by an arcade supported by Corinthian colunms, 
and, like every place here, enlivened by a foun- 
tain. 

No Christian could visit Damascus without 
reflecting upon the interesting events associated 
with the conversion of St. Paul. To some of the 
traditionary places we made a visit: to " the street 
which is called Straight;'* to the house where St 
Paul lodged, and whither Ananias was commanded 
to go. There is now a church here, entered by a 
descent of several steps. Near the eastern gate of 
the city, we were shown a loophole in the stone 
wall by which the disciples let down the apostle of 
the Gentiles in a basket I At some distance with- 
out the walls, the spot is pointed out where he was 
struck from his horse; but we had no time to visit 
it, our attention being more particularly directed 
to features of greater certainty. 

Abana and Pharpar we were most desirous of 
seeing. There is, however, no trace left of the 
names, and these streams are supposed to have 
been branches of the Barrada, a mountain torrent 
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rising in the heights of Anti-Lebanon, and, before 
fore it reaches Damascus, divided into different 
branches, running through and in every quarter of 
the city, furnishing it with abundance of water. 
The Abana and Pharpar, supplied by this cool and 
copious mountain stream, winding among the ver- 
dant fields and fragrant graves in which Damascus 
lay embosomed, giving it health and refreshment, 
and making its site such as cities would have been 
had Paradise remained, might well be contrasted 
with the solitary and turbid Jordan, in its narrow 
valley; and were the cure of Naaman's leprosy to 
have been effected by the simple act of washing in 
the waters of a running stream, there would seem 
to be some excuse for his burst of anger, Are not 
these " better than all the waters of Israel? May 
I not wash in them and be clean?'' 

The remainder of this day and the next were 
employed in visiting the bazaars and manufactories 
of silk in private houses. The famous steel fabrics 
for which Damascus was once so celebrated, have 
been long since abandoned. The College of the 
Dervishes, an extensive range of buildings, the 
gardens of the Pasha, and a review of Turkish 
troops upon a beautiful green plain, attracted our 
attention. But on our return from a ride among 
the gardens and groves in the suburbs, we were 
much struck by the appearance of a cafl not far 
from the walls. It was situated upon a rocky 
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island, reached by a bridge, and surrounded on all 
sides by rushing streams. As evening approached, 
and it began to be lighted up, it furnished a moat 
picturesque object, with the Turks reclining at 
their ease, sipping their cc^ee, smoking their pipes, 
doing full justice to the freshness of the site and 
the coolness of the evening. 

April 26. — Having enjoyed every moment of 
our visit to this beautiful city, we left it this morn- 
ing, not without regret. Our ride through the 
charming environs soon brought us to the village 
Salahi6, than which nothing could be more lovely 
for position, on the side of a hill embosomed in 
trees, and supplied abundantly with water, which 
fell in various directions in cascades. A gradual 
ascent took us to the summit of that spur of Anti- 
Lebanon which bounds the valley of Damascus on 
the west. A small building like a temple occupies 
the spot whence the prophet Mohammed is said to 
have looked down upon the beauty of Damascus, and 
refused to enter, saying, " There is one Paradise 
only for man.*' The legend has no foundation in 
truth ; for the prophet never had it in his power 
to enter Damascus, which was not conquered by 
his followers until after his death: no spot, how- 
ever, could have been chosen better suited to the 
stoiy ; for looking down upon that beautiful circle 
of groves in which Damascus is set, the yellow 
buildings, at this distance, do not betray their 
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mean materials, but appear like palaces of solid 
stone set off by numbers of graceful minarets ; and 
in every direction sparkling streams run among 
and around them, watering also an extensive and 
fertile plain as far as the eye can reach, on the 
east; so that nothing is wanting that an inland 
town can have, to make it seem, from this place, 
indeed another Eden. 

One could never grow weary of the view ; but 
after contemplating this terrestrial Paradise an 
hour, we were obliged to tear ourselves away. 
Descending the hill, we soon came to the river 
Barrada, which here forces a passage through the 
mountain, and flows towards the plain over which 
we had just been looking. Crossing the stream 
frequently, but following its general direction, we 
pursued a winding course among the mountains 
of the Anti-Lebanon range, gradually ascending, 
until, just before emerging from the hills, we were 
struck by some remarkable sculptures in the rocks. 
Where the hills come near together, and are in 
places almost inaccessible, the face of the rock is 
sculptured into chambers, and a long line, appar- 
ently of an aqueduct, cut out of the solid stone, 
reminding us of the drawings we had seen of Petra. 
We could here obtain no farther account of them, 
save that they are said to be the work of the early 
Christians. As evening approached, we were glad 
to learn that our place of rest was not far off; and 

Y 
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the valley in wHch Zebdeni is situated proved a 
delightful altemative to the rugged hills that had 
wearied us and our horses. This little village lies 
pleasantly among gardens hedged with hawthorn, 
then in full blossom, and here we first heard the 
cheerful notes of the cuckoo, the harbinger of spring. 
The rain began to fall a short time before our 
arrival, and as our tents would have been uncom- 
fortable, we took lodgings in the house of a fellah, 
or peasant The family willingly moved out to a 
neighbour's for the night, and gave us full com- 
mand of the house ; where, before a cheerful fire, 
we were soon able to make ourselves at home. 

April 27. — To-day we crossed the higher ranges 
of Anti- Lebanon, and in one place came to banks 
of snow, though all around, at no great distance, 
the fields were green and the trees putting forth 
buds and leaves. Upon a rock, at the edge of this 
snow-bank, we seated ourselves for our noon-day's 
rest and refreshment. 

A ride through mountain scenery, in the highest 
degree picturesque, brought the opposite chain of 
Lebanon in sight, and we looked down upon the 
extensive valley which stretches between these 
two ranges of mountains. Baalbec, the object of 
our journey, we did not discover until we were 
very near it, as it lies below the Anti- Lebanon 
hills, over which we were passing. 
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An accorate account of these extensive ruins would 
occupy more space than we ought to afford them 
in the brief sequel of a tour through the Land of 
Promise. Indeed, they are worthy of professional 
skill, and of a work exclusively devoted to their 
illustration. But as I cannot bring myself to pass 
by ruins so remarkable, though not strictly com- 
prehended within my original purpose, I must en- 
deavour — a difficult task — to convey some general 
idea to your mind. 

We descended the hills with the long line of 
snow-crowned Libanus stretching before us, to the 
right and left, as far as the eye could reach. 
Beneath was the extensive valley, but its southern 
portion only was revealed to sight. The object 
for which our eyes were intently watching, as 
portion after portion of the plain opened upon 
us, did not present itself till we were upon the 
base of the last high grounds of Anti-Libanus. 
When we had almost reached the valley, and were 
emerging from a projecting hill, upon looking to 
the right, what seemed to be a lofty mound em- 
bosomed in trees broke the level of the plain. 
Upon this mound, and towering above the tops of 
the trees, were six stately columns. As we drew 
nigh, we could discover, upon a lower level, roof- 
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less walls, a broken pediment and pillars, some 
erect, and some partly fallen and leaning against 
the others. Below these again, and along the 
base of the mound, were lines of wall, like ruined 
foundations of great extent. Between the mound 
and the base of the last hill we bad descended, the 
plain was filled, with a confused mas9 of square 
stones, broken Mezes and columns, as if a city 
had there been shaken to pieces. Amongst these 
fragments of former magnificence, a lively stream 
forced itself, and, having cleared its way, found a 
channel beyond, and ran off down the valley, 
marking its course by a long avenue of noble 
trees. The ruins of Netley Abbey or Melrose are 
more graceful, the Colosseum grander, the temple 
at Kamak more stupendous; but nothing have 
we seen comparable with Baalbec for picturesque 
beauty with majesty combined. 

Having established ourselves in the modern 
village, which is situated upon the outer edge of 
the ruins, we walked leisurely among these most 
interesting monuments of antiquity. Upon the 
plain, and amidst the remains of the ancient city, 
our attention was first drawn to a small temple, 
embosomed in trees, and almost insulated by a 
curve in the stream running around its base. It 
has been much shattered by earthquakes, but 
enough is left to show that its order was Corin- 
thian, and its form circular within and without 
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Its face presented columns and niches, alternat- 
ing with beautifully carved wreaths depending 
from the columns and hanging gracefully over 
the niches. A portion of the circumference, a few 
columns, and the door-posts, splendid monoliths, 
are alone standing; but the broken capitals, and 
fragments of richly sculptured architraves and 
cornices of a circular form scattered around, show 
that, although a very small edifice compared with 
the temple near by, it must have been a gem of 
art, like the tomb of Lysicrates at Athens, only 
considerably larger. 

From this temple a commanding view of the 
larger ruins is obtained. So extensive are they, 
and such is the confusion produced by compara- 
tively modem additions, that we found it difficult 
to get a clear idea of the relations of the various 
parts ; and without a plan and elevations, I fear 
that it will be next to impossible to give a satis- 
factory description of them. 

What seemed at a distance to be an extensive 
mound, we discovered to be a lofty platform, built 
probably to enlarge the area of a natural rock or 
small eminence. Two immense vaults run parallel 
with each other, at a distance of three or four hun- 
dred feet, extending much farther from front to rear, 
and appear to have been intended to support the 
sides of the platform. One was almost entirely 
filled with rubbish, and the opening to the other 
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was occupied by a number of the inhabitants, with 
their sheep and cattle, so that we could not enter 
it for investigation; but we could see through it, as 
into the tunnel of a railway. These immense vaults 
running from east to west are united, at their west- 
em termination, by another crossing them at right 
angles. Around them ran the exterior wall of the 
platform, which rested upon them. In this are many 
stones of large dimensions, but on the western side, 
where there seems to have been a wide fosse or ditch, 
are three of wonderful size. They far surpass any 
blocks we have ever seen, and probably they are 
the largest. Together they measure in length one 
hundred and eighty-nine feet By a break in the 
wall we were enabled to get access, so as to mea- 
sure the dimensions of one of them. It was sixty- 
eight feet long, eighteen deep, and twelve high. 
Above these immense blocks the wall is continued 
by courses of stones, which, when not in contrast 
with these giants of conglomerate, would be thought 
enormous. The whole platform is doubtless of 
different ages, and the stupendous blocks were pro- 
bably placed there many centuries before the 
Christian era. The arches, of course, are Roman ; 
but as to the foundations themselves, there is no 
reason why they may not belong to the age of 
Solomon. He built store-houses in Hamath and 
Tadmor in the wilderness, and, as we before inti- 
mated, this is probably Baalath or Baal-gad, in 
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agreement with the tradition still prevalent among 
the Arabs. And no wonder that they should add, 
the wise king compelled the genii to perform work 
for him that seems of superhuman power; for the 
stones are by far the most ponderous masses that 
have ever been placed in a wall, and they are here 
ndsed some fifteen feet above the ground. Some 
idea of the immense weight to be moved from the 
quarry, elevated and swung or rolled into its posi- 
tion, may be formed from the fact, that one of 
these stones contains almost fifteen thousand solid 
feet. The last structures are of quite a recent 
period, when the Saracens erected walls, and 
adapted the ancient ruins to the purposes of a for- 
tress. The immense platform was designed to 
sustain the weighty mass of the temple, and to 
elevate it in such a manner that it might be a pro- 
minent object from all parts of the valley. Baalbec 
was doubtless a city of great importance in ancient 
times, as it lay on the direct route between Nineveh 
and Babylon on the one side, and Tyre and Sidon 
on the other. 

The grand entrance appears to have been at the 
east, and evidences yet remain of a noble colonnade 
and a wide flight of steps. This entrance is, how- 
ever, now completely walled up, with fragments of 
ruins, cornices, friezes, portions of columns, and 
other proofs of the hands of the Saracens. It is 
flanked by two square towers. By a small aper- 
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tore we succeeded in getting in, and having reached 
the level of the platform, we found ourselves in a 
hexagonal court, ahout one hundred and fifty feet 
wide. This court had been surrounded with build- 
ings, but now completely ruined, so that we could 
not conjecture their origin or purpose. A much 
larger quadrangular court adjoins this, three hun- 
dred and fifty feet long by more than three hundred 
wide, surrounded by buildings in much better pre- 
servation, separated from each other by pilasters 
ornamented with rich mouldings and niches. These 
may have formed a suite of chambers for the resi- 
dence of the priests. In the centre of this large 
area are the foundations only of a square building; 
but as there are no ruins above them, the inference 
has been drawn that the temple designed to stand 
here was never completed. Beyond this is the 
principal edifice, and here is full proof of the exist- 
ence of one of the most majestic temples ever 
erected. 

In addition to the six columns which constitute 
the beauty of the ruins of Baalbec, and which 
attract your eye from all points, prostrate pillars 
and the solid foundations of the temple furnish the 
strongest evidence of ancient magnificence. Ad- 
joining this immense platform is another more 
depressed, where stands a smaller temple, in far 
better preservation, and afibrding an idea of the 
labour and cost of its elaborate ornaments. Within, 
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it is one himdred and eighteen feet long and sixty- 
five wide. A beautiful Corinthian colonnade sur- 
rounds it with pillars forty-five feet high and six 
or seven in diameter, eight feet apart, and about 
the same distance from the cell. The material is 
a compact limestone, and so finely wrought and 
fitted that the lines of junction can scarcely be per- 
ceived. The roof has fallen in; but between the 
colonnade and the cell there are some portions of it 
left, and with the arches, busts, and surrounding 
network, these afford some idea of its ornate rich- 
ness when the temple yet stood in perfect splen- 
dour. The Emperor Theodosius converted it into 
a church, and there remain some evidences of its 
former adaptation to this sacred purpose, especially 
in what seems to have been the arrangements for a 
chancel. 

But I feel that it is in vain to attempt to convey 
here any just impression of the beauty and magnifi- 
cence of these ruins; and can only refer you, in 
conclusion, to the elaborate and splendid work of 
Wood on Baalbec and Palmyra. 

April 28. — A large portion of this morning was 
devoted to a farther examination of the ruins of 
Baalbec. We rode three miles to the quarry 
whence the enormous blocks of the foundation were 
taken. It was in the side of Anti-Lebanon, and, 
to appearance, the workmen might have left it only 
for their dinner, though it has not been wrought 
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for tens of centuries. In this quarry we found a 
huge stone precisely similar to those of the founda- 
tion, and apparently ready to he removed. What 
the mechanical contrivances then were to trans- 
port such masses we could not conceive; for we 
douht whether it could he accomplished at the pre- 
sent day. Though modem science and mechanics 
have heen adapted to more useful purposes, yet we 
have never seen them applied to works of such 
stupendous magnificence. 



A RIDE of three hours across the length of the 
plain hrought us to the foot of the opposite Leba- 
non, which we were now to cross. Near the be- 
ginning of the ascent we came to the village of 
Zachlee, where, in a Christian famity, we met a 
moat hospitable reception. It was, indeed, the first 
Christian village we had been in for many weeks, 
and contained fourteen churches. Though the 
truth of the doctrine may be deformed by supersti- 
tion, yet we perceived at once the influence of the 
faith of the blessed Redeemer. The appearance 
of the men was less gross and sensual, and the 
women were not afraid to converse with us with 
unveiled faces. The village, too, was much neater 
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in its whole aspect. The host absolutely refused 
to receive money; and as we were now approach- 
ing the end of our journey, we succeeded only in 
persuading him to take some of those stores of 
provisions for which we should have no farther use. 

April 29. — Sunday morning was ushered in, 
and we were aroused by the long unaccustomed 
sound of the cheerful ringing of bells from the 
churches and monasteries of Zachlee. We had now 
travelled through the whole extent of Egypt and 
the Holy Land; tut had never heard a Sunday 
bell since we left Malta. The cry of the Muezzin 
calling to prayers may be pleasing, but the asso- 
ciations of our hearts were with the glad sounds 
which now saluted our ears. In company with 
our English friends we celebrated the morning 
service. 

April 30. — ^We now had to cross the mountains 
of Lebanon; and were sometimes elevated so far 
above the level of the sea that our way lay across 
the eternal snows. For a long time we were en- 
veloped in the dense clouds that hung in masses 
upon the ancient hills; but at length they broke 
away, and afforded us a magnificent view of the 
ranges and peaks on both sides of us, covered with 
trees and dotted here and there with convents. 
But a more glorious sight lay below us; for there 
was stretched out the placid bosom of the Mediter- 
ranean Sea, and the ships at anchor in the harbour 
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of Beyrout, looldng like so many cockboats. We 
hastened down the rapid descent ; and as we entered 
Beyrout, the smell of the salt air and the frag^rance 
of the tarred rigging were more delicious to ns 
than the perfumes of Damascus. We were indeed 
leaving a land of sacred recollections, and one that 
will be ever dear to our hearts ; but in that har- 
bour we awaited the welcome vessel that was to 
convey us to dear friends and towards our homes 
in the West. 



THR END. 
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doth, price 2s. Gilt leaves, 2s. 6d. Morocco elegant, 6& 

rpHE CHRISTIAN MISSIONARY.— Incidents in the Life of the Rev. Dr. 
J- Judson, Missionary to Burmah. Foolscap 8vo, price 2aL Gilt leavea^ 
28. 6d. Morocco elegant, 6& 

LIFE OF SARAH B. JUDSON. By Fankt Formter. Foolscap 8vo, price 
2& Gilt leaves, 2s. 6d. Morocco elegant, 6s. 

rPHE YOUNG LADY'S COMPANION. By H. Newcokb. Foolscap 8vo. 
•* price 2s. Gilt leaves, 2s. 6d. Morocco elegant, os. 

THE HAND OF GOD IN HISTORY. By the Rev. Holms Rkad. Fool- 
scap 8vo, cloth, price 28. Gilt leaves, 28. 6d. Morocco elegant, 7i 

THE PLANETARY AND STELLAR WORLDS; or, THE DISCOVERIES 
OF MODERN ASTRONOMY. With numerous Tele.*copic Views. Fool- 
scap 8vo, price 2s. Gilt leaves, 2s. 6d. Morocco elegant. Tat 

SUCCESS IN LIFE. A Book for Young Men. Foolscap 8vo, with Beauti- 
ful Engraved Title. Elegantly bound in cloth, price 3s. Gilt leaves, 
8s. 6d. Morocco elegant, Ts. 

MEMORIALS OF EARLY GENIUS, AND ACHIEVEMENTS IN THE 
PURSUIT OF KNOWLKDGE* With Kngravings. FooTscap 8vo, 
cloth, price 23. Cloth extra, richly gilt, Ss. 6d. Morocco elegant, 7a. 

OLIVER CROMWELL By Dr. D. Wimox, FS.A., Scot With Engravinp^ 
Foolscap 8vo, handsomely bound in cloth, price 28. Cloth extra, riclily 

gilt, 3s. Gd. Morocco elegant, Ts. 

If EBIORIALS OF THE DAWN OF THE REFORMATION IN EUROPE. 
'^^ With Engravings. Foolscap 8vo, Iiandsomely bound in cloth, price 2aL 
Cloth extra, richly gilt, 3s. Gd. Morocco elegant, Ts. 

■pRANCE AND HER RELIGIOUS HISTORY: With Sketches of her 
J- JIartyrs and Retonners. Foolscap 8vo, handsomely bound In cloth, 
"G 28. Cloth extra, richly gilt, 3?. 6d. Morocco elegant, Ts. 
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CABINET EDITIONS OF THE POETS, 

THE LIFE AND POETICAL WORKS OF THOMAS CAMPBELL. 18mo. 
cloth, with beautiful Steel Engravinga Price 2s. 6d. Gilt leaves, Ss 
Morocco elegant, 6s. 

COWPER'S POETICAL WORKS. With beauHful Steel EngraTings, ISmo, 
cloth, price 28. 6d. Gilt leaves, 88. Morocco elegant, tfs. 

LONGFELLOW'S POETICAL WORKS. With beautiful Steel Engravings, 
18mo, cloth, price 2s. dd. Gilt leaves, 8s. Morocco elegant, 6s. 

Also in Large Type, suitable f6r Handsome Gift-Books, fcc 

COWPER'S POETICAL WORKSi BeautifuUy printed in foolscap 8vo, with 
fine Steel Engravings, 4s. 6d. Gilt leaves, 6s. Morocco elegant, lOs. 

MILTON'S POETICAL WORK& Foolscap 8vo, with fine Steel Engravings, 
price 4s. Cd. Gilt leaves, fia. Morocco elegant, 10s. 

POETICAL WORKS AND REMAINS OF HENRY KIRKE WHITF* With 
beautiful Steel Engravings. Foolticap 8vo, cloth, price 4s. 6d. Gilt 
leaves, 6s. Morocco elegant, 10s. 

THE BOOK OF ENGLISH POETRY. With fine Steel Engravings. Price 
4s. 6d. Gilt leaves, 6s. Morocco elegant, lOs. 

THE POETICAL WORKS OF CAMPBELL AND KIRKE WHITE. Beautl- 
•*- fully illustrated and handsomely bound in doth. Foolscap Svo, price 
4a. Cd. Gilt leave^ 68. Morocco elegant, lOa. 



FIRESIDE LIBRARY OF TALES, ftc. 

Miss H'Intosli's Works. 

CONQUEST AND SELF-CONQUEST; or, Which makes the Hero? Fool- 
scap 8vo, cloth, price 2a, Gilt leaves, 2s. 6d. Morocco eloganr, Ss. 

pRAlSE AND PRINCIPLE; or, For What Shall I Live? Foolscap Svo, 
^ cloth, price 2s. Gilt leaves, 28. 6d. Morocco elegant, 6s. 

10* Conquest and Self- Conquest, and Praise and Principle,2 Tola. In 1, 
cloth plain, price Ss. 6d. Gilt leaves, 48. 6d. 

GRACE ELLIOT; or. To Seem and to Be. Foolscap Svo, cloth, price 2b. 
Gilt leaves, 2s. od. Morocco eleicant 6s. 

ANNIE DONALDSON; or, Eveninps at Donaldron Manor. Foolscap Svo, 
clotli, price 2s. Gilt leaves, 2s. 6d. Morocco elegant, 68. 

10* Grace Elliot, and Annie Donaldson, 2 vols. In I, cloth plain, 
price 8s. 6d. Gilt leaves, 4% 

TALES FOR ALL SEA80ff& By Fankt Forkstrb. Fool-'^np Svo, cloth, 
price S& Gilt leaves, 2s. 6d. Morocco elegant, (is. k 
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BOOKS FOR 80H00L PRIZES, ftc 

8PLENDIDLT ILLUSTRATED. 

Foolsoap 8vo* handsomdly bound in olotli, 28. 6d. 

Clotli extra, rlcbly ffUt, 3s. 6d. 

Morocco eleffMit, 7s. 

I qCENES OF MODERN TRAVEL AND ADVENTURE. With Engrarlngi 

pERlLS AND ADVENTURES ON THE DEEP. With Engravingai 

SCENES FROM THE HISTORY OF THE CHRISTIAN CHURCH. With 
ijigravings. 

TNCIDENTS OF MISSIONARY ENTERPRISE. WiCh Engrayinga 
qTORIES from EUROPEAN HISTORY. With Engravingai 
T AST DAYS OF EMINENT CHRISTIANS, 'mth Frontispiece. 

NATURAL HISTORY OF BEASTS, BIRDS, FISHES, Ac. With One 
Hundred Engravings. 



BOOKS FOR SCHOOL PRIZES, ftc. ismo. 

THE WHALE AND ITS CAPTORS. By Cheevkk. 18mo, cloth plain, 
price 1& 6d. Cloth, gilt leaves, 2s. 

BIOGRAPHY OF SELF-TAUGHT MEN. 18mo, cloth plain, price Is. 6d. 
Cloth, gilt leaves, 28. 

DANGERS OF THE DEEP. With Engravhigs, ISmo, clotli, gilt leaves, 
2& 

SCENES OF TRAVEL AND ADVENTURE IN CENTRAL AFRICA. 
With Engravings, 18mo, cloth, gilt leaves, 2s. 

LIFE OF NAPOLEON AND HISTORY OF FRANCE TO THE DEATH 
OF LOUIS PHILIPPE. With Engravings, 18mo, cloth plain, price 
Is. 6d. Cloth, gilt leaves, 2s. 

MRS. SIGOURNEY'S POETICAL WORKS YnOi Steel Portrait, ISmo, 
cloth, gilt leave"*, 28. 

GOLDSMITH'S POETICAL WORKS, AND VICAR OF WAKEFIELD. 
With Engravings, 18mo, cloth, gilt leaves, 2s 

BOOK OF USEFUL AND ORNAMENTAL KNITTING AND NETTING 
WORK. Square 16mo, cloth, gilt leaves, price 2s., with Illustrations. 

BOOK OF CROCHET WORK. Square 12mo, cloth, gilt leavee, price Sa.6d. 
With Illustrationa 
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SUPERIOR PRESENT BOOKS. 

Foolscap 8TO, cloth extra, liolily gUt, 3g. 6d. 
Morocco elegaat, 78. 

WATSTDE FLOWERS. Tales and Pencllings by Fanny Forrstbr, (Mb& 
JiTDSoM.) Foolscap 8vo. With two beautifal illuminated Plates. 

THE SOUVENIR. A Gift for all Seasons. Coniainlng Tales, Poetry, and 
Music With two beautiful illuminated Plates. 

THE KEEPSAKE : A Fireside Companion of Tales, Sketches, and Poetry. 
With two beautifal illuminated Platea 

EVENINGS AT DERLET MANOR. PencUlngs and Sketches of the 
Enf^lish Poets, and their Favourite Scenes. % 

THE GIFT BOOK OF BIOGRAPHY FOR YOUNG LADIES. By Miss 
Kkndrick and Mrs. Maria L. Child. With Engravings. 

BEAUTIES OF MODERN BRITISH POETRY. Systematically arranged 
by D. Grant, Esq., with fine Steel Frontispiece. 

BEAUTIES OF MODERN SACRED POETRY. Systematically arranged, 
with Preface; by W. M'Cuubib, Esq., Author of "Hours of Thought*' 



DAILY TEXT BOOKS. &e. 

GREEN PASTURES: or. Daily Food for the Lord's Flock. By the Rev. 
James Smith. 82mo, cloth gilt, price Is. Morocco, 28. 

STILL WATERS: or. Refreshment for the Lord's Flock at Eventide. By 
the Rev. Jambs Smith. 82mo, gilt, price Is. Morocco, 2s. 

TH E CHRISTIAN'S DAILY BREAD. A Text Book of Scripture Truth and 
Promises, for every day in the year. Square 48ma Roan plain, price 6d. 
Roan gUt, 9d. With tuck. Is. 

BIBLE READINGS ; or, The Christian's Daily Monitor, by the Rey. Jambs 
Smith. Square 48ma Roan plain, 6d. Roan gilt, 9d. With tuck, Is. 

ACHAPLET OF FLOWERS, comprising a Scripture Text, with a Gem ot 
Thonght illustrating its meaning, fur every day in the year. Square 
iSma Roan plain, price 6d. Roan gilt, 9d. With tuck, Is. 

COMPANION BY THE WAY, FOR A CHRISTIAN PILGRIM. Square 
48mo. Roan plain, price 6d. Boan gilt, 9d. With tuck. Is. 

THE SHEPHERD OF ISRAEL; or, *« Faithful is He that calleth you.* 
Square 48ma Roan plain, price 6d. Roan gilt, 9d. With tnck, la^ 

THE FAITHFUL PROMISER. 84n«re48ma Been plain, price 6d. Boan 
gilt, 9d. With tuck. Is. 
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VALUABLE RELIGIOUS WORKS. 

GLAD TIDTNGS) or, The Gk»pel of FMee— A Series of DaOj Reading for 
Chrliitian Diaclplea. By the Rev. D^Twrrdik, author of ** Seed Time 
and Harvest,** Ac Fq>. 8vo, doth, Sa 6d. Gilt leaves, Sa. Morocco elegant, 78> 

DAILY BIBLE READINGS FOR THE LORD'S HOUSEHOLD. By the 
Rev. Jambs Smith, 18mo, cloth gilt, 28. Mor. plain, 3s. 6d. Mor. extra, i» 

THE BOOK OF FAMILY WORSHIP AND HELPS TO DEVOTION. 
By the Rev. W. B. Clark. Foolscap 8vo, doth, price 2s. Gilt leavesi 
28. 6d. Morocco antiqae, 6a. 6d. 

THE CONGREGATIONAL TUNE BOOK, Containfnfir npwaMs of 270 of 
the {DOSt admired Psalm and Hymn Tunes, Chaunts, Ac arranged for 
four voices, by Adam Wriobt, Esq., Organist of Rev. J. Angell James' 
Chapel, Birmingham. Cloth, price 8s. 6d. Half morocco, 68. 

ELIJAH THE TISHBITE. New and degant edition. Foolscap 8v«, dotfa, 
price 2s. Gilt leaves, 2s. 6d. Morocco elegant, 7& 

ELISHA. By Krummachrr, with Preface by Bickerstrtr; Foolscap Sm, 
doth, price 2s. Gilt leaves, 2s. 6d. Morocco degant, 7aL 

BOGATSKyS GOLDEN TREASURY. Foolscap 8vo, cloth, price 2a. GItt 
leaves, 2s. 6d. Morocco elegant, 7a. 

FAMILY PICTURES FROM THE BIBLE. ISrao, cloth, price Is. 6d. Gflt 
leaves, 2s. 

THE WORLD TO COMF.. By Isaac Watts. 18mo, cloth, price 1& 6d. 
Gilt leaves, 2s. 

KNKS' FAMILY AND PRIVATE DEVOTIONS. 18mo, doth, price 
s. 6d. Gilt leaves, 2s. 
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ASLEEP IN JESUS* or, Words of Consolation for Bereaved Parents, 
ISmo, clotli, gilt edges, 1& 6d. 

CHHISTIAN BIOGRAPHY— Lives of Bnnyan, Hall, and Henry. By the 
Rev. Dr. Jamks Hamiltun. ISmo, cloth, gilt leaves, la. Gd. 

BARROWS (DR. ISAAC) WHOLE WORKS, « volumes 8vo. With Life, 
by the Rev. James Hamilton, D D., London. Cloth, price *.'3s. 

BISHOP HALL'S CONTEMPLATION& With Life, by the Rev. Jams 
IlAMrLTON, D.D., London. One handsome volame 8vo, price 7a. 6d. 

BISHOP HORNE'S COMMENTARY ON THE PSALMS. One volume 8vo 
price 6s. 

T EIGHTON'S (ARCHBISHOP) WHOLE WORKSL With Life. Complete 
■^-^ in one volume 8vo, price 7aL 66. 

MILNER'S HISTORY OF THE CHRISTIAN CHURCH. Complete to one 
volume 8vo, price 10a. 6d. 
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BOOKS OF TRAVEL, BIOGRAPHY, ftc 

CHINA: Sketches of the Country, Religion, and Ciutonis of th^ Cliineaa 
Illustrated. Royal 82mo, cloOi, price !& 8d. Cloth gilt, Is. 6cL 

THE ARCTIC REGIONS. Royal 82mo, doth, price la. 8d. Cloth gilt, 
ls.6(L 

THE ISLAND WORLD OF THE PACIFIC. By Chxktsb. Royal 82mo, 
doth, price Is. 8(L Cloth gilt, la. 6<L 

WATTS' SCRIPTURE HISTORY, Complete. Royal 82mo, cloth, price 
l8.8d. Cloth gUt, Is. 6d. 

THE TOUNG LADY'S FRIEND. Royal 82mo, doth, price la 8d. Cloth 
gilt, Is. 6d. 

THE GIRL'S BOOK. By Mrs. SioouBTracT. Royal 82mo, doth, price 
la.8d. Cloth gilt, la Cd. 

THE BOY'S BOOK. By Has. Sioo¥RNet. Royal 82ino, cloth, price la 8d. 
aoth gilt, la 6d. 

STEPHEN'S TRAVELS IN THE HOLY LAND. Royal 82mo, doth, price 
la 8d. Cloth gilt, Is«6d. 

THE BOOK OF NATURAL HISTORY. Royal 82mo^ cloth, price la 8d. 
Cloth gilt, la Gd. 

THE BOOK OF ENTERTAINING AND INSTRUCTIVB ANECDOTE. 
Royal 82mo, doth, price la 8d. Cloth gilt, la 6d. 

T^VENINGS AT HOMK Royal 82mo, doth, price la 3d. Cloth gilt, la 6d. 

CURIOSITIES AND WONDERS OF NATURE AND ART. Royal 32mo, 
cloth, price la 3d. Cloth gUt, la 6d 

ADVENTURES OF ROBINSON CRUSOE. Royal 32mo, doth, price la 8d. 
Cloth gilt, la 6d. 

MILTON'S POETICAL WORKS. Paradise Lost and Regained. Royal 
82nio, doth, price la 3d. Cloth gilt, la 6d. 

LONGFELLOW'S POETICAL WORKa With Sted Portrait Royal 
82nio, cloth, price la 3d. Cloth gilt, la 6d. 

HISTORY OF SANDFORD AND MERTON. Royal 82mo, doth, price 
la 8d. Clotli gilt, la 6d. 

FOXE'S BOOK OF MARTYRS Royi^82nio, doth, price la 8d. Cloth 
gilt, la 6d. 

KIRKE WHITE'S POETICAL WORK& With Ufe by Southkt. Royal 
82mo, cloth, price la 8d. Cloth gilt, la 6d. 

CHEEVER*S MEMORIALS OF A YOUTHFUL CHRISTIAN. Boyal 
8'imo, cloth, price la 8d. Cloth gilt, la 6d. 
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NELSONS' BRITISH LIBMRV, II CLASSIFIED VOLUMES. 

EANINGS OF SACRE: 
Is. 6d. Gilt leaves, 2s. 



p LEANINGS OF SACRED PHILOSOPHY. Foolscap 8vo, doth, price 

LIVES OF ILLUSTRIOUS MEN. Foolscap 8yo, doth, price Is. 6d. Gilt 
leavers, 2s 

rnALES FOR ALL READERS Foolscap Svo, doth, price Is. 6d. Gilt 
-L leaves, 2s. 

STORIES FROM CHURCH HISTORY. Foolscap 8to, doth, price Is. 61 
Gilt leaves, 2s. 

STORIES OF MISSIONARY ENTERPRISE. Foolscap 8vo, doth, price 
Is. 6d. Gilt leaves, 2s. 



ELEGANT GIFT BOOKS. 

' 18mo, with Fine ninminated Frontispieces and Vignettes. 

THE CORONAU Tales and Pencillngs. By Mrs. L. H. Sioodrmst. 18mo^ 
cloth, gilt leaves, price 2s. Morocco elegant, 5s. 

THE GEM ; or, FIRESIDE TALES. 18roo, cloth, price 2s. Morocco ele- 
gant, 6s. 

CLARA'S AMUSEMENTS. Br Mrs. Anna Bachb. ISmo, doth, price 3& 
Morocco elegant, 6s. 



Royal 32mo, gilt leaves, is. 6d. Mor. extra* 38. 6d. 



The Forget-Me-Not 

A Parting Gift 

Gift of Love and Friendship. 

Songs of Home and Happiness. 

Emblems and Poetry of Flowers. 

Spring Wild Flowers. 

Elijah the Tislibite. 

The Olney Hymns. 
j Bogatsl«y'8 Golden Treasury. 
I Tlie Lady of the Lake. 



Marmion. By Sir Walter Scott 
Paul and Virginia, and the Exiles 

of Siberia. 
Thomson's Seasons, and the Castle of 

Indolence. 
The Queen's Wake. By the Ettrick 

Shepherd. 
The Harp of Judah. 
Annals of the Poor 
Stories and Sketches. By Todd. 



THE JEWEL GIFT BOOKS. 

32mo, clotb gilt, 18» Cloth extra, gUt, la. 6d. 

The Keepsake. 
The Forget~Me-Not 



The Farewell Gift 
The Remembrancer. 
The Poetry of Flowers. 



T ANGUAGE, POETRY, AND SENTIMENT OF FLOWERSL 4Bmo, doO, 
■" extra gilt, with beautiful Illuminated Frontispiece and Vignette, U. «d. 
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THE ROYAL JUVENILE LIBRARY, 

dotb plain, piloe 2b. 6d. Ollt leavsi, 3a, 

« 

SPLENDIDLY ILLUSTRATED. 
HE SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON. With Eight Engravings from Designs 

DiCKBS, GiLBKBT, Ac 



THE I 
by 



ADVENTURES OF ROBINSON CRUSOE. With Eight Engravings from 
Designs by Gilbbbt. 

THE HAPPT HOLIDATS. With Eight Engravings from Designs by B. 
FOSTKB. 

HISTORY OF SANDFORD AND MERTON. With Eight Engravhigs from 
Designs by Gilbrbt and Fostkb. 



NEW SERIES OF VOLUMES FOR THE VOUHB. 

Foolscap 8vo* Larffe Typo. 

SUMMER DAYS; or, The Cousins. With beautiful Frontispiece and 
Vignette. Cloth, piice Is. 6d. Gilt leaves, 28. 

HOME PRINCIPLES IN BOYHOOD. With beautiful Frontispiece and 
Vignette. Cloth, price la. 6d. Gilt leaves, 28. 

HAROLD AND LEWIS, AND OTHER STORIE& With beautiful Frontis- 
piece and Vignette. Cloth, price la 6d. Gilt leaves, 2s. 

THE CHILDREN AND THE ROBIN, AND OTHER STORIE& With 
beautiful Frontispiece and Vignette. Clotii, price Is. 6d. Gilt leaves, 2s- 

STORY OF THE MORETON FAMILY. With elegant Frontispiece and 
Vignette, cloth, price Is. 6d. Gilt leaves, 28. 

PEBBLES FROM THE SEA-SHORE. With elegant F^rontiapiece and 
Vignette, clotli, price 1& 6d. Gilt leaves, 28. 

RIVERBANK; or, Ttie Clifford Family. With elegant Frontispiece and 
Vignette. Cluth, price Is. 6d. Gilt leaves, 2s. 



THE HOLIDAY GIFT FOR BOYS— consisting of Five Volumes of Stories 
in a Handsome Case, price la 6d. 

THE HOLIDAY GIFT FOR GIRLS-oonsistlng of Five Yolumes of Stories 
In a Handsome Case, price la. 6d. 
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IIIIS Fll TIE TlUlfr 



= yBK 6KKAT SECXET: or. Htv to be Hm^j. Kcatly boand in doth, 
■ »pn COCSCGS; ar. Lave Ohe Amathec Keuly boand in doth, price k 

AUXX LrCiS:oK;T<KtkfaIDectMM. K««^ bound in doth, price Is 
GUknTo^l&Ci. 

I ri M i gf f^ UXX; qr. H^ l» Obaenre the GUJen Lale. Neatly booad ia 
I V cteKfrieelj. GJk lcnv«» U. M. 



rpHEGQLDEX EULE; ar. Do t» Ochen m yon would hare Others do to 
A To«. S«eitrb«BidindMli,|KiBel& GUt leaTea. !& 6d. 



i npHK BA>KIT or FLOWEBS; or. PSe^y and Ttuth Triumphant Ke«tlj 
X biMMllnclMh,pneel& Gift taavca^ la. M. 

LITTLE ROBU^SQS (HF PARIS ; or. The Ttinnph of Industry. By Lea 
I.AVD^w Xeatlj bound iaduth, price 1& GUcleaves, 1& ed. 

rrR£ STOKT BOOK OF WOXDE!:S IX NATURE AND AIIT. By Mjs 
■'' Sujucvown. Neady UanJ in doth, price Is Gilt leaves, la. 6d. 

THE BOrS OWN BOOK OF STORIES FEOM ILUiTOKY. NeaUy bonod 
in dodi, price 1& Gdt leaTes» 1& 60. 

THE TRIAL OF SKILL: or. Which is the Bebt Story? Neatly bound U 
cloth, pnce Is. Gilt leareS) 1& 6d. 

TALES FOR THE YOUXa By Uiss Enacar. Neatly bound in cIoUi, 
price 1& Gilt leares, I& 6d. 

ANNALS OF THE POOR. By LaoH Kichxosbl Keatly bound hi dutb, 
price 1& Gilt leAves, la. 6d. 

SCRIFTLRB ILLUSTRATED. With IimtoDucnoK by Todix Neatfj 
bound in doth, price Is. Gilt leaTeSt Is. ML 



SABIMTH UBRART FOR UTTLE READERS. 

■pence eadi, wltli beantlftal slit cover. 



1^ Mrs. Hooker. 
^ Mra. Hooker, 
to Children. 



Anecdotes of the Bibl& 
The Dairyman's Dan^htei; 
The Negro Servant 
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HiyiE LIBRARY FOR UHLE REAOEM. 

Frloe 6d. eacb, wttb beautlAil'ffUt cover. Or 9d. eaeli» 

fancy cloth, gUt leaves. 



Jessie Graham ; or, Friends Dear, bat 

TYutl) Dearer. 
Blind Alice; or, Do B$0, U you 

wisli to be Happy. 
Grace and Clara ; or, Be Just as well 

as Generoii& 
Florence Aniot; or, Is She Generous? 
Ellen Lcttlio; or, The Reward of Self- 

ControL 
Stories for Little Readers. Adorned 

witli Pictures First Series. 
Stories for Little Readei-s. Adorned 

with j^jj^ures. Second Series. 
Love Token fur Children. 
A Kiss fur a Blow ; or, Stories of Love 

and Kindness in the Young. 
Little Clara. 
Uorry Burne. 



Sunshine and Shade; or, The Den- 
ham Family. 
Sister Mary's Storiea. 
St4l^ of the Walter Family. 
The Mother's Story, <fcc. 
The Well Spent Hour. 
Ellen CarruL 
Cousin Clara. 

Mary R08& m 

Tlie Little Poetry Book. 
T^ Faithful Dog, Ac 
The Phiy Hour, Ae. 
James Thornton. 
Harry Sunford. 
Wild Flowers. 
Harry Edwardai 

Stories for the Young. First Serie& 
Stories for the Young. Second Serie& 



SABBATH STORIES FOR LITTLE REAOERS. 

Price One FartMog each. 



Harriet and Edward, Ac 
The Almond Blottsom, Ac. 
James Simpson, &c 



Little Charles. 
Tlie Broken Flower. 
Sarah Williums. 



The Golden Key. 
The Way to be Happy 
Story of Theodore. 

And a variety 0. others. 

Prtce One Halij^enny each. 

The Kind LitUe Boy, Ac. 
Edith and Charles, Ac 
Stories on the Lord's Prayer. 
And a Tariety of others. 

Price One Penny each. 



The Children and the Dov& 
Little Frank and his Letter. 
Sailor Boy and bis Bible. 



Who Directs our Stqpif 
Tlie Lark's Nest 
Lacy Roberta 



And a variety of othera 

Price Twopence each. 



Robert, Margaret, and Maria. 

Robert Ellis. 

Honesty the Best Policy. 



The Morning Walk, Ac 

The Holidays; or, A Ylitt Hoomi 

Jane Scott 



And a variety of othen, 
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SABBATlf STORIES FOR LITTLE JEADEI 

Price Threepence eadk 

with Ihrntim^eee and Fietnre Coyer. 
The Arthv Funllj. | Vary Eykqb. 

The Little FMmlMa. [ Al%j^ SomerviUe. 

And a variety of others. 

Price Eoupence each. 

with FrontlBpieoe and BeaatiAil Gilt Cover. 



0anh and Lanra. 
boee and Looiaa. 
Bobert and Emllj. 



Wffliam Bartlfctt. 
Ellen Morrison. 
Alfred Singleton. 



And a Tariety of others. 

Price Siipence each. 

With Frontispieee and BeantifiU Gat Cover 
Helen Maurice. l Ellen Hart 

The Henderson FamUy. | Helen and her Conrin. 

And a variety of others. 



Just Ready, a series of beautiful 

PICTURE REWARD CARDS 

Each containing a Hymn and a neat Engraving. 

Price 2d., 3d., 4d., and 6d. per dozen. 



HEW PICTURE BOOKS FOR CHILDREN. 

1 1 NCLE TOM'S PICTURE BOOKL In verse. Dedicated, by permiss 
^ Her Grace the Ducliess of Sutherland. Small Quarto, price 6d. 

A most pleasing and happj •daptation of the leading incidenu in Mrs. Stowe's ini 
work to the undeittanding and to^es of the youngest readers. It is admirablr fiUeJ 
a farourite in the nursery library, and no higher recommendation c*n be needed for 
this, tliat the poems which constitute iu chief features are from the pen of the eit\ed 
Hiss Fnmoes Browne. 

SniPLE HANS, AND OTHER FUNNY PICTURES AND STO 
Numerous Engravings. Small Quarto, price 6d. 

This is one of the most humorous books erer published for the nursery while at tb 
time it is still more calculated for instruction and amusement, and cannot fail lo 
while it delightt iu young readers. The numerous lively illustrations are desiened 
special riew to the tastes of ohildren; and while they are full o* spii-it, tlier are iuit 
a olerer child might be supposed (o execute. 



